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Tut TRANSLATOR's 


PREFACE. 


HE follwing Letters have veceived 
od T 2 ſuch uncommon applauſe, in ſeveral 


parts of Europe, that there was 
bezel b, ſome reaſon to believe they would not 


They paint, in the warmeſt colours, the progreſs 
Fan unfortunate paſſion, from its ſeducing birth 
its fatal periad; and repreſent an amiable mind 
variouſly agitated by the impreſſions of tenderneſs, 
and the diftates of duty. The beauteons Mar- 
hioneſs had frequent recburſe to the aids of Virtue, 
md the ftrifteft ſentiments if Honour : fhe diſtrinſied 
be natural ſoftneſs of her ſoul, and negleted no 
deavours to extinguiſh a flame ſrom whoſe pre- 

lence ſhe had reaſen to be - apprehenſrve of 
A 2 unhappy 


be unacceptable to the Public, in an Engliſh tranſ-. 
lation. | 


Iv PREFACE. 


unhappy events. Her" breaſt was, erbe, a ſeen; 


of the - ſharpeſt conflict thut was - ever ſuſtained: by 
Love and Innocence; and if this latter had not the 


glory of being viftorious, it was becauſe the other 
had the fatality to be invincible. 


Thoſe of the Fair Sex, who pretend to be di- 


voted to the ſevereſt ſanctity, and have refnel 


themſelves into ſuch ideal perfection as to be inex 
orahle to every inſtance of human weakneſs, will 
doubtleſs, be as uncandid to this -unfortunate lady 
as they are partial to themſekves. Let them re 
joice then, in the fleadineſs of their unaſſaulte, 
virtue, and boaſt their inſenſibility of temptation, 
they never experienced; let the cold purity f 
breaſt, which no one ever wiſhed to tindle, 
miſtaken, by them, for a ſeries of untainted cha 
flity ; but let them know, at the ſame time, 
their eternal martification, that ſolicited beauty nev 
ſuffers from the ſpleen of prudery, or the ſo 
cenſertouſneſs of grey virginity. 


The amiable and. generous part of the ſex i 
be ſoftened into compaſſion, for the frailties of 
lady who was too lovely to be exempted from f 
enſnarements that reſult from blooming beauty « 
ſhining wit. It was her misfortune to be 5 
into a deviation from virtue, hy a paſſion ſhe 2 
unable to elude; but, if the ſeveral circumſl 
of ber unhappy ſituation be impartiall; conſidered 


EVEF ACE 0 
2 ſhall eaſily: permit our conſtructions of her con- 
hel du? to be moderated by the ſentiments of huma- 
tber nity. We ſhall then repreſent to our imagination, 
the injuſtice ſhe ſuſtained by a marriage of compul- 
ſan, in her early. flower of youth ; we ſhall reflect, 

Þ with indignation, an the ungerous treatment ſhe 
$1, received from a huſband of that indelicacy, as to 
have no taſte far the treaſure he poſſeſſed, and who 
„ proſetuted, in a length of degrading amours, all 
the tenderneſs. that was. ſo juſtly due to his charm- 
ing ſpouſe ; we ſhall conſider, with aſtoniſhment, 
| that. uncomplaining ſoftneſs of ſoul, with which ſhe 
„% long ſuſtained his barbarity, and will find it 
J difficult to ſuppreſs our . impatience to behold her 
I awakened into reſentment, at her unmerited wrongs 5 
cba! wwe ſhall think it natural for. the brutality of a 
huſband to open ber eyes. to the afſiduities of a 
neue youthful lover, adorned with every pleaſing quality 
em bat could poſſibly tempt hen to liſten to the lan- 
guage of bis addreſſes ; we fhall be candid to the 
intercourſe they afterwards maintained: and, tha 

il we acknowledge ber example to be no proper model 
of for her ſex, even in her circumſtances of life, yet 
„ ve ſhall find ourſelves obliged to confeſs that ſhe 
5 6 well deſerved to be immaculate, ſince ſhe had fo 
trawl much reluftance to be otherwiſe. But, when we 
e wal t laſt. trace Her in the pangs of death, and read 
fl the moving flow of her agonizing penitence ; every 
Corel inſtance of her former frailties diſappears from our 


view ; we intermix our tears with hers ; we in- 
A 43 treat 
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treat Heaven to be propitious to her, in her laſt 


moments e mortality, and eviſþ to ſee her wafted, 
by angels, to thoſe bliſiful regions 10here all ſor- 


rows fhall for ever ceaſe, and where: the infirmi- 
ties inſeparable from the preſent ſlate of human 
nature, will be no more repeated. 


I am almoſt perſuaded that ſome of theſe im- 
preſſions, at leaſt, will be experienced by the gene- 
rality of thoſe who read the Letters I have at- 
tempted to tranſlate : but, as I bave been pleading 
for candour to the fair Marchioneſs, I muſt like- 
wiſe. take this opportunity to ſelicit the ſame favour 
for Me, I am ſuſſcienty ſenſe of my incapa- 
city to transfuſe into my ver fon, all the delicate 
tivelineſs of wit, and the full glow of rapture that 
animate the original, and are as amiable as, ever 
from a Lover's pen: if my copy be not com- 
demned for an abſolute- unlikeneſs, I ſhall be very 
well ſatisfied with that inflance of complaiſance * 
the Public. | 
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Extract of a Letter from Madam de ****** 
fo MH. de mn. 


H AVE lately made a very agreeable 

S I * diſcoyery 3 for I found, among the. 
S papers that belonged to. the "Couge 

of R _ Collection of —.— 

written by the Marchioneſs of M 

RS and was charmed to fee the only remains of 4 

perſon illuſtrious by her birth, and equally ce- 

tebrated for her wit and beauty. I have read 

them with a peculiar delight, and they may, 

18 A 4 poſſibly 
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poſſib} prove as entertaining to you. For my 
part, I ſho d not be dilpleaſed, if they were 
communicated. to thęe Public. Perhaps, they 
may not preſent you Wich chat accuracy of ſtyle 
i Which our Writers place fo' confiderable a 
part of their merit; but the little negligences 
of a Woman of Wit have that amiable air, 
which might be difficult, even for your fine 
genius, to imitate : however, if they are ac- 
commodated to 2 taſte, I ſhall not deſpair of 
their ſucceſs. I muſt confeſs; indeed, it would 
have been very ſatisfactory to me to have diſco- 
vered more traces of, Virtue in theſe Letters; 
but the -Marchioneſs was in Love: this was. 
the original misfortune, and all the reſt are, in 
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ſome meaſure, the inevitable conſequences of 


ſuch a cauſe. I am ſenſible, that a diſtant Lo- 
ver ſeems to make no dangerous appearance, 
and we imagine our Virtue very ſafe in his con- 
verſation ; but the aſpect of things is changed, 
in proportion to his approach, and thoſe perſons 
muſt be unacquainted with the diſpoſition of the 
heart, who believe it incapable of weakneſs, I 
could amuſe you with ſeveral particulars on this 
ſubje& ; but I am a woman, and you. may pof- 
ſibly ſuſpe& that I am not entirely diſintereſted 
in my obſervations: but let us return to the 


Letters. I have only tranſmitted thoſe te you, 
which I imagined werthy te be read; and tho 


I have ſelected no more than ſeventy, out of five 


hundred which are in my poſſeſſion, you are 


not to conclude that the reſt are inferior to 


theſe; but Lovers frequently write things that 
are of ſmall importance to any but themſelves. 


F may likewiſe add, that I found myſelf a little 
diſguſted at the exceſſive warmth that glows in 
rn ſome 
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ſome of theſe Letters, and it ſeemed, to me, ri- 
diculous to indulge ſo much weakneſs for a man. 
I have likewiſe rejected ſeveral others, out of 
regard to the ſtrict rules of Decency ; but, at 
the ſame time, I have endeayoured to diſconcert, 
as little as poffible, the order in which they 
were written; and yet, after all my caution, 
you will ſometimes find the connection inter- 
rupted. When you are diſpoſed to paſs ſome 
time in this place, you may then judge whe- 
ther I have acted with diſcretion, in not part- 
ing with the whole collection; and, as amiable 
as theſe amorous Epiſtles may appear, I am per- 
ſuaded you will not condemn my proceeding.— 
The ſame expreſſions are frequently repeated in 
them; the fame ſituation of circumſtances is as 
often preſented, and the ſame object perpetually 
riſes to the reader's view. Little diſſatisfactions, 
reconciliations, flights of caprice, warm reſent- 
ments and flowing tears, joys, jealouſies and 
apprehenſions, fears, impatient wiſhes and de- 
ſpair, are liberally diffuſed ; and though theſe 
emotions are varied in the defcription, yet Love 
is the only caufe from whence they derive their 
exiſtence and receive their extinction; Love 
ſtill appears in this diverſity of ſhapes, and the 
uniformity of the fubject muſt infallibly be diſ- 
agreeable, nbtwithſtanding the variety of the 
ſentiments ; but, to give you the compleateſt 
reaſon of all, it was my pleaſure things ſhould 
be as you find them, and now I am perſuaded 
you believe I have juſtified myſelf in the beſt 
manner imaginable, © - 8 * 
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AM not certain whether you remember 

that we have only engaged ourfelves in an 
intercourſe of friendſhip ; but I have promiſed 
you mine, with a fincere intention to be punc- 
tual ; and it would give me no little diſquietude, 
ſhould your deſiring what I am unable to grant, 
oblige me to deny you what I am in a condi- 
tion to beſtow, As young as. I am, you may 
venture to believe, that I have not been deſti- 
tute of proper inſtructions ; and that a Huſband 
muſt certainly have given me a tolerable idea of 
a Lover. My own particular reflections, the 
examples of others, and the admonitions of 
ſome judicious perſons, have furniſhed me with 
that knowledge which others only obtain by 
experience; and I have acquired all this with- 
out the mortification of owing it to any expe- 
riments of my own. I may juſtly affirm then, 
that I am well acquainted with the diſpoſition 
of Lovers, and I am dreadfully afraid you are 
one of that claſs. You have ſent me a Letter, 
but from what motive, I am at a lofs to deter- 
mine; and I think your friendſhip has ſupplied 
you with fome expreſſions that ſeem to have an 
air of Love. I may poſſibly be deceived: but 
your letter was delivered to me in a very my- 
ſerious manner: you was apprehenſive leſt my 
Huſband ſhould ſee it; your thoughts were 
diſordered when you writ it, and nothing is well 
expreſſed in it but what I was unwilling to un- 
derſtand. All theſe particulars are intimations 
of Love, or of your defire, at leaſt, to make 
me believe you are inflyenced by that * 


hy 
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Why are you ſo ſolicitous te be concealed from 
my huſband? A long intimacy has fubſiſted 
between you, and he could never be ſurpriſed at 
your having an occaſion to write to me: in 
itſelf, the action is innocent, and nothing but 
the circumdtances of your conduct can make it 
eriminal. But of what importance is it to me, 
after all, whether you are in Love or not, if I 
am perſuaded I ſhall never be ſenſible of that 
paſſion for you? However, ſince I know how 
defirous you are to recewe ſome conſolation, 
after the mconſtancy of Lady H „I ex- 
tremely regret my incapacity of contriþuting ,to 
your 2 and am very ſenfible how much 1 
am honoured by your choice of me, to rein- 
ſtate her in your heart. But can it enter into 
your thoughts, that I ſhould pains my hap- 
* conſiſts in a perpetual fidelity to you? 

am too diffident of myſelf, ever to entertain 
ſuch a ſentiment; and ſhould have reaſon to be 
apprehenſive, that ſince you have experienced 
the inconſtancy of one woman, you would ne- 
ver enter into any engagements with another, 
but with an intention to gratify your revenge. 
The language of this ſuſpicion is, that I ſhould 
think myſelf obliged to fruſtrate your deſign ;. 
and indeed I foreſee that our engagements would 
be attended with no. extraord1 opinion of 
each; other's integrity, Beſides, 1 never ſhall 
perſuade myſelf, that conſtancy can be ſo gene- 
rous a pleaſure as to afford us a recompence for 


all the other gratifications it debars us from en- 


joying. The truth of it is, you men are very 
unreaſenable; you expect ons hearts ſhould be- 
inacceſſible to all but yourſelves, and think a 
moment's. attention. to an other object a great 


indignity 
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indignity to your own merit: you are ſuch ten- 


der, faithful creatures, that it is no wonder you 
ſhould be ſo defirous of ingroſſing all the 
thoughts of a woman. For my part, I am 
conſcious of my inability to form ſuch deep 
reflections; and fear I ſhould never habituate 
myſelf to that refinement of thought, as to pay 
all the regard to your merit as might be juſtly 
due. You will find me very inconſiderate, and 
ſuch an eternal trifler that it would be impoſ- 
fible for you to love me long, and perhaps 1 
might be weak enough to be afflicted at your 
— It is poſſible too, that Love might 
deprive me of my natural gaiety of mind; for, 
it ſeems, a melancholy caſt of thought is moſt 
confiſtent with the dignity of that paſſion; at 
leaſt you open your part in it with a very la- 
mentable air, and I ſhould be obliged to 7 
your mein. One may diſpenſe with much fond- 
neſs fer a Hufband, but a Lover makes it a 
rave affair; one muſt conform to ev 


article of his caprice ; appear difquieted when 


he is diſpaſed to be ſo; never ſmile without his 
permiſhon, nor preſume to caſt a glance on any 
perſon but himſelf: but I muſt acquaint you 
beforehand, that I am very apt to make uſe of 
my eyes, have ſeveral little fancies, am a mortal 
enemy to conſtraint, and am allowed, by my 
huſband, to indulge myſelf in as much liberty 
as I defire. This laſt article is very diſagree- 
able to a Lover, and he can never bear that diſ- 
poſition to artifice and curiofity, which reftraint 


naturally inſpires. You ſee my _—_— are 
very ftrong againſt yours; but I had no occa- 


fron to draw them out to ſueh a length; two 


words would have been as ſignifieant as all 


have 


„ , „ o> we 
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have written. And it would have coſt me no- 
thing to ſay, I am reſolved not to love; and in- 
deed this is the only anſwer I ought to have re- 
turned to your letter : but I happened to have 
nothing to do when I received it, and was there- 
fore willing to amufe myſelf with writing to 
you. Adieu, my Lord; I ſhall not be at the 
opera this evening ; I am indifpoſed, and keep 


my chamber; from whence you may conclude, 


I have no inclination to fee company ; and in- 
deed, ſolitude ſeems ſo agreeable to me, at pre- 
ſent, that I am not certain when I ſhall have 
any curioſity to appear in public. I confeſs, 
abſence mult needs be a very ſevere puniſhment 
to a heart ſo much inflamed as yours. But if 
I did not begin with ſome inftances of cruelty, 
the firſt part of our intercourſe would be too 
languiſhing. But I remember, in good time, 
that you intreated me to let you know' if you 
might be permitted to hope. I have conſulted 
my heart, on this occaſion, and am of opinion, 
you muſt not. . 


_ ht. At 


LETTER It. 


ES, my Lord, my Huſband is an un- 
worthy, perhdjous man; I freely acknow- 
ledge it, and no one can enter into the inten- 
tion of your reaſonings better than myſelf.” I 
ought to avenge my wrongs ; but J happen not 
to be of an implacable diſpoſition, and can af- 
ſure you that I have not the leaſt need of any 
conſolation. I generouſly forgive ingrate 
all his licentious conduct; and if J ſuffer an 
diffatisfaRion, it is becauſe you intereſt yourſelf 
"4 ſo 
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ſo much in what relates to me. You are too 

much aMicted at the misfortunes of others, and 

I fincerely pity you if you are as much chagrined 

at the calamities of your other friends, as you 

ſeem to be at mine. I ſay mine, to oblige you; 

| becauſe you are poſitive in your opinian, that I 
am afflicted ; and you conclude from thence, i 
that I cannot alleviate my grief better, than by IF , 
imparting to my Hufband the ſame inquietudes I} | 
he gives me. But I muſt inform you, that 11 
am perfectly acquainted with his diſpoſition : he 
is a philoſopher, and never fuffers himſelf to be 
diſcompoſed at any thing; and though I ſhould t 
rack my invention to puniſh him, I ſhould till I 
have the mortification to find him infenſible of f. 
{e 
e 
d 


my ſeverity. Some tempers are ſo perverſe, 
that it is impoſſible to rectify them, and his is 
one of that complexion ; for which reaſon, I 4 
think it moſt prudent to let him purſue his in- | 
diſcretions; time and a few fedate reflections h, 
will reſtore him to me, ſooner than we imagine. +; 
Life has ſome moments of inactivity, which 0 
muſt, unavoidably, be devoted to a wife. Poor || 
man ! I ſhould really pity him, were he con- 
ſtantly diſpoſed to pleaſe me, and had no other || . 
recompence for that kind intention, than ſuch m 
an inconſiderable toy as conjugal affection; and ca 
indeed 1 have not the injuſtice to require ſo || ge 
much complacency, from him. You may poſ- || 
fibly impute this indifference of mine for my || yi 
Huſband, to ſome ſecret inclinations in favour 


1 of another object; but you will certainly be * 

i deceived, for he has given me a diſguſt to all fy, 

i your ſex. They are not altogether my. aver- ri 

| nion, however; but their follies contribute to my ing 

| amuſement ; and if it were not for thoſe which yo 
| you 


| 
il { 
|; 

| 


wour 


y be- have not the leaſt reaſon to wi 
o all 
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you diſcover, in loving me egainſt my inclina- 
tions, you would not divert me ſo much as you 
do at preſent, I muſt intreat you not to be diſ- 
pleaſed at what I ſay ; for you ought to conſi- 
der that it is a glorious affair to amuſe the per- 
fon one-loves. As to other particulars, {gat 
extremely concerned, that a gentleman of your 
merit ſhould laviſh, upon ſuch. an ungrateful 
perſon as myfelf, that time which a number of 
women of my acquaintance would undoubtedly 
employ much more agreeably. You will find a 
thouſand ladies, who are at a loſs how to beſtow 
their hours, and would be charmed with your 
perſon ; for though I cannot prevail upon my- 
felf to love you, I am not fo ſtupid as to be in- 
ſenſible of your merit; and if I had nothing 
elſe to engage my attention, I ſhould not be 
diſpleaſed to hear you figh for me. But m 

weakneſs is very ſingular in its kind : my Huſ- 
band amuſes me; and when he has neither 
time nor opportunity to.accompliſh any perfidi- 
ous aCtion, he acquaints me with thoſe he for- 
merly committed, and ſketches out fuch as he 
flatters himfelf he may be able to favour me 
with hereafter. This is more entertaining to 
me than all the engaging ſpeeches you Lovers 
can poſſibly premeditate. But left I ſhould for- 
get the principal intention of your Letter, I 
muſt obſerve, that you imagine 1 am e 
with you, though 18 not able to gueſs what 
ſhould create that fuſpicion in your mind: 1 
any thing to 


your diſadvantage; you are a gentleman of me- 


aver-Jrit and politeneſs, and apt to be a little enſnar- 
ng, if one is not conſtantly upon one's guard. 
thouſand pleaſantries, 


which 


Oo my li 
vhich 
you 


You entertain me with a 


11 
ſo much in what relates to me. You are too 
much afflicted at the misfortunes of others, and 
I fincerely pity you if you are as much chagrined 
at the calamities of your other friends, as you 
ſeem to be at mine. I ſay mine, to oblige you; 

| becauſe you are poſitive in your opinian, that 1 
am afflicted; and you conclude from thence, 
that I cannot alleviate my grief better, than by 
imparting to my Huſband the ſame inquietudes 
he gives me. But I muſt inform you, that I 
am perfectly acquainted with his diſpoſition : he er 
is a philoſopher, and never fuffers himſelf to bet 
diſcompoſed at any thing; and though I ſhould t. 
rack my invention to puniſh him, I ſhould till H ,, 
have the mortification to find him infenſible of fe 
my ſeverity. Some tempers are ſo perverſe, ſe 
that it is impoſſible to rectify them, and his is el 
one of that complexion ; for which reaſon, I di 
think it moſt prudent to let him purſue his in- Þ 
diſcretions; time and a few fedate reflections b 
will reſtore him to me, ſooner than we imagine. tin 
Life has ſome moments of inactivity, which ou 
muſt, unavoidably, be devoted to a wife. Poor m. 
man ! I ſhould really pity him, were he con- ga 
ſtantly diſpoſed to pleaſe me, and had no other || i 
recompence for that kind intention, than ſuch || ©, 
an inconſiderable toy as conjugal affection; and || ca 
indeed I have not . the. injuſtice to require ſo. ge 
1 much complacency, from him. You may poſ- mi 
11 fibly impute this indifference of mine for my | wi 
i} Huſband, to fome ſecret inclinations in favour | ſhe 
| of another object; but you will certainly be- ha. 
| deceived, for he has given me a difguſt to all | yg, 
| your ſex. They are not altogether, my aver- | rit 
| nion, however; but their follies contribute to my ing 
| | amuſement ; and if it were not for thoſe which Ve 
| a 
| 
| 
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you diſcover, in loving me againſt my inclina- 
tions, you would not divert me ſo much as you 
do at preſent. I muſt intreat you not to be diſ- 
pleaſed at what I ſay ; for you ought to conſi- 
der that it is a glorious affair to amuſe the per- 
fon one-loves. As to other particulars, I am 
extremely concerned, that a gentleman of your 
merit ſhould Javiſh, upon ſuch. an ungrateful 
perſon as myſelf, that time which a number of 
women of my acquaintance would undoubtedly 
employ much more agreeably. You will find a 
thouſand ladies, who are at a loſs how to beſtow 
their hours, and would be charmed with your 


perſon ; for Gough I cannot 11 upon my 


ſelf to love you, I am not ſo ſtupid as to be in- 
ſenſible of your merit; and if I had nothing 
elſe to engage my attention, I ſhould not be 
diſpleaſed to hear you figh for me. But m 

weakneſs is very ſingular in its kind: my Huſ- 
band amuſes me ; and when he has neither 
time nor opportunity to.accompliſh any perfidi- 
ous action, he acquaints me with thoſe he for- 
merly committed, and ſketches out ſuch as he 
flatters himfelf he may be able to favour me 
with hereafter. This is more entertaining to 
me than all the engaging ſpeeches you Lovers 
can poſſibly premeditate. But left I ſhould for- 
get the principal intention of 82 Letter, I 
muſt obſerve, that you imagine 1 am Nes 
with you, though 18 not able to gueſs what 
ſhould create that fuſpicion in your mind: 1 


have not the leaſt reaſon to wiſh any thing to 
your oa Omar Wa you are a gentleman of me- 
eis, 


rit and politen 
ing, if one is not 2 upon one's guard. 
You entertain me with a thoufand * 
0 8 ö whic 


and apt to be a little enſnar- 
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which divert me extremely, when the novelty 
of them prevents me from —_— aſleep. Were 
it not for you, I ſhould never be certain that I 
was in poſſeſſion of any beauty; for all the 
limpſe e had of it, was in the eyes of my 
iſter- in- law, who is always out of temper when 
ſhe ſees me: but that circumſtance, alone, 
would not be ſufficient to convince me of my 
charms ; and I fancy that, in ſuch a cafe, a 
man of your penetration 1s a much better teſti- 
monial in my favour, than the jealouſy of a 
woman. You ſee, by this confeſſion of my ob- 
ligations to you, how ambitious I am to be 
grateful. Adieu, my Lord; no one but your- 
felt would deſire any other proof of ſuch a diſ- 
poſition, than the pains I take in writing to 
you ; but you are extremely difficult to be pleaſ- 
ed.—I have ſome inclination to acquaint you, 
that I fhall viſit Lady * ** this evening, and 
lay my commands upon you to be there. You 
ought to be very well ſatisfied with me now.— 
Bleſs me! an aſſignation 


Mt ———_ 


UELITEM 


HE jealdufy you have lately entertained 
u 


of my H 


and, ſeems, to me, very ſin- 


gular, and 1 am extremely delighted with a Lo- þ 
ver of ſuch a pecuhar turn of mind. He em- 


braced me yeſterday, in your preſence ; I faid a 


thoufand tender things to him, and gave him 


many endearing proofs of the moſt ardent paſ- 


fion : you even heard me figh ; but I am ſur-þ 
ou 


priſed that a ſingle ſigh ſhould put your imagin- 


ation to the expence of ſo many conjectures. f 7 
re. can't} 
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ean't poſhbly conceive how you could find any 
ambiguity in it, and yet it has proved very in- 
jurious to your repofe. You charge me with 
practiſing the moſt dangerous coquetry in the 
world, and declare that I am ſuch a proficient 
in it, as to love my Huſband. I could be glad 
to know the motive that inſpires you with theſe 
extraordinary ſpeeches, and what prerogative 
you have to utter them. Your diſpleaſure is 
not only pointed againſt the Marquis, but I am 
informed that R—— has entirely forfeited your 
eſteem, becauſe be has addreſſed ſome verſes to 
me, of his own compoſing, and they may poſ- 
ably be better than thoſe that were preſented to 
me by your muſe. But let me deſire you to 
imagine yourſelf in my ſituation: is it any fault 
of mine, if he has an inclination to call me 
Celrmene ? You tax me with ingratitude; but 
1 am really perplexed to know' what inſtance 
of it you ever received from me. Is it becauſe 
you tell me Jam amiable, and that my reply 
happens not to be agreeable to your expecta- 
ions? But is not the pleaſure you enjoy, 
when you repeat ſuch fine things to me, a ſuf- 
hcient recompence for your trouble in invent- 
ing them? Were I to be captivated with every 
ne who amuſes me with. ſuch little fallies” of 
ancy, you would | ſcon; begin to think me too 
— 2 Ought you _ be ſatisfied with 
ny indulgence, in permitting you to ſay thoſe 
hings to me, which I would never hear from 
my but yourſelf ; and are there no acknow- 
edgments due te me for conquering thofe ſcru- 
les that would diſſuade me from writing to 
ou? Do you believe it can be conſiſtent with 

y duty, to correſpond with you in „ 

8 ner! 


6 8 1 
ner? For though my intentions are unblame- 
able, they would receive a very different con- 
ſtruction from the world; and who could IL 
juſtly reproach: for giving an unfavourable turn 
to my praceeding ? You. are pleaſed to ſay, 
you love me; you take the liberty to write to 
me, and I enter into an intercourſe of Letters 
with you, which, as innocent as it may be on 
my part, and as irreproachable as I may be in- 
clined to think it, and hope it will prove in the 
event, may yet be imputed to me as a crime. 
This conſideration caſts a damp upon my mind., 
and I think we ought to diſcontinue this trifling 
correſpondence, ſince it expoſes me to a num- 
ber of inquietudes. Reſume the friend, if that Þ + 
be poſſible, and no longer perſiſt in your reſo- 
lution to be my Lover. Direct your addreſſes , 
to ſome lady, who is better acqainted,. than my- 8 
ſelf, with the value of. ſuch a heart as yours; 
I believe it to be extremely conftant, and very 
capable of a reſpectful perſeverance. . [Theſe are T 
charming qualities; but, alas] I can't tell what fe 
to do with them. Were I ta loſe nothing but 
the tranquility of my foul, it would give me an n. 
exquiſite pleaſure to contribute to your happi- 
neſs; but, you are too generous ta deſire any] te 
conceſſions from me, that would coſt me ſo ] x, 
dear. Let me intreat you, then, for the ſake ,, 
of your own repaſe and mine, to endeavour to] an 
refine your heart from this unavailing paſſion.— pr 
I haye ſeen you ſenſibly afflicted at my indiffe- 
rence, and I believe I fincerely vitied you. 

am unwilling to familiarize my breaſt to thoſe 
emotions ; my duty, and even my inclinations 
oblige me, to diſcountenance your addteſſes 
Lou muſt pardon me, therefore, if J determine 
* noi 
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not to receive any of your future Letters, or, 

at leaft, I muſt have your permiſſion to impart 
I Bf them to my Huſband. You may love me as 
n much as you pleaſe, but I ſhall be careful not 
£ to obſerve it; fer ſhould I once ſuffer your 
pretenſions to diſquiet me, I am apprehenſive 
that I ſhould, in ſome meaſure, intereſt myſelf 
nin what I ought to diſclaim ; but this is a weak- 


n- neſs equally inconſiſtent with my duty and in- 
he clinations. 


id, " 93 
* LETTIIN N. 
R OV injure me in believing I was at home 


yeſterday, when you intended me a viſit, 
fles and that I had private reafons not to fee com- 
ny- pany. Had I, really, ſhut myſelf up in my 
rs 3 | own apartment, and, as you are pleaſed to ſup- 
texy poſe, with a man I love, I can't conceive that 
am obliged to give you any account of my 
'hat Þ ſentiments, or that you have a privilege to de- 
but] mand any explanations of my conduct. It is. 
an not for me te determine, whether your unhap- 
pineſs proceeds from the inſenſibility that is in- 
terwoven in my natuze, or from the prepoſſeſ- 
hon of my heart in favour of another. . The. 
only particular that I can aflure you of, with. 
any certainty, is, that I neither love you at 
1.—j preſent, nor ever ſhall for the future. The 
diffe- Chevalier N „whom your jealouſy has 
„ ſelected for its object, has as little a ſhare of 
hole my favours as yourſelf; and your own. conſci- 
ny ence can inform you, whether you have any 
reaſon to boaſt of the treatment you have receiv- 
Jed from me. My indifference to that gentle- 


E. 


man does not proceed from his want of merit, 
but he never entertained me, perhaps, with an 
8 declaration of Love, and he, very poſ- 
ſibly, never had any ſuch intention. Theſe two 
circumſtances axe at your ſervice, and you may 
chuſe that which appears to you moſt accom- 
modated to your relief. As to any other parti- 
culars, I am not furpriſed at your believing me 
to be in private, yeſterday, with an imaginary 
rival, ſince you find it more commodious to 
think worſe of me, than you do of yourſelf. 
I am willing, however, to grant you all the 
juſtice you merit; you are one of the moſt 
amiable men in the world; it is ſome time, 
fince you firſt gave me to underſtand that you 
loved me, and yet your aſſiduities make no im- 
preſſion upon me; you muſt certainly have rea- 
fon on your fide ; my inſenſibility is unnatural, 
and if 1 had not been prepoſſeſſed with a ſtrong 
paſſion for ſome other object, I could not have 
ſo long retarded your conqueſt of my heart.— 
But it very fortunately happens, that the Che- 
valier and J are not extremely conſtant, your 
charms will ſoon ſupplant him; and it would 
be very ſurpriſing that your ſighs ſhould be un- 
availing, when ſuch an effect is fo injurious to 
your merit. It has been ufual with you to re- 
ceive the firſt advances ; but you have conde- 
ſcended to pay me that compliment, and have 
relieved me from the confuſion of making any 
overtures inconſiſtent with the delicacy of our 
ſex : you have found me a little remiſs in praif- 
ing the luſtre and vivacity of your eyes, and 
bave vouchſaſed to acquaint me that mine were 
not difagreeable, You have renounced, for my 
ſake, all thoſe beauties who were intereſted in 
5 your 
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your affection; and is it poſſible that ſuch a 


ſingular inſtance of your attachment to me 
ſhould want ſuitable acknowledgments ? But 
why ſhould I reinftate you in your hopes ? - 
You are but too ſenſible that all my coldneſs 
is affected, my intentions are only to be con- 
vinced of the reality of your ardours, and to 
render your victory more agreeable by a little 
reſiſtance. I ſeem to be more inſenſible of con- 
viction than the generality of my ſex ; but, 
with all my precautions againſt you, I ſhall 
find myſelf as much deceived as they. You 
ought to be tranſported at this declaration; it 
is a perfect novelty to you, and I am perſuaded 
it will render me more amiable in your ima- 
ination. Thoſe who are addicted to incon- 
ncy would be too unfortunate if all women 
reſembled one another ; but you muſt not think 
I expreſs myſelf in this manner, becauſe I be- 
lieve you incapable of a ſincere paſſion; I am 
not diſpoſed to reproach you in any i ce 
— |} whatever, and am really perſuaded that, if ſe- 
veral of my ſex complain of your inconftancy, 
they are more to blame than yourſelf : you were 
uld led into engagements with them more from 
un- their choice than your own, and they crowded 
s to their favours upon you with ſo much precipi- 
're- tation, that you had not a ſufficient time to be 
ade- | amorous ; and I am not ſurpriſed at your indif- 
have | ference. You ſee, my Lord, that I exceed you 
any in generoſity ; you charge me with indulging a 
paſhon for the Chevalier, and I juſtify you 
xaif- | againſt the ridiculous. reports that are propa- 
gated to your diſadvantage : can you expo 
late with me for my inſenſibility, after this, 
or my and is it poſſible for me to convince you how 


much 


T an j 
much I love you, by a more effectual proof, 
than by believing you ſo worthy to be loved ? 
Let me conjure you, then, not to be apprehen- 
five that, when chance ſhall briag us together, 
I ſhall have any difinclination to offer you the 
cleareſt evidence of my ſentiments in your fa- 
vour. < 


— -B— — — 

LETTER M. 
J DID not imagine that I ſhould fill have a 
difpoſition to write to yqu, and always with 
a — air, when, by changing your con- 
duct towards me, you might y be convin- 
ced; that if I am inſenſible of Love, I am, at 
leaft, very tender in my Friendſhip. What do 
you ex from me, and what hopes can you 
juſtly entertain? Can I liſten to your ſighs, in 
my preſent condition, without a manifeſt vio- 
lation of my duty? It is true, I was unable to 
guard myſelf, yeſterday, againſt a tender mo- 


ment z but can you believe I will ſuffer it to 


prevail over my better reflections, and am 1 
-obliged to approve your paſſion, becauſe I pity 
inquietudes ? But what reaſon have I to 
ſuppoſe, that you ſuſtain any on my account? 
Am I to credit your proteſtations? And, if 1 
ſhould prevail upon myſelf to be ſo credulous, 
can I be certain that you will love me always! 


Would not the fame caprice of imagination, 


which, at preſent, renders me the object of your 


-vows, transfer them, in a ſhort time, to an- 


-other ? Burt granting that I am not inclined to 
ſuſpect you capable of perjury, and am as little 


diſpoſed to fortify myſelf againſt you for the, 


future; 


. 

J uture 3 is it poſſible for me, when I conſider 
ny preſent ſituation, to reſign myſelf to the im- 

„ Piemons with which you would inſpire me? 

\s I am under the reſtraint of the moſt ſacred 

bligations, can I permit my heart to give an 


dmiflion to thoſe defires which I am prohibite 
o entertain; and is that heart any longer at my 
lifpoſal ? Could I really refign it to you, I 
zould but offer you a tranſient felicity, which, 
t preſent, you only defire, becauſe you are not 
poſſeffion of any part of it; and this would 
zen to me an eternal fource of tears and tor- 
nents. But were it poſſible for your love to 


anftitute my happineſs, it would 8 
ineſs for which 1 ſhould perpetually reproach 
yſelf, and which is ever ſurrounded with diſ- 
uietude and remorſe. Your paſſion would ſoon 
extinguiſhed, and I ſhould have nothing left 
+ the n — I had ſuf- 
Tr to ; 5 perhaps the 
2 — that I ſtill continued to 
pe you. At preſent, indeed, you only deſire 
yy heart; but when you have once obtained it, 
zu will inſenſibly lead me from frailty to 
ailty, and, at laſt, render me the object of my 
wn averſion, as well as yours. I am not h 
. but I enjoy tranquility ; and it has coſt me 
ar: I have been in Mon of it but a ſhort 
ne, and am too { e of its charms, to have 
y inclination to expoſe myſelf to the danger 
f loſing them for ever. 


uch as you pleaſe ; but you will find it im- 
oſſcble te me a convert to ſuch ſenti- 


s little ents. I have frequently coaſulted my heart, 
or 19" ith reſpect 0 thoſe joys the ſofteſt union 
u ö 


You may boaſt of Love and its delights as 
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Qin 'beſtow, and. they appear, to rhe, to confi 
in a mutual confidence, an — friendſhi 
and a perpetual ſoticitude to-pleaſe : but, alas 
theſe are refinements of Love, that only ſubſ 
in the imagination, and had never any real ex 
iſtence. That paſſion, as it is now 'conductet 
is no more than a-frail intercourſe formed 
caprice ; :cheriſhed: nn a caſt of mind 
ſtill more contemptible; and, at laſt, extir 
guiſhed by both. You may, poſſibly, be fu 
cere, but your pretenſions to that character mij 
be confirmed by my experience; and this, pe 
haps, would effectually convince me that 1 
fatally deceived. You ſee I expreſs myſolf wi 
calmneſs and moderation, and I am under 
neceſſity of affecting ſo much compoſure. 
have ſincerely acquainted you with what I thin 
and you ought: to be perſuaded, that I neit 
love you at preſent,' nor ever ſhall; and fff 
heart confirms me in this re ſolution, much mc 
than my reaſon. Adieu; I promiſed you a di 
obling letter, and am ſorry that Jam compe 
to be punctual, Be ſo good, for the future, 
to leave me to the enjoyment of my re 
ceaſe your obſtinate invaſion of a „ Whil 
duty as well as inclination have fortified .agai 
your warmeſt ardours. May you be happier 
another paſhon, and ——-:once more adieu 
detain you too long, ſince I have ſo little 


ſay. laRt SIOUNY o go. 
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1 
deſerve the trouble I give myſelf; but my people 
<4 © very dull, and Yo Ar with : 2 
an all grace, that J find it neceſſary for me to 
write for the leaſt trifle. You may eaſily imagine 
how much this amuſes me, who, as you are ſen- 
ible, am one of the maſt indolent perſons in the 
world. This preliminary being ſettled, I am now 
"ts acquaint yon, without any compliment, that I am 
obliged to be abroad, to-day, upon an affair of the 
oreateft importance my huſband has thought fit to 
MY refuſe me his company, and I happened to imagine, 
pet that inſtant, that you would treat me with more 
politeneſs. Lady „ and St. Far——, took 
© much pains to perſuade me, that you had leiſure 
and gallantry enough to afford me this little ſa- 1 
i faction, that I was willing" to be obliged to you i 
or it, Your Sy - 1 who is much 
more gouty and unintelligible in his flammering, 
than rk was pleaſed to offer 15 hand 5 
but he is too diſagreeable' to give me any pleaſure 
in his civilities ; and I ſhould likewife © be not a 
ittle afraid, left he - ſhould drag me after him, in 
ne of thoſe falls, that are * familiar to him 
d ſurely, 'when one chuſes a gentleman, he ought 
"Wt leaſt to be able to ſpeak, and be ſteady enough 
o ſupport us af te walk. Beſides, he is one of 
y profeſſed admirers ; and tho [could make 2 
neu ame objettion againſi you, yet I am adviſed by. all Wo 
little viends to give you the preference. Prepare-your-- | 
%, "then, to wait upon me immediately ; but I mu | 
fire you not to be amorous. No fighs, or diſcon- Y 
date airs, for they will but embarraſs you. FHows- | 
are Nver, upon ſecond thoughts, I muſt allow you ſome | 
105 n Kimuſement 51 yau may put on a few languors, if 
1 29 Why are ſo diſpeſed, and. I give you leave to enter- 


Za , 


in all the ſeducing refleftions than occur to you ll 
del B from ll 


. I es es. 
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| from ſuch a favour as my permitting you to attend 
me; and, indeed, the Marquis has ſo provoked me, 
that I hardly know what I ought to refuſe you. 


*» — — 
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LETTER VI. 


L N you be ſo inconſiderate as not to 
know, that your obſtinacy will, at laſt, 
4 de very diſpleaſing to me, and that we ſhall in- 
| | fallibly break off all correſpondence for the fu- 
If ture? What methods muſt be taken to pre- 
vent from intruding upon one's repoſe ? 
q Was I not ſufficiently liberal of my ſeverities 
to you laſt. night ; and might I not reaſonably 
1 conclude, that ſuch a proof of my diſpoſition 
would induce you to chan = conduct 

But it feems 1 am deceived + ſighs and lan- 
guiſhing glances are my evening's entertain- 
| ment, and tender letters are "preſented to me 
5 for my amuſement in the morning. But, in 
reality, I begin to be weary of theſe unpleaſing 

| | repetitions, and were I not very cautious of giv- 
4 ing my Swz/s. any 8 to make any im- 
THE proper refletions, I ſhould order him not to 
ine admit your vatet de chambre into the houſe. | 
am quite fatiated with always reading the ſame 
A — and have nothing new to anſwer. Were 
4 my heart intereſted in any of theſe particulars, 
| they might amuſe me in a more engaging man- 
ner; but it is extremely diſagreeable to be told, 
: every. moment, that one is beloved, and ye 
- find one's ſelf as inſenſible as ever. Our en- 
| gagement extended only to friendſhip, and you 
| promiſed to requeſt nothing more from me; 

| you even aſſured me, that you would not write 


,, . £97. 
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to me for the future, and yet the moment I 
waked, I was told that Dupre had been waiting 
two hours, and brought me a letter from the 
Count. I am not diſpleaſed at your violation 
of your promiſe, ſince it furniſhes me with ſuf- 
ficient reaſons to diſregard mine. I have paſſ- 
ed the night in ſerious reflections on the mutual 
friendſhip we have promiſed to each other ; but 
it ſeems to me very dangerous for a woman to 
have ſo intimate a friend ; and I begin to be 
ſenſible, that this name was only choſen to 
countenance a declaration of love. I likewiſe 
found, that I had reaſon to be apprehenſive of 
that confidence we repoſe in the perſon we 
efteem. A woman eaſily habituates herſelf to 
unfold her heart without reſerve ; the friend 
never fails to improve thoſe conjunctures, and 
very gravely takes upon him to be our lover, 
when we little imagined he had any ſuch inten- 
tion. I am not diſpoſed to be ſurpriſed in this 
manner. Your firſt endeavours have tended to 
inſpire me with ſomething more lively than 
friendſhip ; and yours had always too tender an 
air to be entitled to that name. I might be 
juſtly charged with indiſcretion, ſhould I permit 
you to be my friend any longer; and yet I am 
unwilling to conſider you with indifference: 
can I think of no medium then, that would re- 
lieve me from my perplexities ? I poſitively 
declare againſt lovers ; they give us abundance 
of trouble, when we are inſenſible of their paſ- 
ſion, and grow diſfatished themſelves when they 
are convinced we love them. I have given you 
my thoughts on friendſhip ; and as to indiffe- 
rence, I really think it the moſt diſagreeable 
ſituation of the mind. You ſee, my Lord, how 
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much you embarraſs me: let us forbear to talk 
of any thing, I intreat ous till I can give you 
ſome fixt ſtate in my heart. I am going to 
think of it, and if I can determine on nothing 
better, we muſt reſelve to continue as we are, 
Adieu.——T would not have E. give yourſelf 
it this afternoon. 
I have engaged myſelf with Lady She 
has had ſome little diſagreement with St. Far—, - 
and he has requeſted me to aſk her, why ſhe 
is ſo much out of humour, as he .is pleaſed 
to expreſs it; for my part I am perſuaded, ſhe 
is very excuſable, for who can be guilty of any 
injuſtice to you men? If you can find St. Far—, | 

I ſhould be glad if you would bring him to 
me, he will diſcharge me from the trouble of 
being his advocate, and his 1 will facili- 
tate their reconciliation. * how ridi- 
ih your Lordſhip a 
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LETTER vn. 


O what purpoſe, my Lord, do you excuſe 
 & yourſelf to me, and what offence have I 
to lay to your charge at preſent? You have, 


at laſt, acted with the diſcretion I have long 


wiſhed to ſee you diſcover, and I ſhould have 
preſented you with my acknowledgments, if 
you had not imagined that I was diſpleaſed at 
your proceeding. Let me intreat you to unde- 
ceive yourſelf ; the fact is very different, and 


vou can never merit my hatred, by ceaſing to 


torment me. I did not expect to ſee you ſo 
zeaſonable, and am delighted to find, that in 
doing 


[ 29 ] 
doing juſtice to yourſelf, you can likewiſe ren-- 
der it to me. You had no cauſe to believe, 
that I had made my huſband privy to your per- 
ſecutions ; for I never- was reduced to thoſe ex- 
tremities as could make it neceſſary for me to 
reſort to ſuch a remedy. The coldneſs with. 
which he treats: you, can. be imputed to none 
but yourſelf ; you were not very ſolicitous that 


'the world ſhould be unacquainted with your 


aſſiduities to me, and you have diſcloſed your- 
felf to fo many confidants, that A may 
poſſibly have had ſome intimations of your con- 
duct. You have likewiſe expoſed me to the 
pleaſantries of Lady G „ and I was on the 
point of receiving her congratulations, yeſter- 
day, for the happineſs I enjoy in your addreſ- 
fes, and for my ſenſibility of your paſſion. This 
Lady ſeems to be much better acquainted with 
your merit than myſelf, and I believe ſhe con 
fiders me as her rival; but I can aſſure you, 
that all your accompliſhments- will never re-- 
concile me to that title. I ſhall therefore take: 
It as a favour, if you will rectify the ſuſpicions 
that have been created to my diſadvantage, by 
ſuch falſe inſinuations; for as I have never 
countenanced your extravagancies, it would be- 
very diſagreeable to me to be thought capable 
of ſharing them; and I flatter myſelf, that your 
honour, as a gentleman, would not permit me 
to be repreſented in ſuch a light. It is time to 
ſilence theſe reports; and fence your frequent 
viſits to me are their principal — I muſt 
deſire you to diſcontinue them. It is with ſome 
rel uctance that I find myſelf obliged to come 
to ſuch extremities with you; but remember 
that you yourſelf. compelled me to fly to this- 
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expedient, and that inſtead of a heart, which 1 
neither can, nor ought to offer you, I make you 
the tender of a friendſhip, which perhaps you 
may juſtly think more valuable, 


LETTER VII. 


Q N CE you are ſo very importunate, I con- 
ſent to fe ou, and am willing to grant 
this favour-to repentance with which you 
ſeem to be affected; and with a full perſuafron 
that you will be punctual to your promiſe, 
and that your paſſion is really extinguiſhed.— 
But why, then, ſhould you endeavour to re- 
kindle it; and if it be true, that you formerly 
loved me, will the daily fight of me induce you 
to forget me? I think it would be more con- 
fiſtent with diſcretion, if our interviews were 
not ſo frequent, and you only rendered me 
thoſe civilities which your ſex uſually expreſs 
to a woman they eſteem. I believe I can fore- 
ſee, that our friendſhip will have no long con- 
tinuance, and if I have any penetration, your 
cure is not ſo complete as you intimate, or 
may poſſibly imagine it to be. Think of this 
with due attention, and fortify yourſelf againſt 
a frailty, that troubles your repoſe, and is fatal 
to the tranquility of my ſoul. Were it poſſible 
for me to love you, can you imagine, that your 
happineſs would have any increaſe, and that J 
ſhould ever make my duty ſubſervient to a 
caprice of inclination, which would be the 
reproach and calamity of my life? I am ſen- 
ſible that I pity you, but methinks that pity 
ſhould deprive you of all hopes. Were 1 in 
a d iſpo- 
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a diſpoſition to be favourable to your paſſion, my 


diſquiet would be leſs, for I am perſuaded, your 
conduct would ſoon incline me to be =_ by 


my yy, and the very poſſibility of creating 
any ſuſpicion of my weakneſs is ſufficient to 
guard me againſt it. You are, as yet, unac- 
quainted with my heart; it is equally delicate 
and imperious, and ſhould I refign it to your 
poſſeſſion, I am certain, from your preſent turn 
of thought, that your torments would be much 
ſuperior to your ſatisfactions. You have not 
been fated to entertain a paſſion for me, by any 
ſentiments that were independent on your will ; 
and I have never ſeen you influenced by ſuck 
involuntary emotions. Gallantry alone inclined 
you to diſtinguiſh me by your addreſſes ; and 
you thought 1 ſhould amuſe ”* more agreeably 
than the generality of my ſex. Perhaps your 
perhdy in ſome former engagement has left a 
vacancy in your heart, which you are defirous. 
to fill with another object: but as you have 
found me more inflexible than other women, 
you are determined to purſue me without an 
intermiſſion, becauſe my inſenſibility is an af 
front to your vanity. I may add, that your 
love, with all the humility and ſubmiſſion it 
affects to aſſume, is ſtill injurious to my virtue; 
and your attachment to me undoubtedly pro- 
ceeds from your perſuaſion, that I ſhall be con- 
quered ſooner than another object. However 
that may be, I permit you to ſee me ſometimes ; 
it is in your power to fix yourſelf in my eſteem, 
and if f have ſufficient reaſons to be averſe to 
your paſhons, I have none that can induce me 
to refuſe you a friendſhip, which you will merit 
80 B 4 above 
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above the reſt of your ſex, if you ſolicit me for 


nothing more. Adieu.—Your conduct will re- 
gulate mine. 


— — 


LETTER IX. 


H poor Count! is it poſſible that you 
you ſhould be ſick, and have Love for 
your diſtemper ? Your caſe is indeed very il 
fingular, and my rigour will coft you your life! 
I never imagined that I was ſo formidable; but | 
let me intreat you not to die, ſince that misfor- 
tune will give poſterity ſuch an idea of my in- 
ſenſibility, as I may, poſſibly, not deſerve.— 
Some malicious poet will difgrace your tomb 
with a ridiculous inſcription, in which I ſhall 
be treated with too much ſeverity ; and I have 
no inclination to furniſh matter to the conceits 
of thoſe gentlemen. Beſides, what recompence 
will you expect me to afford you, if you die 
for me? Would you have the pleaſure of im- 
poſing upon me a tribute of tears, which you 
can never be in a condition to enjoy? But 
what ſatisfaction would it afford you, ſhould I 
reſolve, amidſt my anguiſh at your death, to 
wander among the ſolitary rocks, with a reſo- 
lution to fatigue the echos with my plaintive 
ſorrow, and expoſtulate with inexorable fate 
for the loſs of Thyr/is. Believe me, my tears 
are unworthy the pains you take to merit them, 
and our ſex is ſo extremely fickle, that perhaps 
I might have no inclination to bewail you. We 
forget a living lover ſo very ſoon, that we are 
— no neceſſity of beſtowing much remem- 
brance on the dead. But without entering on 
| . a detail 
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a detail of what other women might do at ſuch 
a juncture, I will freely. confeſs to you, that 
none of my ſex can pretend to furpaſs me in 
coquettry. Were I the widow of one lover, I 
ſhould immediately entertain three more for my 
conſolation ; for how could a leſs number make 
one any recompence for ſuch an aMictive loſs ? 
And therefore you, whom I cannot love, may 
eaſily Judge how little I ſhould be affected at 
your death. You, whom I cannot love | How 
inhuman does that expreſſion appear! Why 
ſhould I indulge all this ſeverity, and what riſque 
can I ſuſtain by ſaying, to a poor dying creature, 
You whom I love a little? But is it therefore 
neceſſary, that you ſhould believe me? Why 
ſhould that werd coſt me ſo dear? You have 
uttered it to me a thouſand times with a grace- 


ful tenderneſs not to be deſcribed; what incon- 


venience, then, can I ſuffer by repeating it, 
eſpecially when I conſider your preſent ſituation ? 
But what advantage can you derive from. that 
word? I am apt to think, that I diſeover more 
malice than compaſhon, when I. declare that I 
love you. As long as your indiſpoſition conti- 
nues, I ſhall make that confeſſion to you with 
pleaſure. You: will ſee me ſympathife in your 
ſufferings, with ſo much ſenſibility, I ſhall be 
ſo tractable and. attentive, that you will be 
overwhelmed with deſpair to recover your health 
at. the expence of ſo many favours. Your con- 
dition is more dangerous than J at firſt appre+ 
hended : How to take to a ſick bed, with no 
other view than to inſpire me with. tender im- 
preſſions l The idea is indeed very ſingular, 
and I would not adviſe you to try its efficacy 
vith. other women, becauſe I fear you would 
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acquire no extraordinary advantage from ſuch 
a ſtratagem. It would have been very pleaſant, 
however, if you had plotted yourſelf into a ge- 
nuine indifpoſition ; forgive that ludicrous 
thought, for, in reality, I think fo indifferently 
of mankind, that I believe there is no artifice 
which they do not practiſe, to impoſe upon our 
credulity. But what can you hope from this 
proceeding, and what will be the conſequence, 
ſhould I diſcover that your illneſs is an impo- 
fition upon me? Nothing leſs than eternal 
diſdain. But if you have ated with ſincerity, 
I muſt afford you a little compaſſion, becauſe 
you do me the honour to impute your indiſpoſi- 
tion to my cruelty. You may reſt perſuaded, 
that I will entertain a grateful remembrance of 
the favour ; but at preſent, I believe, the reco- 
very of your health will be your diſcreeteſt en- 
deavour. Adieu, my Lord, and let me prevail 
upon you not to die. Take it for granted, that 
I am greatly afflicted, and entertain yourſelf 
with the moſt pleaſing imaginations you can 
form. Remember to Liſs my letter, and play 
over all the follies of a true lovet I forgive 
you all things at this time; but be ſure to con- 
ſider, - that love alone has the privilege to diſ- 
poſe of you. You were deſirous that I ſhould 
write to you, and, in my preſent diſpoſition to 
refuſe you nothing, how happy am I, that you 
are not in a capacity to make any other requeſt. 
Poor Count ! 
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- ie UR manner of thinking is certainly 
very peculiar : I have ſent you the moſt 
tender letter in the world, and made as ſincere 
a confeſſion of my weakneſs as you could poſſi- 
bly defire ; but all this is inſufficient, and you 
are ſtill diſſatisfied. The perpetual gaiety of 
my temper drives you to deſpair : admirable pru- 
dence, to be diſquieted at ſuch a calamity | Ought 
we not, in Jove, to begin with ſomethin that 
appears a little diverting ? Perhaps I ſhall con- 
clude in a more ſerious manner than I could 
with, How do you know but that the vivacity 
you complain of, may be my only expedient to 
conceal half your happineſs from you, and to 
preſerve me from the confuſion of declaring 
that I love you? I fuppoſe you will fancy this 
to be a'new flight of raillery ; but if I ſhould 
be a little infincere, would not a complaiſant 
fiction be more agreeable to you than a ſevere- 
truth? You are ſtrangely difficult to be pleaſed ;. 
you put on airs of deſperation, when I tell you 
that it is not in my power to love you; and 
when I aſſure you that I am touched with your 
paſſion, you cannot vouchſafe to believe me; 
what an unaccountable diſpoſition is this: 
Teach me how to acquire it, and I will promiſe 
ou to find it conſtant employment. I am as 
little ſatisfied with your wil to life, and 
ſhould be in ſome apprehenſion for you, did we 
live in an age which made it faſhionable for lo- 
vers to deſtroy themſelves, that they may have 
the happineſs of being lamented by their fair 
tyrants ; but you are a gentleman of underſtand- 


ing, 
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ing, and know, as well as myſelf, that death is 
the moſt ridiculous preof of love that can poſ- 
fibly be given. You will tell me, perhaps, that 
it was not in Celadon's power to forbear drown- 
ing himfelf ; but have you really taken him for 


your model? As to other particulars, I am 


charmed with the accounts I hear of you; 
our friends afſure me, that the conceſſions I 
ave afforded you, contribute not a little to the 
recovery of your health: how could you be ſo 
malicious as to conceal this from me? Have I 
not ſufficiently bewailed you? Or can you 
imagine that the news of your recovery would 
be indifferent to me? Ah! my Lord, how 
little are you acquainted with my real diſpoſi- 
tion | Could you but conceive how much I 
am afflicted at your illneſs, how ſincerely I 
with for your preſence, and with what ardour 
I offer up my vows for your welfare, you would 
love me with infinitely more tendernefs than 
ever. I never knew, till now, that a lover 
could be ſo entertaining. My time has paſſed 
away ſo inſipidly fee | laſt heard you ſay, J 
adore yon: 1 have had ſo many diſtractions of 
thought, and am changed to fuch a degree, that, 


were you to ſee me, you would be touched with 


as ſincere a pity for me as you have inſpired 
me with for yourſelf. I fear 'tis imprudent in 
me to acquaint you with all my follies; but my 
anxiety for your welfare would tempt me to 


greater indiſcretions. However, I promiſe you 


nothing, and muſt defire you not to draw any 
advantageous conſequences from my letter. 1 
only permit you to diſcover, in it, my affliction 


for the misfortunes of my friends; and that 
none of them has ſo great a ſhare of my affec- 


tion 
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jon as yourſelf. ' As to my picture, which you 
are pleaſed to deſire I was preparing to finiſſi 
y letter, when St. Far came into my 
apartment; and, after a number of expoſtula- 
ions with me, on the melancholy condition to 
hich he pretends I have reduced you; Ma- 
am, ſays he, with a ſerious air, theſe barbari- 
ies are very ungrateful. It is altogether un- 
eaſonable, that, becauſe you have fine eyes, 
ou ſhould deſtroy an unfortunate perſon, who 
dores-you. What will it coſt you to-preſerve 
is life? He only begs you would permit him 
> love him; and, as to the reſt, he refers 
jimſelf to your humanity, and the ſervices he 
s ambitious to render you. Your ſeverities are 
innatural; it may, one day, be your fate to 
gh for ſome unworthy object; and God knows 
ow much you will then be obliged to reproach 
ourſelf. As for my part, I am of opinion that 
ou ought not to reje& the Count; you have 
do much judgment to * ge my advice, 
d nothing but the intereſt I take in what- 
er relates to. you, could induce me to offer 
Grant him a few ſmall favours, and there 
e a thouſand which are perfectly innocent. 
or inſtance; continued he, that you may make 
im ſome amends for your abſence, why ſhould 
du not ſend him that little picture, which 
s idle upon upon your toilet? You can 
ardly conceive with what gratitude he will 
ceive ſuch a preſent. At theſe words, he 
ought fit to take it, and carried it away, 
dtwithſtanding all my reſentment, and repeat- 
refuſals to entruſt you with it. I am very 
1] perſuaded, that it is actually in your hands 
this inſtant ; but as J have no intention to 


give 
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give it you, and am ſenſible, you are too much 
a gentleman to keep it againſt my inclinations, 
I muſt defire you to ſend it, by St. Far, 
to Lady If you love me, as you 
would have me believe, diſpoſe yourſelf to obey 
me, and let not an obſtinate reſolution to de- 
tain it, furniſh me with reaſons to refuſe it 
you for ever.— But are you not ſurpriſed at thei 
aſſurance of St. Far ? . 


r 


I AM very ſenſible you miſtake that for love 
which is only an inſtance of friendſhip; 
and I can comprehend the extent of your gra 
titude by the ardour of your acknowledgments 
but they would be more ſatisfactory, if they did 
not exceed the merit of an obligation, whic 
owes all its exiſtence to your vanity, and the 
certainty you preſume to entertain of my ten 
derneſs for you. I have fent you a letter 
St. Fa. ſeized my picture, and took the li 
berty to deliver it to yeu ; theſe, as I ſuppoſ 
are the particulars you object againſt me; 
indeed they are the only circumſtances on whic 
ou can poſſibly found my pretended paſſior 
I confeſs indeed that I was very inconſiderat 
to believe my trifling with you could be at 
tended with no conſequence worth regarding 
I will likewiſe aacknowledge, that the natu 
vivacity of my temper, and my want of d 
reflection on what you ſaid to me, as well 
on what I writ to you, made me anſwer vo 
letter incautiouſly rare to continue you pr 
your error, As I was ſure, that I had not thi 
le; 


eaſt paſhon for you, I was more unguarded 
han I ſhould have been, had my heart been 
inſpired with any tender ſentiments in your fa- 
our; and I indulged myſelf in expreſſions 
hich were contradicted by my conduct, and 
never ratified by my heart. And yet you re- 
ſolve to believe I love you. But what do I 
ſay! Have you not too much reafon to believe 
it? Alas! my own imprudence has promoted 
that opinion in your mind, more than all your 
vanity | Can I excuſe myſelf for writing to 
you, and had I no other "expedient to prevent 
you from loving me ? Ought I not to have 
deen ſenſible, that my duty oppoſed ſuch a cor- 
Hreſpondence, and that how little ſoever a woman 
may fay on ſuch an occafion, ſhe always ſays 
ioo much? To what then can I impute my 
Weaſy compliance? I am conſcious that you are 
ot the object of my love; and was it poſſible 
for me to be deceived in that perſuaſion ? But 
if I have been deluded by the diſpoſition of my 
MWheart, how can I ever be acquainted with yours? 
But why do I thus diſſemble? I wiſh to love 
you, and you know it too well! Ah! let us 
o longer perſiſt in an intercourſe, for which I 
hay, myfelf as I ought, though the inno- 
ence of my intentions may render it excufable. 
Return me my letters, and that fatal picture. 
Let me intreat you to fee me no more, or, at 
leaſt, let not love be your language when we 
meet. This you have promiſed already, and 
dught I not to hate you for being unfaithful to 
hat engagement? Let me, therefore, conjure 
Hou to ſpeak to me no more: not that 1 am ap- 
rrehenfive of the impreſſions your diſcourſe ma 
ommunicate to my heart, 2 all the ſofteſt 


powers 
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powers of inſinuation, which ſeduce the gene. 
rality of my ſex, will be unavailing with me 


but, after all, it is moſt conſiſtent with difcre. 
tion to retreat from danger ; and every. woman 
who depends too much on her virtue, is ſure to 
run the riſque of loſing it. For my part, I have 
not that confidence in mine, as to have any in- 
clination to expoſe it to ſuch a dangerous trial, 
as the ſight of your perſon, and the attention 
to your enſnaring language would prove. The! 
aſſiduities of a lover force thoſe ſatisfactions up- 
on the ſoul which are irreſiſtible; and our own 
reflections rather contribute to our ruin, than 
enable us to avoid it. How can I be certain, 
that virtue will be victorious in the conflict, 
fince its influences are too ſeldom efficacious in 
competition with pleaſure? In a word, I an 
determined to ſhun the encounter; I will no 
receive any more of your letters, and I am at. 
loſs to know how I could prevail. upon myſel 
to write to you, after my laſt. reſolution to the 
contrary : nothing but. your obſtinacy could 
make me ſo inconſiſtent with my intentions. 
I fancy my letters. give a better turn to thoſ 
things which I expreſs with too much weakneſ 
and irreſolution, when I converſe with you. 
Your preſence diſconcerts my thoughts, and 
makes me mcapable of exerting myſelf as 

ought, when I intreat you to torment me noſſ® 
more. Do not compel. me to ſeparate myſeliſ? 
from you for ever: I have no intention to con- 
ceal from you the pangs I ſhould ſuſtain, werd 
I fated to ſee you no more; When I conſiderſf ' 
you in the quality of a friend, I think you the": 
moſt amiable of mankind ; but that unhappyſ} 
title of a lover makes me incapable of diſco-F" 

Verin! 


ering all the real merit you poſleſs ; I dread 
o examine it with any attention; and there are 
ome moments.wherein I wiſh you were either 
eſs engaging, or were capable of loving me in 
he manner 1 deſire. Adieu; I have heard with 
xceeding pleaſure, that you are well; but J 
elieve that pleaſure will be much increaſed, 
hen you come to give me the confirmation of 
hat report. Perhaps you will believe nothing 
f all this; but I muſt deſire you not to make 
ourſelf ridiculous ; and,. that your fatisfaction. 
ay be perfect, I permit you to ſuppoſe, that 
have ſame inclination to be a little indiſcreet. 


ene. 
me; 
fcre- 
"Man 
re to 
have 
y in. 
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I anfW Shall aſs this evening with the * ** * 
ili nolff can you prevail upon yourſelf to be there, at 
m at I 7eque/t, that we may. have an aſſignation in all 
my ſelſſ Forms ? Be there, however. I have an incli- 
to theſſ#t192 to devote the evening to pleaſure, and can- 
couldi$! imagine why I. ſhould be always uneaſy when 
nations I are abſent. Perhaps it may be owing to the 
thoſel Faction you ſeem to enjoy in my company, and 


ur ſolicitude to obtain it; or it may ues from 
y opinion, that you are more agreeable ta. me than 
other, and that the friendſhip you profeſs for 
is entitled. to ſome return, for I am not un- 
ateful. However, let me deſire you to come in a 
oper - difgurſe, for your uncle the governor intends 
Je there. It was. in vain for me to tell him, 
Jt the ball would be detrimental to his health; 
replied,, that he could nat owe his death to a 


you theſf's amiable cauſe. When I found. my perſuaſions 
nhapp | no effect, 1 was obliged to let him be of the 


| * 


e loves me; but then he is extremely 
verin! fealaus,, 


[ @: 5 
Jealous, and can never fleep. It would morti 
him extremely, fhould he ſuſpe#t you to be one « 
the company; but my ſatisfattion will be as gre 
if I am not prevented, by his preſence, from a 
jeying your converſation. Take thoſe precaution: « 
may make you paſs undiſcovered, and reft aſſuru 
that my eyes will diſtinguiſh you in any diſguiſe yi 
aſſume. I ſhall be ſenſible of your preſence ii 
moment you enter the room; and as I am perſuaddf 
you bave the ſame penetration, I think it needleſs | 
grve you any deſcription of the habit in which 
intend to appear. You have no occaſion to be u 


{ 
[ 
der any apprehenſions about the governor ; Lady . 
[ 
I 


has taken upon her to engroſs his whole attention 
and I ſhall not place myſelf near him, for 
reaſons than one. 


* 


LETTER XII. a 
OW ſeaſonably did that Lady join thi} 


company yeſterday, to convince me ho 
your ingratitude and perfidy ; and, that all tl 
proteſtations you have ſo frequently repeatq, 
to me, were but the lively ſallies of ye 
fancy, and not the dictates of your heart 
have been ſenſible, for ſome time, that . 
thought her amiable ; and your behaviour 
her preſence, is a confirmation of the partic 
lars I have already heard. You appear'd | 
the utmoſt confuſion ; the expoſtulations of I 
eyes, entirely diſconcerted you, and ſeemed 
reproach you with ſome uncommon. crime. 
When they were fixed upon you, I, from tin; 
to time, beheld them melting into tears, whidh 
ſhe, in vain, endeavoured to ſuppreſs. I hei 


* — 
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u r ſigh, and obſerved ſeveral inſtances of hee 
ane Moving anguiſh ; and as unpolite as it was in 
Sea, to leave me at that time, you choſe to 
on "" guilty of that incivility, rather than give 
2 an opportunity of hearing her reproaches, 
ou afterwards came back to me, but extremely 
Wnfuſed, and though you affected all the airs of 
iety and eaſe, the incoherent turn of your 
ſcourſe ſufficiently diſcovered the mortifica- 
n you received from this adventure. You 
which lily prefaged the confequence, and might na- 
rally imagine, that I ſhould form ſome re- 
aions, that would not be much to your ad- 
ttentahntage. And would you, then, be ſo unge- 
Prous as to deceive me! Is it from you, that 
have merited ſuch a treatment ! Did I ever 
pear ſolicitous to be the object of your paſ- 
on, and are you not the moſt perfidious of 
ankind ! O righteous Heavens ! how deplor- 
le muſt be the ſtate to which I beheld that 
oin | happy perſon reduced, and what calamities 
me ht 1 to. expect, ſhould I ever be ſo weak 
t all fl to love you! You have already facrificed 
repeatVat lady to the vanity of being reputed the 
f yolſleſſor of my affections; but you ſhall never 
eart ' Frifice me to a frail inclination to reinſtate 
hat Yourſelf in her heart. It will be in vain for 
out iu to tell me, that I ought not to be appre- 
Partichhnſive of that misfortune. Is there any defect 
ear'd I that lady which can juſtify your infidelity to 
is of hr? She has all the charms of youth and beau- 
emed , in conjunction with the advantages of wit 
crime. id birth. She once ſincerely loved you, nay, 
om tim perſuaded, ſhe ſincerely loves you fil. 
'S, WIS: yet, her conduct has not degraded her to 
I hei level of thoſe unhappy women, who, when 


you 
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you are pleaſed to abandom them, awake aq 


nitent ſhame within you, for having ever loy 


them. Her fond paſſion for you, is her on 


Cl 


reproach : but, at the ſame time, it is a reproali 


to which ſhe might, poſſibly, have never bet 
obnoxtous, had. not her weakneſs been point: 
out by your officious indiſcretion. And can yi 
now imagine, that after all the apparent reaſo 
I have to deteſt you, 1 ſhall ever be guilty 
ſuch an unpardonable infatuation as to plat 
my heart, my honour and my repoſe, in yo 
dangerous power ? Can you believe that I wi 
confide in the love you ſwear my eyes ha 
kindled in your ſoul, when every circumſtan 


of your conduct makes it evident that all d 


warm and tender language, in which your a 
dreſſes to me were delivered, flowed rath: 


from your fatal ability to feign it, than fro 


any reality of paſſion. You offered, yeſterday 
to clear up: my ſuſpicions; but my ſilen 
made you eaſily conceive the juſtice of the 
reproaches I was preparing for you. Wou 
any intimations of guilt have been. viſible in tl 
air of your behaviour, without fome ſufficie 
cauſe; and would your impatience to. juſti 
yourſelf have appeared ſo uncommon, if yc 
had not been conſcious of ſome crime? Belic 


me, I was fenſibly afflicted at what I beheld 


not from any real tenderneſs for you; but b 
cauſe I once thought you a man of honour. 

I may be — to adviſe you, let what 5 
have already done remain as it is; and forbe 
to aggravate it by any further apologies, whit 


will only leſſen you in my eſtimation. V. 


diſcourſe will not be ſo perſuaſive with me 
you may imagine. Falſhood is my perpet! 
ave rſioi 
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Werſion ; I have ſome penetration; and it will 
Mdoubtedly embarraſs you a little. For which 
aſon, it will be better for us to continue as 
Me are at preſent. If, however——Good God! 
I be weak enough to wiſh you may be able 


— juſtify yourſelf ! 

dan YC 

reaſo 

uilty UETTHAR AM 


0) pla | 
in y what manner would you have me expreſs 
t I wif myſelf to you? I imagined you had de- 


es ha 
mſtan 
- all t 
our al 
| ratht 
an fro 
ſterda 

ſilen 
of thc 


ved me; I was even convinced of your guilt ; 
| yet when I had liſtened to your language 
ta few moments, my heart was ſo impatient 
acquit you, that it contradicted the teſtimony 
my-eyes ; it even renounced its own convic- 
n, and entertained an implicit perſuaſion of 
r innocence. Yes, my Lord, 1 am willing 
believe you worthy of my eſteem ; you de- 
this inſtance of my complacency ; and I 
| confeſs, that I might poſſibly have been 


le in tipoſed upon by my ſuſpicions. The ſenti- 
ſufficieſſſnts of my ſoul are too delicate, and have 
>. juſtiſſÞayed me into miſapprehenſions of your vir- 
| if yoſþ that I ought not to have founded upon ſuch 
| BelieWt probabilities. You are dearer to me than 
beheldÞn well expreſs, and my friendſhip for you is 


S#:quiſitely tender, that it is eaſily alarmed at 
ry circumſtance that bears the leaſt unfavou- 
Me aſpect ; it is jealous, and unreaſonable z 
to oblige you, I will add, that it is too 


es, whiqre, in the reſtraints it would lay upon your 
n. Yoſlut: but you know I promiſed you a few 
th me Favagancies ſometimes ; and yet let me in- 


perpetnſſſt you not to be ſo unjuſt as to hate me. If 
ave rſio you 


ſible; I am ſenſible that you treat me with 
juſtice, and yet I have not the power to ent 


ſome moments wherein you are my averſi 
becauſe you love me; and there are ot! 
wherein you would ſtill be more odious tot 
if you regarded me with indifference. E. 
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you really love me, your own heart will f 
niſh me with a vindication of my weakne 
Be ſatisfied, if poſſible, with the aſſurance 
ive you of a conſtant and untainted frier 
ſhip, and let me taſte the pleaſure of you 
fince this is a bleſſing I can enjoy without x 
remorſe. Let us not ſeek for misfortu 
which, at preſent, we may eaſily elude; a 
as we are ſtill in poſſeſſion of ſome remain 
reaſon, let us employ it to extinguiſh 
inclinations, which, without its affiſtance, n 
be reproachful to us both, and perhaps are 
ready ſo. To what a fatal fituation do 
reduce me] I am conſcious of thoſe emotiꝗ 
which I dare not examine with a due cal 
neſs of thought; I ſuffer myſelf to be inſenf 
led on my firſt reflections; I want reſolut 
to turn my eyes upon myſelf; and every ti 
conſpires to plunge me in a dreadful abyſs, 
The very ſight of it fills me with confternati 
and yet I precipitate myſelf into the fatal gul 
I would willingly hate you, if that were 


tain any reſentment againſt you. There 


circumſtance intimates to me that J ought 
diſregard you; but you tell me the contra 
and i bluſh to think I have not reſolution eno! 
to contradict you. In vain do I endeavour 
conceal my confuſion from you; every |i 
incident makes me ſenſible of its imprefſic 
My inquietude in your abfence ; my tranſpt 

W 


remembrance, and I ought to call up all d 
e of my ſoul to aid me to that intentio 


and I ſhould conſent to truſt myſelf in your pn 


from you for the remainder of my days? If 


out a crime | Ah! were my paſſion but ca 


complain of my —— nor fhould t 
t 
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ake no attempts to ſee me; for thoſe fatal i 
terviews have already coſt me too many ſight 


—_ CC wy > 


ſence again; how can I be certain that I-ſh 
accompliſh my reſolution to withdraw my 


— * — 


how can I, who begin to be alarmed when 5. 
have been abſent from me but a day, be able. 
bring my paſſions into ſo much ſubjection 
Why is it impoſſible for me to love you wit 


_ 
— 


ſiſtent with innocence, you ſhould no long 


ſofteſt ardours of my ſou] then cover me wi 
confuſion. But ſuch is my ſituation, that 
very pity I afford you is my reproach. Did 
ſay, pity! ah! can I be fo infatuated as 
give that cold name to the emotions I expet 
ence; and could my heart be ſo fatally torme 
ed by ſuch a trifle! I am now going to obta 
my huſband's permiſſion to linger out, in t 
country, thoſe days which your -abſence » 
Tender very languiſhing and undelightful : | 
"whatever may beithe event, this is the only e 
pedient that van preſerve my virtue, and I c- 
not purchaſe it too dearly. You ſolicit me 
t you an interview-z what reply would yi 

eſire me to make, and what conceſſions cant 
afford you, wherein my honour will not be 
tereſted? Let us not contrive to render ourſel 
ſtill more unhappy; our meeting will on 
ſoften us into new weakneſs ; and therefore e 
deavour to baniſh me from your thoughts: b 
J fear it will be impoſſible for me to forget y: 
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r ever; at leaſt you ſhall not be the witneſs 
all M my frailty. Adieu. I have read your let- 
ntioÞr once more, and begin to think that I ought 
tal in hot to refuſe you a moment's audience, for the 
ſighWſt time. Take a walk, at nine in the morn- 
ur pa, in the gardens that belong to ; per- 
I thifeps you may find me there. Forgive me this 
Wubt ; for 2 in ſuch a ſtate of ſorrow and 
certainty, that were you to ſee me, I am ſure 
en yu would pity me. 


ection en 
a wit LET TIT EX . 
it cc 

OW fatal is Love to us both ! I not 
uld t only feel the ſeverity of my own tor- 
ne willents, but I likewiſe ſuffer thoſe which I am 
that u unhappy as to create in you; and am the 


ore to be pitied, becauſe I have no permiſ- 
d as Wn to afford you any conſolation, and am un- 
le to oppole my ardent deſire to ſee you 
ee more. Is it thus that I triumph over my 
Weakneſs! We have mutually {worn never to 
„ In tiffcet again; but, alas! how can I depend on 
nce ViIoſe oaths, which are every moment invalida- 
| by your tranſports and my tears | Can we 
Wclare, in a more effectual manner, that we 
id I caitend to perſiſt in our paſſion to the lateſt gaſp? 
it me hy have pou retarded my departure, and why 
ould Jill you not permit me to fortify myſelf in my 


Ins \callity * Perhaps, by this time, I had defaced. 


ot be ſur idea from my remembrance, or, at leaſt, 
Sy honour, as well as intereſt, would have 
will onfompted me to that attempt; and though it 


refore puld have coſt me many tender tears, yet, at 
zhts : t, I ſhould have obeyed the impulſe, and 
get 50 ; C might, 


Eu 1 
might, poſſibly, have extinguiſhed a paſſion 
which your preſence and reſiſtleſs language al 
perpetually increaſing. Pity the condition tf 
which I am reduced, and reſolve never to { 
me more. Be guided by my example, in th 
ſuppreſſion of a flame which muſt be fatal to n 
in the event. Reflect on the calamities th 
will be inſeparable from our intercourſe : t 
forfeiture of my reputation, the loſs of my hu 
band's eſteem, and perhaps ſomething work 
As much purity as refines our ſentiments, for 
will ſuppoſe yours are conformable to min 
can you believe the world will render us ü 
Juſtice we deſerve, and not take ſome malig 
nant opportunity to depreciate my virtue ? Yo 
merit alone would ſuffice for my condemnatic 
My ſex, Judging of me by themſelves, will n 
ver be perſuaded that my converſe with you v 
confined to the limits of friendſhip. Tho 
whoſe actions have been the moſt exceptia 
able, will be the firſt to cenſure my condub 
and I ſhall not, like them, have the effronteif 
to be unaffected with ſuch injurious difcour! 
The only means to free me from ſo many fea 
will be to withdraw myſelf from you; 
whilſt we continue in the ſame place, I f 
ever be diffident of myſelf, Aſſiſt me, I co 
jure you, to vanquiſh my weakneſs ! You wi 
that I would conſent to ſee you again; . 
would it be prudent in me to expoſe myſelf 
ſo much danger; and will not this intervid. 
be as unſucceſsful as the laſt ? Shall I have E 
ſolution enough to give you the final farewdf 
If you will be guided by my advice, you 1 
not be ſolicitous to ſee me. Conſult your o 
heart on this occaſion ; for, whateyer may 


Wat 

he event, I ſhall comply with all you requeſt. 
Mo ſhall be, about noon, at Lady Ah! 
hat tears will this fatal day coſt me ! 


LET T:E Yo 
HAT kind of confeſſion do you re- 


: | queſt, and in what inſtance will the 
ly hu. ord you ſo much defire, contribute to your 
wor.appineſs? Let me enjoy the ſatisfaction of 
LY xelieving you have not entirely penetrated to 


he bottom of my heart; and let me intreat 
ou to leave me the only ſecret I wiſh to retain ; 
ſhall not conceal it from you long, and my 
onduct will make you ample amends for my 
lence. What can you require more? I conti- 
ue in town, and am no longer ſolicitous for 


YOu VEour departure. Could you maintain ſuch an 
Afract intelligence with my eyes, if you did not 
ne nderſtand their language? Ah ! would to God 


ou were as doubtful of my tenderneſs as you 
fronts Ire now certain of it | your love would then 
1{coul,. more ardent : but ſhould I diſcloſe to you 
ny fell. true diſpoſition of my ſoul, that diſcovery 
xr ould, perhaps, diſpoſſeſs me of your heart; 
> Mund the aſſurance: that you were beloved, would 
s I eprive you of the pleaſure you enjoy in wiſh- 
= ing to be ſo. Without — I treat you with 

3 "Wnjuſtice, but you may eaſily judge of my paſ- 
myſelf ion by my diffidence. 1 —_— Iſt you dle 
InterViFerent of your choice; I dread the efforts of 
| have y rivals; I am even apprehenſive of myſelf, 
farew) ind of you moſt of all. My huſband affects me 
you "Frith diſquietude, I am agitated by remorſe, and 
your « ny heart is as much diſcompoſed as. yours is 
may C 2 ſerene. 


W 


ſerene. How hapyy is your ſex, in their pre. 
rogative to purſue their inclinations without the 
checks of ' ſhame and confuſion ! whilſt we 
who are under the tyranny of unjuſt laws, ar 
compelled to conquer the impulſe of nature, 
who has implanted, in -our hearts, the ſame 
deſires that predominate in yours, and are | 
much the more -unfortunate, as we are oblige 
to oppoſe your ſolicitations and our owns, frai 
How different are theſe reflections fron 
[thoſe I made two days ago] At what a vaſt re 
move am [I placed from my reaſon ! But, afte 
all, was it poſſible for that reaſon to reſiſt yo 
to any length of time; and is it not a weak 
neſs in me to regret its loſs? You are my hu 
| band's intimate friend; conduct yourſelf witi 
diſcretion towards him ; he is not jealous, by 
vanity is his prevailing frailty ; and ſhould 
ever ſuſpect he was injured, he would abanda 
himſelf to all the extremities that the mo 
amorous of mankind could be capable of pur 
ſuing on ſuch an occaſion. Let us be care. 
ful to prevent the calamities that would infalli 
bly overwhelm us; and we may eaſily ſucceet 
in that deſign. His attachment to other ot 
jects; his coldneſs to me, and his applicatio 
to his amours, will divert his attention from the 
. ardours we indulge ; but, if it be poffible, le 
us conceal our mutual emotions in public. I 
am now preparing, for your ſatisfaction and 
our ſecurity, to withdraw myſelf from th 
crowd that I once thought ſo neceſſary to dif 
pate my anxiety. You, my deareſt Lord, -ſhel 
be my all; let us enjoy ourſelves ſequeſtered 
from the world ; love thall fill up the ſpaces off 
our charming moments, and let the ſhort dura 


t10! 
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jon of our days be the only ſubje& of our 
omplaints. Your letter gives me to.underſtand 
hat I have been converſant in your thoughts ; I 
ave employed part of the night in writing to 
'ou, and it is thus that I diſpoſe of my time in 
our abſence. Can I devote it to a more en- 
caring purpoſe ? My letter declares that I love 


ou, and J only wait for your preſence to make 
ou the ſame confeſſion. 


I. 


77 HAT ts your opinion of yeſterday's enter-- 
tainment ® Did not the Duke of per- 

rm the honaurs of it in the moſt inchanting man- 
be not the moft gallant and magnificent 
f mankind, and could you reaſonably deſire to be 


ent from ſuch a ſcene of pleaſure ? Could a night 


' paſſed more agreeably than it was in that place? 

can aſſure you, all imaginable. juſtice was paid to 
; fall merit. You was acknowledged to have a noble 
ſucceel an *2/y comportment, a charming vivacity of wit, 
ger ob 95 /e irreſſtible In à word, a moſt ado- 
icatial e x And wha was the perſon that enter- 
rom th % % ju/t an idea of your Lordſhip ? The 
ple. let M amiabie lady. in all the aſſemby; the Dutcheſs 
ic. , te whom I fancy you have promiſed to write, 
on and Per haps you may now be reading a letter from 
mn 4b" J congratulate you upon your new conqueſt, 
to diſh d am perſuaded you will greatly advance your 
d. ſhal fairs very ſcon; but will you be as expeditious 
* ere myſelf, wha have the Duke this moment at my 
paces Oi d-ſide L 
rt dura 


tio C3. LET- 


E 


— 
* r = \ 
th. 4 


Lu ] 
ET TEE INC 


O U have certainly the moſt ſhining vi 

of any man in the world. How tende 
is the _ of your letter; and what a nun 
ber of charming qualities unite to make ye 
amiable ! You are undoubtedly the moſt ac 
compliſhed perſon of your ſex, and I love yo 
with all the ardour that ever warmed a femal, 
breaſt. You are the delightful ſubject of 
my thoughts, and without you, the moſt exif 
quiſite pleaſures are unaffecting; but there 
only one ſpecies of them which I can poſhb! 
poſſeſs, and to be ſincere with you, I intend t 
confine myſelf to that alone. I dare fay ye 
will think this ſomething extraordinary: b 
whether it be that romances have miſguide 
my mind in this particular, or elſe, that ſuc 
a turn of thought was infuſed into my ſoul : 
my birth, I can only declare, that I am unab 
to comprehend in what inftance the affair, yo 
had the goodneſs to propoſe to me, can be | 
eſſential to my hpppineſs as you imagine. 
have already anticipated every circumſtance 
which your wit can recollect to induce met 
a compliance. TI have even endeavoured to be 
come a convert to your ſentiments. I have im: 
ged to myſelf the whole aſſemblage of you, 
charms ; the inquietudes you ſuſtain ; your it 
terrupted ſlumbers, and all your languid me 
ments; and yet find your propofal as unpe 
ſuaſive as ever. Judge then, by the ineffica 
of my endeavours, what ſucceſs you may ex 
pect from yours. Perhaps, as you intimate, 
may be an unſpeakable pleaſure to diſpenſe hay 


pine 
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neſs to the perſon we love; but why ſhould, 
ot your felicity be compleated by thoſe enjoy- 
nents that conſtitute mine ? Your heart ſuffices. 
ny utmoſt wiſh, why then cannot you limit 
our defires to the poſſeſſion of mine? How ri- 
liculous are you men, with your train of in- 
linations | You have frequently promiſed me, 
hat you would be fatisfied, if you could obtain 
rom me an acknowledgment of my paſſion : 
emal hy did I not oblige you to be always making 
of e fame requeſt ? 1 am ſenſible that my eaſy 
* ompliance with that deſire would naturally 
here poſe you to expect every other conceſſion 

From my weakneſs; but I already know too 
PO" "Wrell, how much it has coſt me to be more in- 
ſay vl gent to you than I ought to declare. Do 
| "i ot compel me: to change thoſe ſentiments in- 
our favour that I now entertain. Have you 
ny inclination to make me believe that I muſt 
oon loſe your eſteem ? That. imaginary hap- 
ineſs, for which you now ſigh with. fo much 
rdour, has none of thoſe inviting charms which 
ou are willing to aſcribe to it, and perhaps it 
night extinguiſh the real ſatisfactions we now 
njoy. Love is apt to grow languid, in ſoft 
cenes of pleaſure, and when our defires are no 
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1 * onger intereſted in our enjoyments, they be- 
eÞ. gin to be very inconſiderable. Our paffion 
= - as, hitherto, derived all its ſweets from the 


leaſing union of our ſouls, and we ought to. 
ongratulate ourſelves for the virtue we have 
preſerved, when we confider that we have had 


your It 
uid me 


Kage he power to reſign it. But am I not very ri- 

neue Piculous to talk to you of reaſon ? Should I not 

* de ſatisfied with the oppoſition I have already 
9 


ade to your deſires; and can I juſtly be of- 


nſe ha C 4 fended 
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1 56 J 
fended at a propoſal, which is authorized by 
cuſtom, and very ſeldom rejected? But I hay 
already told you, that my diſpoſition is ver 
peculiar. The examples of others contribute 
very little to my improvement; and tho' you 
ſhould reſolve to abandon me, after you ha 
treated me with all imaginable rigour, I an! 
perſuaded it would be better to loſe a love 
who is diſſatisfied with our cruelty, than one 
who is ſatjated with our favours. I wiſh | 
could make my conduct more agreeable to you; 
but I love you with too much tenderneſs andy, 
ſincerity, to have any inclination to loſe you { 
ſoon, and my reſiſtance, in this particular, ought 
to convince you of the ſolidity of my aftec- 
tion. Beſides, ſhould I prevail upon myſelf to 
grant you all the happineſs you defire, I ſhou! 
be deprived of the ſatisfaction I receive fron 
| your impatience ; and I have not the leaſt rea 
. ſon to believe that the joys you repreſent to be 
ſo exquiſite, would ever yield me any recom 
13 3} pence for that loſs. *Tis in vain for you tf 
| allure me that favours are the food of love, 
£ for I am ſenſible they are a ſuſtenance which h: 
| always been fatal to that paſſion. Peproach me 
| with the ſevere names of cruel and ingrate 
| 
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| exhauſt all the diſpleaſure and indignation of 

0 injured heroes; my reſolutions muſt {till flon 

{ 14 in their proper channel. Adieu, my dear, an 
if ,gry Count. Any woman, but myſelf, would 
i be. extremely out of humour, to be ſolicited 
1 for ſuch an extraordinary proof of love; but! 
am not prude enough to aſſume that air, and 

am inclined to think, that women, in ſuch : 
a caſe, are ſeldom at variance with a lover, but 

with an intention to make the next accommo 
dation 
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dation, between them, reſponſible for all the 
frailty which may enſue. Heavens grant that 1 
may neither be ſo capricious nor ſo weak! 
We will ſup together this evening in my 
apartment; you ſee I take no precautions againſt 
you ; but I know myſelf, and ſhall always make 
my love correſpond with my virtue. Yes, my 
Lord, I ſay akvays. 
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ſs and O be very plain with you, my Lord, you 
_ T may think of the affair as 7 pleaſe, 
$7 - Wout I am determined to perſiſt in my reſolution. 
be 7 If love gives you ſo much anxiety, reſume your 
70 x liberty; you find my chains too weighty, and 

ul can't bear to ſee my ſlave deſirous of ſub- 
* ecting me to his laws. Is your aiming at my 
art I-"Wiſhonour, any proof that you ſincerely love 
t do bine? Perfidious man! How very wretched 


=] ould you render me, could you derive, from 
lo MY weakneſs, the ſatisfaction you defire | Can 
ich ha ou 1magine then,. that if my virtue made no 


= poſition to your wiſhes, I could yet be ſo in- 
ach Fatuated, as to cloſe my eyes againſt the cala- 
mgrate Anities which would follow ſuch a proceeding ? 
+ \midſt the pangs of ſhame, which my own 
| eflections would create within me, and amidſt 
cars "i be torments I ſhould ſuſtain from you, ingrate 
? cite you are ! who would. foon compel me to re- 
2 nt that I had facrificed all my happineſs to 
3 wo our inclinations ; I ſhould fee the maſter ſuc- 
”% 2 ed the lover; and, inſtead of perſiſting in your - 
bl ſon with increaſing ardours, your love would 
5 guiſh into indifference, and cauſe me to pay 
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dear for the weaknsſs of affording it the fatal 
grotiieations into which it had betrayed me: 
ſhould ſee your eſteem for me, expiring with 
that love; the aſſiduities I ſhould then receive 
from you, would only flow from your genero-i 
lity, and my perpetual apprehenſions of loſinz 
you, would ſoon make that loſs a reality. | 
ſhould, even then, have ſome remains of happi-W 
neſs, were I only to be ſacrificed to one rival, 
and could hope that the world would be un: 
conſcious of my ſhame, It is in vain for you 
to call Heaven to witneſs, that you have n 
intentions to treat me with that  ungenerous 
barbarity. Have not all thoſe unhappy women, 
who are the victims to man's perfidy, had lover 
who made the ſame: proteſtations to them, 
which I receive from you? And yet, have they 
ſound. thoſe. proteſtations any ſecurity from the 
misfortune I diead; and did the moſt ſolemn 
oaths of their lovers preſerve them from thei 
infidelity ? I tremble at ſo many fatal 'examples 
and - ſhould deſerve to be added to their num 
ber, if I neglected their admonitions. Perhaps 
I might not. be ſo unfortunate as I imagine 
but can you believe the delicacy of my, paſſior 
would be ſatisfied with a conſtancy which pro 
ceeded from conſtraint, and would be equally 
tormenting to us both? I'll acknowledge yo 
diſcretion to be as perfect as pofſible; but that! 
a quality which, as yet, I never wanted an 
perſon to exert in my favour, You. might 
poſſibly, ſcreen me from public reproach ; ba 
alas] who would have the power to ſcreen . 
from the remorſe of my own heart? Can yo 
believe, that all the privity. with which my. 
paſſion for you is e exempts me iro 
the 
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that dreadful pang ? I love you, my Lord, and 
[ avow eit; but let us not add to this frailty, 
thoſe which are ſtill more odious. I had not 
the power to oppofe the tendernefs I entertain 
for you; the emotions of the heart are not 
ſubordinate to the judgment: but, ſurely, I 
have the ability to be virtuous ; and we never 
ceaſe to be ſo, againſt our inclinations. I begin 
to think I hate you, fince you torment me in 
this manner : ought you not, in juſtice, to be 
content with my love, without ſoliciting that 
from me, which I am not in a capacity to 
grant? Can you not be certain that you poſſeſs 
my heart, unleſs | abandon myſelf to all your 
defires? Ah me! if you did not enjoy that cer- 
tainty, you would never have ſo little heſitation 
to offend me! Let me entreat you then, not 
to abuſe my facility to forgive you : I am ſen- 
ſible that, with all my reſentment, you are 
dearer to me than I could wiſh; but reſt aſ- 
ſured, that whatever tortures a rupture with 
you may coſt me, I ſhall ſtill have reſolution 
enough to ſacrifice you to my honour. Where 
that 1s not intereſted, I will never refuſe you 
any thing, to convince you how much I love 
you. Adieu, my dear Count I am pretty li- 
beral of my reproaches ; but if I did not love 
ou with a tenderneſs above deſcription, I {ould 


not be fo ſenſible of the injuſtice you offer me. 


Shall I ſee you to-day ? I ſhall paſs the 
greateſt part of it at Lady I know it 
ill coſt me a few trifles to make my peace with. 


you ; but then I ſhall regain your heart upon 


aſy terms, and when you deſire no more than 
Adieu, I hear the Marquis, and am cer- 
an he has not good nature enouge to approve 


rhat I write to you. 
BILLET. 
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BILLET. 


J am perſuaded you have had but a very indif-Wop 


ferent night, and am as much aſſured, that thi 


converſation of the German Baron proved as diſco 
agreeable ta you as it was pleaſing to me. I gar 
you a great deal of mortification yeſterday ; but dic 
you not deſerve it? Why did you put on tha 
gloomy air, and affett to ſpeak to me with ſo mud 
coldneſs ® You intended to make me jealous, and 
chagrined you to deſperation. You aſſured Lady 
that you loved her; with no other view, than lc 
give me torment ; and J, by a ſingle glance on Ho 
gentleman, gave you more diſquietude than, per bariſ ir 
you would have created in me, by a real inconſtanqſlan 
I had the pleaſure to make you as penſrve, as 9 
was at firſt agreeable, Let me adviſe you not 
play off theſe little arts of love; we wemen 4 
much better preficients in them than your ſex ; 4 
I have juſt coquetry enough to render you the my) 
wretched of mankind, whenever you make an um 


ſeafonable attempt to give me any diſſatisfattion. II 


BETTER WI. L 


I CAN pardon all injuries from rivals whe 
they are not beloved; but am unable t 
forgive you, for ſuffering your reaſon to bgcc 
diſordered, by the inſinuations of a jealous olgpt 
lady, when you had not the leaſt cauſe to ſulſw 
— the reality of my: paſſion for 3 Dis“ 


J give the leaſt; credit to your uncle the goſſce 


vernor's diſcourſe, when he told me, you wap 
indiſcreet, an affected little creature, very fore 
Luna 


L* 
unate with our fex, and a hundred thouſand 
hings of the ſame nature? Would it not have 
been very unjuſt in me, to have formed an 
opinion of * from a report wherein the 
t thelauthor was fo much intereſted ? Has not the 
5 diſcontinuance of my tenderneſs for you, ſufficiently 
Neclared my diſbelief of thoſe aſperſions; and 
aid I even ſeem inclinable to credit the evidence 
Jof my own eyes? Why then do you not imi- 
ate my example? You have been informed that 
| deceive you, and indulge, with pleaſure, any 
impreſſion to my diſadvantage. If you real] 
han loved me, with the ardour you profeſs, could 
you poſſibly be ſo credulous? Do I conceal 
from you the leaſt circumſtance of my conduct; 
and are not all my actions regulated by your 
orders? Can you be ſo injurious to me, as to 
not believe I even need your directions, and that 
nen allove cannot ſufficiently inſtruct me how to 
x ; affcontribute to your ſatis faction? Would to God 
the mfyou were capable of reading the true ſtate of 
an un my heart! But why ſhould I form that wiſh ! 
Fon. [The diſcovery of ſuch a profuſion of love would 
embarraſs you, and your natural inſenſibility 
would be too much diſcompoſed. Ah ! my 
Lord, if your paſhon were but equal to mine, 
you would never be diffident of my tenderneſs : 
Is wheſjnor do you affect that diffidence, but to diſen- 
able ilgage yourſelf, ungrateful as you are, from a 
| to {correſponding return | What can you complain 
ous olffef in my behaviour? Have you any one rival, 
2 to ſuſſwhom 1 have not ſacrificed to your repoſe ? 
u. DifAnd did I diſcover any apprehenſions of thoſe 
the gofſcenſures I might draw upon myſelf, by ſuch a 
you waſproceetding ? Have I acted with any artifice or 
Very foſfeſerve, when I gave you the tender proofs of 
tuna! | my 


er har. 
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my paſſion? You deſired me not to appear ſo 
freqently in public, and I immediately confined 
. myſelf to my apartment. I never had the leaf 
inclination to examine whether you had any 
right to preſcribe laws to me, and was content 
to limit all my ſatisfactions to you alone: your 
dear preſence is ſufficient for my happineſz, 
and I ſhould have reproached myſelf, had | 
been conſcious of any repugnance to that re- 
ſtriction. Perhaps you are diſſatisfied with the 
equality of my conduct ; and as you have been 
converſant with the capricious inconſiſtencies 
of coquets, their little frauds and unmeaning 
language, you now begin to be uneaſy that 
you have nothing to fear. You are diſguſted at 
the artleſs air of my converſation ; I am per- 
petually repeating to you, that I tenderly love 
you; Piel it you alone, and my eyes, which 
are the faithful expoſitors of my thoughts, are 
directed to none but you. I can perceive that 
my ardours grow painful to you, and onlj 
contribute to flatter your vanity. Vour heart 
is no longer my property; your aſſiduities grow 
languid, and you only viſit me, from time to 
time, to give me a more fatal ſenſibility of the 

torments f ſuſtain in your abſence. In vain do 
you ſometimes endeavour to conceal your cold- 
neſs from my penetration, it pierces through 
the thin diſguiſe you attempt to caſt around it; 
which convinces me that your love is no more 
than artifice. I receive the ſame conviction 
from the emotions of my own heart : you could 

once perſuade me, with a ſingle word, that you 
loved me; but now all your ſolicitudes to induce 
me to that belief, only ſerve to increaſe my dil- 
truſt, Adieu; I have not ſeen you 1 
7 ays 
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1 
days, and I wiſh you had not given yourſelf the 
trouble to write to me, ſince you intended to ſay 
ſo many diſobliging things. Come to me, how-/ 
ever, this evening, for I ſhall be glad to have 
ſome explication with you. Once more, adieu. 
As much reaſon as I have to reſent your ſuſpi- 


cions, it is impoſſible for me to declare how 
much I love you. 
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LETTER XIX. 


WAs not ſo happy, my dear Count, as to 
ſee you yeſterday; but it was not in my 
power to diſengage myſelf from a viſit my huſ- 
band propoſed to me; and though my averſion 
to the company was as great as poſſible; yet, 
had I diſcovered too much diſinclination to at- 
tend him, it might have given him ſome diſ- 
agreeable thoughts; and our happineſs depends 
upon his inſuſpicion. I muſt acquaint you then, 
that we, yeſterday, waited upon his mother.— 
But, oh Heavens! what company did I find 
there! I needed no ill humour to make it in- 
ſupportable. The whole was a compoſition of 
indecorum and ſtupidity, not eaſy to be ima- 
gined. The infipid Marquis of ——, half ſick 
and half amorous, with a monſtrous patch up- 
on his forehead, and a withered complexion, 
muttered out part of an opera, and, at the ſame 
time, caſt a languiſhing look at that ſolemn 
prude Lady ——, who with a devout, and con- 
trite air, ſighed with much ſenſuality for the 
Chevalier N——, whilſt he was uttering abun- 
dance of reſpectful dulneſs, to the daughter of 
that bigot. The two Ladies found _ 

elves 
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ſelves employment in ſaying all the difagree. 
able things of the men which the men think 
of them. My huſband, with a negligent loll, 
ſaid the greateſt indecencies in the world with 
the modeſteſt air imaginable, to ſoft Lady —. 
The ſedate prude, Lady 
proper companion to form a party of ſcandal, 
amuſed herſelf with the commendations of ou; 
author, whoſe merit the dreary Counſellor — 
conteſted with her learned ladyſhip. R 
made execrable verſes with admirable facility, 
My huſband's mother and mine were invoking 
the mercies of God, at the ſame time that they 
wounded the reputation of their neighbours 
without the leaft remorſe. The reſt of the 

ood company entertained themfelves at play, 
For my part, I was the fpectatreſs of this ami- 
able fcene, and can aſſure you that I did not 
miſimprove my time, but had the pleaſure to 
think, whilſt I was ſurveying the abſurdities of 
this company, that I loved the moſt amiable 
man in the world, and was happy in his paſ— 
fon for me. My vanity was agreeably flattered 
to ſee the worthy gentlemen in this afſembly ſo 
inferior to yourſelf. How infinitely dear to me 
were you at that moment! But I don't conſi 
der that I am giving myſelf very extraordinary 
flights. I intended to write to you, with no 
other view than to know if you are not diſplea- 
ſed with me, and to intreat you to love me with 
a perpetual ſincerity; though it ſeems I have 
not writ one ſyllable to that purpoſe. But you 
may eaſily ſupply that deficiency. I am not 
in a diſpoſition to be in love-to-day, and per- 
haps I ſhould be too cold in telling you thoſe 


things which you deſerve to have expreſſed to 
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you with all the warmth of a tender imagina- 
| tion. This 1s not the effe& of caprice ; but 1 
Ichink I am not amiable to-day ; vexation has 
given me a very diſagreeable air, and I cannot 
perſuade myſelf that you would think my ten- 
derneſs any obligation in my preſent condition. 
My chagrin is attended with a violent pain in 
my head ; and all theſe misfortunes coming to- 
gether, make my perſon inſupportable even to 
myſelf. Surely one may well be melancholy, 
No be deprived of the preſence of the perſon one 
Voves, and to paſs a whole day with a diſobliging 
huſband : and how is it poffible to have any ſa- 
tisfaction, when one ſees a ſet of reverend prudes, 
hears a marquis uttering ſoft abſurdities, and 
eſpecially when one knows, at the ſame time, 
tfthat one has a very impatient lover to deal 
to with, and who will never let one enjoy a little 
offÞ<poſe. How can one poſſibly be in a perpetual 
onflit? I ſee ſo many women who yield at laſt, 
nd, perhaps, after all their reſiſtance, are only 
hagrined that they did not ſurrender ſooner.— 
ow is it poſſible for one to have any tranquili- 
y, at ſuch a thought! Ah! my Lord, if 
Adieu: I ſhould write to you till to-morrow, 
f I had not heard that prude, Lady ——), 
oming. How diſagreeable are theſe very vir- 
uous ladies! And would I ceaſe to be one? 
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OUR ſuſpicions give me ſome diſquiet; 
but I think them much preferable to that 
xcurity in which you have ſo long been ſunk, 
d pardon you all the injuſtice with which 

| you 
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you treat me. Your diſſatisfaction is the fil 
proof you have yet given me of your paſſion, and 
am not inclinable to require any more. You 
conjecture was juſt, when you imagined that 
your friend the Marquis loved me; but 
7. deceived yourſelf when you thought I made 
im any return. I confeſs, you have ſome rea. 
ſon to reproach me, for I ought not to have 
concealed his paſſion from you. It was even 
incumbent on me to have baniſhed him from my 
preſence, the firft moment he made me the de- 
claration of his ſentiments. But you yourſel 
preſented him to me ; you told me that he wa 
our intimate friend, and I admitted his viſits 
in conformity to your inclinations. You are 
ſenſible of my averſion to new acquaintance, 

Could I divine that he would ever entertain 
Paſſion for me, and when he did, was it prope 
for me, who am ſo well acquainted with you 
impetuous diſpoſition, to impart to you ſuch: 
ſecret ? I thought it would be better to diſcoun. 
tenance his paſſion, and leave him deſtitute © 
all hope, than to expoſe both you and myſel 
to a diſagreeable adventure, which, however it 
may happen to be conducted, has always an in- 
termixture of cruelty. I ſhould never have 
troubled you with this confeſſion, if the in 
quietudes I ſuſtain from that man had no 
made it unavoidable. I ſhall not give you 1 
particular account of all the ſeverities wit 
* which I have treated him, to induce him t 
* diſcontinue his addreſſes; ſuch a detail would 
be altogether unneceſſary : I may add too, th: 
— would never prevail upon yourſelf to be 
eve me; and my ſenſibility of yur paſſion 
inclines you think me incapable of indifferen 
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o any one, who pleaſes to admire me. But, 
at preſent, I ſhall not expatiate on your con- 
ceptions of my conduct, the idea would awake 
my reſentment, and the leaſt inſtance of that 
motion would be ſufficient to make you tax 
e with ſeeking a pretext to — a paſ- 

hon that you imagine no longer delights me. 
am ſolicitous to convince you of the ſince- 
rity of my affection, and every other care is loſt 
in this. I have been as vigilant as poſſible to 
ithdraw myſelf from the viſits I deteſt ; and 

if you will appeal to your own remembrance, 
you muſt be ſenſible that I aſſured you I was 
greatly diſſatisfied with this perſon, though, at 
the ſame time, you condemned my — to 
him; you compelled me to receive his viſits; 
and the only anſwer you vouchſafed to my com- 
plaints was, that I was very capricious in my 
diſpoſition. Can you ſuppoſe that I would ſo 
long have ſuffered him to converſe with me in 
the manner he did, if your indiſcretion had 
Wnot compelled me to indulge him in the li- 
erties he aſſumed, He yeſterday acquainted 
e with a circumſtance that made me trem- 

ble; he is ſenſible that I love you, and is con- 
Wicious of ſeveral particulars, of which you alone 
could inform him. I congratulate myſelf, how- 
ever, that I have given you no opportunity of 

making him privy to any other ſecret; and 
that I have not the mortification of beholding 

Ny honour and repoſe in the power of a vil- 
"Wain who has baſely betrayed his friend. I 
have ordered my ſervants to refuſe him admit- 
tance, and am determined to confine myſelf 
tor ever, to my apartment, if I can avoid him 
dy no other precautions. I have ſufficient _ 
| on 
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ſon to believe, that this proceeding will drive 
him to ſome violent extremes, and muſt expect, 
when rage ſucceeds the paſſion he entertained 
for me, that he will endeavour to blaſt my re- 
putation, and will even traduce me to my huli- 
band. But if you are reſolved to avenge your- 
ſelf, in oppoſition to all my intreaties, let me, 
at leaſt, prevail upon you to wait for a lawful 
motive, and do not haſten my deſtruction. by any 
unſeaſonable reſentment. This is the only con- 
dition, on which you will be intitled to the 
preſervation of my heart, as well as to my 
pardon for your placing me in the moſt fatal fi 
tuation in which I have ever beheld myſelf. As 
yet I have not imparted to you all my fears and 
diſſatisfactions. I forefee, that this affair is not 
to cloſe in tranquility; J am ſenſible, that 
muſt loſe you for ever; but if you had ever 
loved me, ingrate as you are! your indiſcretion 
would never have expoſed me to the horror of 
beholding you riſque your life, and to the an- 
guiſh of not daring to fee you for the future, 
without new confirmations of my love and dil- 
honour, ſhould you ſurvive the danger you are 
ſo defirous to confront. 
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T. Far informed me that you had en- 
gaged in a duel with C 
the utmoſt conſternation when J received your 
letter. But why did you not come yourſelf, to 
acquaint me with the particulars? Alas ! are 
you wounded ? But if you are not, what are 
the apprehenſiods you entertain ? Why do you 
withdray 
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vithdraw yourſelf from me? Have you no in- 
lination to receive new diſcoveries of my paſ- 
ion from my eyes, or have you any particular 
eaſons to be afraid to ſee me? Vou are under 
o neceſſity of concealing yourſelf; the bruta- 
ity of your enemy furniſhes you with a ſuffi- 
ient vindication ; it preſerves my honour from 
11 miſconſtructions, and contributes to the ſe- 
urity of your perſon., But what do I fay! 
You ſecrete yourſelf on my account, and I am 
he only perſon whom you have not vouchſafed 
o ſee: every circumſtance, which relates to 
nyſelf, throws you into confuſion ; my tender- 
jeſs grows incommodious to you : ungrateful 
Wan ! you are deſirous of ** averſion, and are 
adefatigable to deſerve it! But you have habi- 
uated my heart to love you; and, in ſpite of 
your contempt, it will never refuſe you any 
hing but the averſion you would compel it to 
xpreſs. If I may believe what I heard from 
t. Far „you are extremely jealous. You 
re afraid to behold my eyes bathed in tears, 
ecauſe you are reſolved to attribute them to 
he misfortune of your rival. You yourſelf, 
can judge of your diſpoſition by the air of 
our letter, ſeem deſirous to inſult my grief, 
d you would not have informed me of your 
-Icceſs, with ſo much oſtentation, if you had 
ot been perſuaded that I ſhould be mortified at 
many particulars in your favour. Is it poſ- 
ble, then, that you can never aſford me any 
atisfaction, without blending it with the great- 
diſquietude? Can you imagine, that if 1 
ad loved your adverſary, I would ever have 
erificed him to your reſentment? Had I any 
tention to change you fer another, would 
not 
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not your indifference furniſh me with as ſpe. 
cious a pretence as I could well defire ? If! 
had not entertained the moſt tender paſſion fy 
you, could I ever be apprehenſive of your diſ 
pleaſure, or ſuffer myſelf to be affected at th 
contempt with which you treat me? Ah! n 
Lord, you are but little acquainted with th 
power of love; and my heart, though' it h 
leſs experience than yours, could furniſh yo 
with many inſtructions on that ſubject. 

could acquaint you, at leaſt, that conſtrain 
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has no influence over love; and that negligeng "a 
and a capricious turn of mind, inſtead of i | F di 
creaſing that paſſion, only create difſatisfaCtion{ , 
and coldneſs between lovers, and at laſt rend » p 
their diſunion abſolutely neceſſary. Theſe x * 
the ſentiments which I daily derive from youlſ 
conduct. I make no difficulty to acknowled - 
that I love you; but I find it very difagreeabſ midi 
to be perpetually finding new reaſons to oppd eri 
my paſſion. It may perhaps grow languid * 
and ſhould I once diſengage my heart frohe 57 
your poſſeſſion, all your tears and remorſe wi tim: 
never regain it; and you will then be convinet mM 
that you never knew its value, till you had lc 3 
it for ever. Think of this, my Lord, while . 
is in your power to prevent the increaſe of n 133 
reſentment ; I offer you a pardon, which, ho P { 
yet, I am in a condition to beſtow, and whit wt 
ou may poſſibly not obtain to-morrow. W he 3 
TI began this letter, I did not imagine that - * 
ſhould finiſh it in a ſtrain fo diſagreeable be 38 
to you and myſelf; but if you were as wealſh _ 5 
of deſerving my reproaches as Iam of maki il be 
them, we ſhould ſoon ſoon ſettle the aft: Wh 


either for love or indifference. 
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HE penſive air which my huſband aſ- 
ſumed yeſterday, alarmed me not a little ; 
was apprehenſive that you were the object of 
is inquietude, and that he reſented your aſſi- 
uities, which, I confeſs, have been too appa- 
ent to many. His behaviour, by degrees, eaſed 
eof my fears; and, fince he has made choice 
f you for his confidant, I ſuppoſe he has no 
ſpicions to your diſadvantage. I gueſſed by 
is diſcompoſure, that he had entertained ſome 
ew paſſion ; for I am not ſo happy as to be 
he ſubje&t of his meditations, in any form 
hatever. I conclude, therefore, that he is in 
ve with your couſin, and entruſts you with 
e care of making his ſighs acceptable. The 
Imidity he diſcovers, makes 1t evident, that his 
fferings are very ſevere, and he undoubtedly 
eſerves for your couſin, the pleaſure of making 
he firſt overtures. She is not ſo cruel as to 
itimidate a gentleman from confeſſing that he 
yves her; and his lordſhip is not of ſuch a 
ature as to give her any uneaſineſs. He de- 
res nothing more than her permiſſion to be 


fu cceptable ; and I would not anſwer for his paſ- 
Fe: Fon, ſhould he continue three days in a ſtate of 


certainty, Be ſo good as to inform your 
Puſin of theſe particulars, that ſhe may diſ- 
oſe herſelf to give him a reception accordingly. 
ut what will become of poor little D ? 
Wow will R behave ? and, in ſhort, what 
ill be the condition of the whole court? — 
Vhat a number of unhappy ladies ſhall we ſoon 
Fchold | It will be impoflible to preſerve every 
| indivi- 


individual ! The Marquis is extremely incon 
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modious to his rivals, and eſpecially for the find's i 
few days. Can you think the lady capable i neve 
refuſing him the ſatisfaction of being perfiden h 
ous for one week? His paſſion muſt have is th 
competitor, during that time at leaſt. Howie me 
ever, employ your good offices for my huſbaniWer by 
whatever may be the event. Give your couſi et k. 
a full idea of the flame that conſumes him, an{Weclar 
preſent to her view the melancholy portrait of Wit he 
man who, for the ſpace of two days, has bee Hents t. 
overwhelmed with ſad reflections. Tell heMeauſe 
tis of great conſequence not to let him figportu 
for any length of time, and that the leaft chaWrhaps. 
grin entirely diſconcerts him. Make her ſenWm hi. 
fble of the diſadvantage of loſing time; ex ours 
the amiable qualities of the Marquis, and paWn fro! 
over the article of his conſtancy as lightly you; 
poſſible, leſt the Lady ſhould be terrified. Girfich ſe: 


her a view of all her lovers in a deſpairing cou not 
dition; ſome of them baniſhing themſelves Me th 
their eſtates; others in a vain purſuit of ri. 

medies, to mitigate the pangs they ſuſtain frenſſſam ſo 
her inconſtancy, and reduced, amidſt the a 
dours of a new paſſion, to wiſh for the re-en 
joyment of her heart with all its perfidy. Of 
the other hand, be ſure to-enforce to her, th: 
grateful diſpoſition of my huſband, and enhand 
the aſſiduities of a new lover, Count all th: 
moments that compoſe the day; and aſſure he 
that the Marquis will not leave her one to re 
gret. In a word, remember every circumſtand 
that may incline her to be favourable to him. 
You may poſſibly think it extraordinary in mi 
to charge you with the tranſaction of this 2 
fair; but, to deal f:riouſly with, you, my - 
band 


tal | 


J's indolence fills me with apprehenſions: 
never deviates into fondneſs for me, but 
zen he is at a loſs how to beſtow his time; 
is therefore incumbent on you, ſince you 
e me, to prevent the mortifications you will 
fer by the revival of his paſſion for me. I 
n't know whether I ought to make you ſuch 
Jeclaration 3 and you perhaps may be defirous 
at he ſhould relapſe into his former endear- 
nts to me : you may Wiſh to ſee him jealous, 
auſe you would not then have ſuch frequent 
portunities of ſeeing me; or you may hope, 
rhaps, that the conſtraint I ſhould then ſuffer 
dm him, would incline me to grant you thoſe 
'ours which you have never been able to ob- 
n from my paſſion. I think I have diſcovered 
you, ſome inclination of this nature ; but 
ich ſentiments are very indelicate, and ſhould 
u not be diſappointed in that view, you would 
e the obligation to the Marquis, and not to 
Adieu, my Lord; I cannot imagine why 
am ſo much in love with you to-day ; I have 
ought my ſeverities to you a little unreaſon- 
le, and was in the utmoſt conſternation, leſt 
ur deſpair ſhould be fatal to you : 'in a word, 
was a little ridiculous : what pity is it, that 
Good morrow. 
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Cannot poſſibly make you any promiſe. The aſ- 
ration you propoſe to me, ſeems to have too 
ereus an aſpect. As yet, I have not been ob- 
Need; but were I to act with leſs caution for 
e future, I ſhould infallibly expoſe myſelf to = 
I Wpica/mg diſcevery of 3 indiſcretion. Let us not 


run 


} 
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gue of a long conflict, to juſtify their com- 
nce. Without doubt they would be fo 
d to themſelves, as to think this a conſtant 
lication againſt the reproaches of their own 
rts: but I happen to be ſo peculiar in my 
of thinking, as to believe a woman ma 
e as much power as ſhe pleaſes, on ſuch an 
xfion 3 and you may judge of mine, by the 
ofition I have diſcovered. Do you know 
t Lucretia takes up all my thoughts, at pre- 
com: She, indeed, had one advantage over me, 
ſhe never loved Targuin : but if I can be 
able of reſiſting your prayers, and tears, 
careſſes, with ſo much reſolution : if I, 
> adore you, and am conſcious of your charm - 
inte} power, can ſtill oppoſe your paſſion, with 
nei much inſenſibility, it muſt be granted, that 
mache efforts of that lady are infinitely ſurpaſſed 
eas I mine. I pardon all your paſt indiſcretions ; 
belias let me intreat you to leave me, for the fu- 
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o ot, to my repoſe. Though my virtue is re- 1 
to yd from all frailty, and ſhines in its pureſt Ki 
niraWrce when it ſuſtains the ſevereſt aſſaults; yet 55 
onfei me conjure you, not to expoſe it any more, 1 
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he dangers that ſurrounded it at our laſt in- 
jew. Women, alas | are weak and irreſo- 
e: the moment you parted from me yeſter- 
„ found myſelf in a moſt deteſtable ill hu- 
ur; and as I was endeavouring to compoſe 
ſelf to lumber, the Marquis came, booted 
| half breathleſs, into my apartment : his 
t expreſſion to me was, that he was horribly 
gued : the next moment he was pleaſed to 
nk me amiable ; and as he never vouchſafes 
conſult me in his inclinations, he was diſpoſ- 
to paſs that night _ my bed, and acquainted 


2 me 


ent. 
ald ha 
ged t 
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me with his. amorous intentions, more like 


tigued at that time, and fo diſguſted at all m 


myſelf to beat him, if he had perſiſted in | 
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lover than a huſband. For my part, I dy 
know what might have been the conſequen 
if I had not, with ſome abruptneſs, deſired hi 
to retire to his own apartment. I was ſo 


kind, that I believe I ſhould have prevailed 


deſign. It would have been a very fingular « 
price indeed, if I had granted a huſband t 
very favour I denied my lover. Adieu.—l g 
you an invitation to dine with us; but reme 
ber to be very circumſpect. The Marquis thi 
me the moſt inſenſible of all my ſex, and der 
from this idea, all the repoſe he enjoys. 
very careful then not to undeceive him ; a 
reſt perſuaded, that he himſelf will furniſh 
with frequent opportunities of ſeeing each oth: 
with all the liberty we can reaſonably defir 
and who can tell, whether I ſhall always 
diſpoſed to uſe it as I did yeſterday ? I begin 
be ſenſible that his preſence will oblige me 
play off ſome ſtrange piece of revenge up 
him. A huſband would be too happy, if | 

could make his wife believe that he was no lc 
ger in the world. 


rn ** 
1 Acknowledge myſelf to be jealous ; and 


explanation I received from you yeſterd: 
is ſo far from eaſing me of my ſuſpicions, th 
it has only contributed to increaſe them. Ye 
had the preſumption to introduce my rival 
ane.—Barbarous woman as ſhe is! With w 
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inſincerity of ſoftneſs did ſhe deſire a ſhare ia 
y friendſhip | How artfully did ſhe make you 
e ſubject of her converſation with me | 1 
id not penetration enough, even to be diffi- 
nt of her integrity : I was delighted beyond 
preſſion, to hear her expatiate in your praiſe ; 
id whilſt I imagined her language was a ſecret 
neratulatioh of my choice, ſhe was endea- 
uring, by my replies, to confirm herſelf in 
r own. 
How deteſtable is ſo mean an artifice ! and 
bw odious to my thoughts do you now appear! 
xrfidious man | how effectually does my heart, 
its fixed averſion to you, avenge itfelf on 
de fond paſſion it entertained for you with ſo 
uch credulity ! I might poſſibly have remained 
| my error, if your eyes had not been officious 
zough to undeceive me; but, it ſeems, I am 
little in your eſteem, that you can't vouchſafe 
) delude me with the leaſt dexterity. You 
nagine, I am ſo infatuated by my. paſſion for 
ou, as to be incapable of diſcovering the un- 
enerous cruelty that gives me ſuch a mortal 
ound : but love is never deſtitute of penetra- 
on, when it warms the heart with. the ardours 
have experienced. As it has been familiar to. 
e to be beloved; and as I have accuſtomed 
yſelf to reflect, with pleaſure, on the dear in- 
ances of your paſt tenderneſs ; how could you 
ink it poſſible for me to be inſenſible of your 
eglect and averſion ? Will you now attempt 
diſſipate my ſuſpicions, by telling me they are 
reated by caprice? Can you deny that you 
Wave paſſed thoſe days with her, which you re- 
Wed me? When you, yeſterday, replied to 
y reproaches, your eyes were conſtantly fixed 
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on my rival; and you ſeemed to intreat | 
pardon, for the trouble you gave yourſelf 


juſtifying your conduct to me. You wa 
ave bluſhed to have told any one but myſ: 


ter 
dea\ 
ſpire 
d] ect 


that you feared you was entertaining a paſſd ich 
which would be, for ever, ineffeQtual : you i lance 
1th 


troduced, in your juſtific ation, a compari 
between that lady and myſelf ; but ſighed 
the neceſſity which obliged you to repreſent h 


emb 
ere 1 


in a portrait you imagined to be injurious ; al diſt 
your ſecret thoughts, undoubted]y, reſtored Mu © 
all the charms which your treacherous lips Mat) 
denied her. But were ſhe, in reality, as mu ard | 
my inferior as you would incline me to ſu. 
poſe, can you think that circumſtance wol f the 
ever leflen my diſbelief of your indifference iſgul 


e le: 
aſion 
angu 
xcuſ 


her; and would not the inconſtancy of your 6 
poſition be ſufficient to make me apprehenſive 
every thing that could be fatal to my repoſe ! 
have repeated it to you a thoufand times, th 


my fears are perpetual. Had I all the change 
-you are pleaſed to allow me, and were I ordait phate 
ed to be the only companion of your ſolita fit? 
days, in the moſt ſequeſtered part of the un * 
verſe, I ſhould not be relieved from my ſuſſi en 
cions of your inconſtancy. You may remenſ*". 3 
ber the time, when J was in no little dane ertie 
of loſing you, becauſe the Princeſs — ralli : | 

n lar 


you with a ſprightly ſeverity of wit, which yo 
vanity was ſo abſurd as to impute to a fond p 
ſion you ſuppoſed ſhe entertained for you; a 
can I poſſibly forget that I was never favoun 
with one viſit from you, till you had loſt i 
hopes of being agreeable to her? Happy wou 
it have been for me, had I never known a 
other inſtance of your perftidy ! But not 


ente 


0 

ter upon your paſt conduct, make it your 
deavour to- convince me that the joy which. 
ſpired you yeſterday, at play, had me for its 
ject. Recolle& the cold converſation with 
hich you entertained me, and the inanimate 
lances of your eyes, that teſtified the conſtraint . 
ith which you beheld me : call to your re- 
embrance the frequency of thoſe ſighs, which. 
ere more owing to your mortification in being 
d diſtant from my rival, than to any ſatisfaction 
ou enjoyed at my preſence. Never tell me, 
hat you was obliged to diſſemble a tender re- 
ard for her, that you might the better conceal, 
our real paſſion for me, from the obſervation. 
f the company. Love pierces through all the 
iſguiſe of — Tn ; a tranſient look, or even 

e leaſt geſture, is more perſuaſive on thoſe oc- 
aſions, than all the eloquent premeditation of. 
anguage. Beſides, this would be a ridiculous 
xcuſe for you to offer. When you really loved 
ne, you acted with leſs circumſpetion ; and 
yhatever pain it gave me, to moderate the viva- 
ity of your ardours, I would have pardoned 
ou a thouſand indiſcretions, much ſooner than. 
can forgive ſo much inſenſibility: yet I have 
een you Ingrate ! I cannot think on the 
Warticulars without indignation, Adieu. 

I bluſh to conſider 1 have loft ſo much time 
n lamenting my fate. Be ſure to abſent your- 
elf from me, for ever : return me my picture 
and all my letters; for it would not be decent 
n you to detain from me thoſe teſtimonies of 
y weakneſs; and you can haye no reaſon, 
it preſent, to heſitate in your compliance with 
ny requeſt, Let me fortify my heart againſt 
you, and even againſt myſelf; you ſhall no 
4 more 
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more triumph over my unhappy frailty : ant 
if I muſt needs devote ſome tears to your lo 
I will at leaſt preſerve myſelf from the mori 
fication of weeping in your preſence. 


LETTER XXV. 


O, my Lord, my reſolution is fixed, an 
N I am determined to ſee you no more. 
All your expoſtulations will be unavailing, an 
you are too indifferent to me, at preſent, . 
create, in me, the leaſt deſire of any juſtificatiq 
you can offer. Your apprehenſions of my he 
tred are ill founded : you are not the object 
that uneaſy paſſion in me : but I muſt acquair 
you, at the ſame time, that all my tendernd 
is entirely extinguiſhed, . You may reſt aſſured 
that our hatred, on theſe occaſions, is propor 
tionable to our love; and, that you may be {: 
tisfied of my ſincerity in this particular, I on 
eg you the whole ſtock of my indifference 

ou may make what remarks you pleaſe upoi 
this declaration ; I am but too well avengel, 
if you really continue to love me. It certain] 
muſt. be very diſagreeable to ſigh, without thi 
leaſt grateful return; but as you are ſo ex 
tremely amiable, I may ſuppoſe this to be: 
misfortune you have never experienced. I tak: 
no notice of your change, becauſe I conſider it 
as the effect of your caprice; and ſince you 
were paſſionately fond of Lady a few 4 ys 
ago, you may poſſibly be as much in love with 
me to-day. As to my heart, which you art 
pleaſed to demand, I muſt give you to under- 
ſtand, that it is no longer at my diſpoſal ; at 
leaſt you may be very certain, it will never be 
vou 


: Si 3 

rour property again. It will therefore be moſt 
or your intereſt, to let all affairs reſt between 
5, as they are at preſent, Should I conſent to 
new intercourſe with you, it would only be 
ith a view to deceive you, in my turn: but 
his is a ſatisfaction altogether unworthy of my 
ttention; and, to be plain with you, I am 
etermined never to love you more. Your va- 
ity muſt be extremely mortihed, when you 
if your eyes on theſe melancholy characters, 
formed by the ſame hand that has frequently 
rit to you in ſo contrary a ſtrain: but you 
ave no reaſon to be ſurpriſed at my imitation 
f your own example: and I ſhould certainly 
ave died with grief, if my inconſtancy had not 
nade it impoſſible for me to be ſenſible of yours. 
Let me adviſe you, then, to relieve me from 
our ſolicitations, which, inſtead of inſpiring 
e with any ſentiments in your favour, will 
only degrade you in my thoughts. You chal- 
enze me, in your letter, to prove that you ever 
oved Lady : but I am ſo little intereſted in 
your conduct, that I ſhall never charge myſelf _ 
ith that province. You have my conſent to 
ake her the happy object of yaur paſſion; 
reat her with all the tenderneſs ſhe merits, and 
de careful to preſerve her from the torments 
ou have cauſed me to ſuſtain. Make it evident, 
f poſſible, that you are worthy. to. poſſeſs ſo 
miable a conqueſt; and if you are no longer 
pprehenſive of her rigours, endeavour to ſecure. 
ourſelf the continuance of ſuch uncommon fa- 
ours. You tel] me, you will prepare for your 
eparture, if I intend to be inflexible; I can 
- i nly ſay, that if you have formed ſuch a reſo- 
- beſſſption, I wiſh you abundance of happineſs and 
yOu! atisfaction in your travels, 


D 5 LET. 
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LETTER XXVI. 
| | OW irreſiſtible is the power of love! | 
my! 


am convinced of your guilt, and yet hn 

yſelf compelled to pardon you ! How difficul 
is it to form an averſion to the perſon we adore; 
and with what pleaſure are we inclined to be- 
lieve him faithful, even when we have ſo man 
reaſons to be apprehenſive of loſing him fa 
ever | Take back my heart I reſtore you; an 


may the poſſeſſion of it be ſo inſtrumental enfi 
your happineſs, as to fecure you from the poſi{ealt 
bility of changing! May the warmth and con{{Wai: 
ſtancy of your paſſion, provent me from hat Rega. 
ing you for the future! Iam willing to ſup! y. 
poſe I was deceived, when I imagined you ha Pa! 


nter 
„aul 
erju 
ou 


devoted your inclinations to another object; an 
it will not be my fault, if I do not ſoon prefer 
you with a more pleaſing confeſſion of my mij 
take. I am not deſirous to torment myſelf; bu 


though my heart is incapable of the leaſt tine be 
ture of caprice, it is not entirely exempted frou han 
ſuſpicions. Every circumſtance of your conf{Þ'©Þ 


ince 
y f 
ave 

eatit 
iſtru 
d re} 
nes 


duct alarms the delicacy of my love, and a ſing 
glance directed to another object, calls up 
thouſand extravagant imaginations in my ſoul 
The fatal loſs of your heart ſeems to me incy 
table, in the agony of that moment, and the 
idea of your rence condemns me to in 
quietudes I am incapable of ſuſtaining. Ca 


you believe, that the ardours of my paſſion ar luck 
abated 3 and, if I did not love you, even as © 
madneſs itſelf, could I poſſibly be affected wii i 
your behaviour? Alas ! there are ſome inſtan 4 


ces of it, which, as innocent as they may ap 
pe 


WW -7 


jeſpair | How can your manner of thinking be 
ifferent from mine | And fince I am always 
edulous to pleaſe you, why do you deny me a 
vitable return! Did you intend, by your af- 
ected cruelty, to kill me with inconſolable 
orrow ! Have you any cauſe to ridicule thoſe 
entiments in my ſoul, which your indifference, 
four inconſtancy, and even your averſion itſelf, 
ad no power to extinguiſh? Was there any 
eceſſity for your deluding me with the appre- 


ant 

| tenſions of a rival? and if your paſſion had the 
off raſt ſimilitude to mine,, could you poſſibly con- 
on rain your eyes to afford her one favourable 
nat egard? Are you then ſuch an abſolute maſter 
ſupWf your heart, as to be. capable of acting ſuch 
ha part as this? Ah! never give me cauſe to 
an{Wotertain ſuch an opinion; your inconſtancy 
ſenWrould be lefs tormenting to me, than your 
milWerjury in pretending a paſſion for me which 


be ſatisfied that you have no inclination to 


ch an aſſurance ; but is that ſufficient to con- 
ince me of your ſincerity ?- The agitations of 
y ſoul, at the remembrance. of the dangers I 
ave ſuſtained, and my perpetual fears of re- 
eating them, compel me to entertain a ſecret 


d reproach my own inconſiderate credulity. I 


afluctance, that my diffidence of your integrity 


n s oviiged me to conſider you with a coldneſs 
wild which I was formerly a ſtranger ; and I find 


very difficult for me to believe you as inno- 
nt as you repreſent yourſelf, I ſhould rejoice 


dear to you, never fail to overwhelm me with 


ou never experienced, — But how ſhall. 


hange? You, indeed, are pleaſed to give me 


iſtruſt of all your proteſtations ; and caufe me 


n even ſenſible, though I acknowledge it with 


to 
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1 84 | 
to be perfuaded that your penitence and remork 
were ſincere; but the remembrance of your pa} 
conduct, and my apprehenſions of the pangs] 
may yet be fated to endure, entirely chill n 
for the preſent ; and I ſtand in need of ve 

good reaſons, to revive a paſſion for you, 
ardent as that which I have formerly experien 
ced. I even force my imagination to repreſer 
you in an amiable idea, and ſigh to find myſzi 
ſo different from what I have lately been. + 
ſenſible that I have loſt thoſe tender ſolicituds 
and ſoft deſires which were once my delightfi 
entertainment, and needed not the aid of ſedat 
reflections, to form the happineſs I then enjoyet 
Had you deferred your vinaication a little Jonge 
I ſhould certainly have loved you no more. 

How wel] does the ſincerity of this confeflia 
repreſent to you the importance of ſuch a reſoli 
tion to my repoſe | Do not imagine, howeve 
that I ſhall be incapable of ſatisfaction, whe 
you ſhall think fit to reviſit me: for thous 
my paſhon may have ſome abatement, I am fii 
convinced that I love you infinitely more th: 
you are able to conceive. How happy wou 


you render me, were your inſenſible ſoul bu 


warmed with part of the flames that are kindle 
in mine ! I ſuppoſe I need not enjoin you t 


ſee Lady 
heart inform you, whether ſuch a deprivatie 
will coſt you dear, and give me no occaſion 


believe, that you are making a ſacrifice in n 
favour, with reluctance, when you ceaſe to be 


hold her. Adieu. 


The moment I concluded my letter, t 
Marquis came into my cloſet, upon a very fit 


gular occaſion ; for, after he had told me th 


no more; however, let you 


he wa 
| did | 
in ſor 
fays h 
capric 
you d. 
on my 
have 7 
me, | 
obtair 
but he 
vilitie 
duct 
him h 
ſatisfa 
you a 
pen t 
quain 
variar 
but I 

all th 


ſtery 


be, I 


voura 


myſel 


for yo 


he, a 


with 

Lord, 
ceſlor 
confe 
to lo. 
have 
comn 
ing, 

not « 
him! 
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he was going to Verſailles, he aſked me, why 
did not ſee you as uſual ; and obſerving me 
in ſome confuſion at that queſtion ; Madam, 
fays he, with a very ſerious air, you grow more 
capricious every day, and it ſhould ſeem as if 
you delighted to play off your fanciful airs up- 
on my friends ; the Count is one, for whom I 
have a particular eſteem, and you will oblige 
me, by granting him the pardon he deſires to 
obtain : not that he is guilty in any inſtance, 
but he is too polite to remind you of your inci- 
vilities. I muſt deſire you, therefore, to con- 
duct yourſelf in ſuch a manner, that I may ſee 
him here, at my return, with his uſual air of 
ſatisfaction, or elſe you muſt permit me to think 
you accountable for any diſcontent he may hap- 
of pen to diſcover. But who, faid I, has ac- 
uf quainted your Lordſhip that we have had any 
«Ml variance? He himſelf, replied the Marquis; 
i but | deſire you not to treat him ill, for J had 
all the difficulty in the world to extort this my- 
fig ſtery from him. But whatever the affair may 
be, I muſt inſiſt upon your granting him a fa- 
vourable reception, or elſe I afſure you, that I 
myſelf will introduce him to you, every day, 
for your puniſhment. Theſe women, continued 
he, as he was retiring, can never live in peace 
with people. I am much obliged to you, my 
Lord, for providing yourſelf with ſuch an inter- 
n tFcellor ; your proceeding is very fingular, I muſt 
mE confeſs : but if I had not a natural diſpoſition 
to love you, I can aſſure you that you would 
have derived very little advantage from his re- 
commendation. I am ready to die with laugh- 
 ſinfÞng, at his zeal for his friend; but muſt you 


not confeſs, that it would be pity to deceive 
him ? 


LET- 
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LETTER XXVII. 


ny h 
10t Ni 
ou; 


OU complain of my indifference, and ar mpul 


at a Joſs to comprehend how it is poffib 


| irtue 
for me, amidſt the flow of your ſofteſt tranſports, Wreſe: 
to be inſenſible of that emotion which they Hue in 
turally ought to create in my ſoul. I ha yvere 
been affected with this emotion for ſome time, Huto 
and am not a little concerned that I ſhould bee, | 
gin to loſe the conception of it now. You in. low 
ter, from my pretended inſenſibility, that thre ir 
ardours of your paſſion are ſuperior to mine No yo1 
you are very liberal of your reproaches ; ani rom 
having no idea of any pleaſures in love, buMiſreo 
ſuch as are imparted by the ſenſes, you conli-MWraſe 
der thoſe refined impreſſions, which inſpire the roac 


foul with joys, much more exquiſite and deli. 
cate than the delights which are the ſole objec: 
of your defires ; I ſay, you conſider them as ſHmpat 
many chimeras and illuſions. Ah! how is iMrillir 
poſſible for you to be unacquainted with them ;Wther 
and why am I, with all my penetration, ſo in-Mhe en 
capable of deſcribing them? Were I leſs ſen-Mreſs 
ible of their power, I ſhauld certainly explainWicye 
them with more perſpicuity. You charge mehre 
with indifference ;- alas | why can I not comph Hit t 
with the importunity of your deſires, without 2M ] a 
crime | The warmeſt glow of your tender tran{-Mher c 
ports would be cold and languiſhing, if com- ot; 
pared to mine, and I ſhould foon cauſe you way, 

bluſh, for believing my paſſion leſs violent thaie tc 
yours. Am I, then, without deſires? CanWhat ] 
you imagine me exempted from their torment- vi 
ing impreſſions; and is not my ſoul agitatdi;hat 
with diſorders that have no intermiſſion ? As 


erou 


ad 


m 
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ny happineſs is much inferior to yours, am T 

ot neceſſitated to conceal my fentiments from 

ou; and can I poſſibly reſign myfelf to their 
Mnpulſe, without offending the ſeverity of that 
e irtue, whoſe aid, weak as it is, has hitherto 
reſerved me from the loſs of your eſteem, and 
he inſupportable forfeiture of your heart? 
Vere it not for this fatal certainty Ah me 
nto what extremes would my emotions betra 
ic, had I no ſubject for my letter but this! — 
low many expreſſions have eſcaped me, which 
re injurious to my virtue, and unſatisfactory 
o you, Who perhaps may conſider my deviation 
rom reaſon as a circumſtance that ought to be 
Jiſrezarded ? Why have I not the power to 
raſe theſe confeſſions, for which I ſo juſtly re- 
roach myſelf | But you will ſurely be too ge- 
erous to improve them to my diſadvantage.— 
ad it not been for Dupre, who waits with 
mpatience in my chamber, and would be un- 
illing to allow me ſufficient time to write an- 
ther letter, I ſhould have preſerved myſelf from 
in- he mortification of ſo many follies. Lay no 
cn-Mtreſs upon them, I intreat you. Will you be- 
lainicve me, when I aſſure you, that I ſhall be 
meWnore ready to diſown them than I was to com- 
plyWnit them to writing? Adieu. 
it U am almoſt tortured to diſtraction: my mo- 
nher commands me to N her, I know 
m- ot where; and I muſt be baniſhed, the whole 
1 Wy, from your fight! It was to no purpoſe for 
hare to tell her I was indiſpoſed ; ſhe is poſitive 
Canſhat health itſelf ſmiles in my countenance. It 
ent. ill be impoſſible for me to ſee you. Ah me | 
atcoM:hat mortifications am I now to endure ! 


my | BILLET. 
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nconſ 


1 irtue 

patien 

F Know not whether I do well to acquaint you thi abſolu 
I am at this time alone : but I find myſelf i op 
compoſed, and have an inclination to fee you. Pj jon, 
haps I ought not to be deſirous of a viſit froÞ'®? 
you, after the fine deſcriptions of myſelf, ' which MN { 
have recerved from the — Jam obliget ad n 
him, fer commending me with ſo much zeal ; a hen 
if be is pleaſed with the merit he allows me, yi apabl 
may judge how agreeable it ought to be to the mbat ſt 
I love, and who alone is the object of all my tranſport elves 
A huſband can only behald a breathing ſtatue ; item] 
the lover alone = whom the foul is formed. I n int. 
not all doubtful of the pleaſure you will receive, Me 
verifying his diſcourſe. But h:wever that may be, | ond1t 
ſhall not be favoured with his company at Gune nſtan 
and ſhould you be diſpoſed to fill the place he is pluW*) lo 
fed to leave vacant, I am not ſenſible that your d all I 
vility will expoſe you to any cenſure. I could ha fo 
engaged ſame of my own ſex, had not I belief 
your preſence would be more entertaining to mM 1 
for I am a mortal enemy to all inſipid indulen*. 22 
Be fo obliging then, as to indulge me with yi linati 
company; and I promife you to do all I can, to wer. xpect 
der mine as agreeable to you as poſſible. Hearn nd p. 
grant, that the fight of me may be all the fatisfac ence 
tion you deſire me to grant you. Sn 
En uſpici; 
ents. 

LETTER XXVIIL 2 

| onſpi. 

ES, my Lord, I confeſs that if my hub male 
band's arrival yeſterday was very feaſon 3 

in 


able for himſelf, it happened to be perfect 
incon 


WS 


nconſiſtent with your intentions: my irreſolute 

irtue made but a weak defence, and your im- 

patient ardours had almoſt ſurprized me into an 

abſolute inſenſibility of my duty. The enſnar- 

ng opportunity, the promptitude of your paſ- 

jon, and the conformity of mine; in ſhort, 

very circumſtance conſpired againſt me, and I 

as ſenſible, in that moment, of impreſſions I 

ad never experienced till then.” My eyes, 
When they were even fixed upon you, were in- 
Wapable of beholding you: I was reduced to 
| What ſtate of ſtupidity, in which we reſign our- 
,W*lves to every freedom your ſex is pleaſed to 
„Niempt; and my thoughts were diſordered by 
n intoxication, more eaſy to be conceived than 
xprefled. What then would have been my 
onditen, had not the Marquis arrived at that 
nftant ! I have protracted the loſs of you one 
lay longer, by not gratifying your deſires: but 
all I always have that reſolution ? Yes, ſure- 
y; for the ſituation in which I then beheld 
nyſelf, as infatuating as it appeared to my ſen- 
es, and as inchanting as it can poſſibly prove, 
s too dangerous ever to leave me the leaſt in- 
lination to repeat it. I am ſenſible you never 
xpe cted ſuch a concluſion as then happened; 
nd perhaps you may imagine, that my impa- 
tence to accompliſh what chance interrupted, 
equal to yours; but you injure me by that 
uſpicion. Is it poſſible that in thoſe cruel mo- 
ents, when nature reſigns us to ourſelves ; 
hen all the ſcenes, wrought into enthuſiaſm, 


uf indled, without intermiſſion, by thoſe which 
hrilling joys into the imagination; is it poſſi- 


on 
al ble, 


ON 


- — R 


onſpire to ſeduce us; when our tranſports are 


iſe in the lover, and inſinuate the idea of 
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ble, I ſay, that we can defire ſuch a deliciou 


nere ] 
frenzy to be defeated? It is, my Lord, and Hate. 
can dare to avow it: a reſignation to the warner th 
deſires of a lover, after we have been awakeneſ over 
from that fatal diſpoſition I have experience ue? 
and a ſoft indulgence to this happineſs, becau ou, . 
our frailty was once inclinable to grant it; is Han 
weakneſs, of which I have no conception. Moous, 
conſequence of theſe reflections, I ſhall ne- ich ! 
conſent to another interview; for I am no lofignWynro 
miſguided by my former indiſcretions. Vught 
will be diſpleaſed at this reſolution ; and perWah ! « 
haps I may not find all the ſatisfaction in Miſc it, 
that I could wiſh : but I ſhall never act in aHortife 
other manner. Could I be certain, indeedWome | 
that we ſhould be again interrupted by my hue dif 
band, I might diſpoſe myfelf to receive youſage f 
for, without him, =y virtue is very imperte6Wyhich 
This dear Marquis! With what gratituiWcale, 
have I embraced him! He was at a loſs «o , it t 
count for my carefles ; and as. all his fondneſſhble t- 
is devoted to your fair relation, he receiuqſo ſee 
my obliging tenderneſs with ſuch an air of dance, 
ſatisfaction and conſtraint, as would have divert thi: 
ed you extremely. I yeſterday imagined, whour « 
he fr made his appearance, that huſbands ha Hill yo 


ſome particular preſages which inform theme 
what is tranſacted in their abſence : but the 
are daily giving us ſo many proofs to the con 
trary, that it was impoſſible for me to continu 
long in that perſuaſion, 

Surely . was very fortunate to huW:ye . 
bands. The ſatisfaction my eſcape from 5e rrecab 
afforded me, animated my features with ſo mula: 
vivacity, and diffuſed ſuch engaging graces oy, ar 
all my perſon, that you would have died wifi 

me 


1 
nere love, had you beheld me in that amiable 


ſtate. I ſhall certainly indulge a little _— 
for the future; and does not your Lordſhip diſ- 


ue? What will you ſay then, when I aſſure 
ou, that it is preparing to be more untractable 
than ever? But I am conſtrained to be impe- 
ious, ſince my compliances are inconſiſtent 
ith my honour. You had an inclination to 
mprove my frailty to your advantage, and. I 
pught not to pardon that ungenerous intention. 
Ah!] this virtue, Count. Have theſe who prac- 
Wile it, any ſenſibility of love? I begin to be 
Portified by that thought: there are, poſſibly, 
"Wome caſes that may be excepted, but it would 
e diſhonourable to derive any improper advan- 
uWtage from them. You ſee the perplexity in. 
rhich I am involved; your Lordſhip in one 
ale, and Virtue in the other: how difficult 
eit to adjuſt the balance] but that I may be 
ble to keep it even, I muſt intreat you never 
go ſee me for the future, unleis it be at a di- 
tance, or in public; and if you are diflatisfied 
it this requeſt, you muſt amufe yourſelf with 
eh our own defires. I grant you this permiſſion, 
Will you receive new orders from me. Adieu. 


ie BILLET. 


ny 4H! my poor Count! ſleep in the name © 
Heaven ! Sleep, I ſay, that you may, at leaft,, 
abe the enjoyment of pleaſing dreams. Let theſe 
grecable 4 tons recompenſe you for all the morti- 
cations you have ſuffered by my rigours. Alas! 
om are in ſuch a condition at preſent, that I am. 
earful of granting you the moſt incon/iderable mn, 
1 0 


over a very formidable aſpect in ſo much vir- 
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fo emaciated as yourſelf hat would you ha 


13 
I ſhould be obliged to repeat it. Don Quixot, 
when he left the Black Mountain, tas not half 


ene do with ſo dejected a lover ® Reſume your fu. 


rid complexion : I permitted you to be indiſpoſea il V 

when you was deſirous of my compaſſion ; but wh 6 
ſhould you now recur to that unneceſſary expedient . 0 
J intend to be at the opera, this evening, vuben _ 
you may enjoy the pleaſure of beholding me. Yu oo 
may think an aſſignation, at ſuch a place, ſomethin i 0 
extraordinary, if you were not very ſenſible that u 5 
are never to have any in private. However, 100 
there betimes. * 
: voule 
BILLET. 7h 
[7 Happened to ſigh at the opera, at one word ju . ; 
uttered, and my eyes correſponded with that jizh i we 
1 imagined you under/lood me, ſince you were plus. 3 
fed to tender me your acknowledgments with- ſo mui __ 
civility; and yet you have deſired me, this nom. 
ing, to favour you with an explanation All t. n 
I can ſay to you, at preſent, will not convey to ya _ 
the ſenſe of what I ſaid then. The language | : 7 
the lips does not always imitate the ſentiments RED 
the heart; and perhaps mine no longer preſerves tit = 
diſpoſition in which you found it yeſterday; or d r 1 2 
leaſt I would flatter myſelf to that effect. You d. = 
fire to know if I am diſpoſed to * company; 0 a . 
have almoſt an inclination to ſay, no but you ha? hy a 
too much merit to ſuffer me to impoſe upon you, | 2 
You would willingly be informed, if 1 ſhall be alm Moe 
I can eaſily tell you that I ſhall : but, will yui in; 
draw no concluſions from that confeſſiun? on ay 
(Some Letters are here ſuppreſſed. ) — 


LET 


L v9 ] 
LET TER HNE 


S much love as you pleaſe, but a little 
more diſcretion, or I am undone. You 
hrew me into ſo much perplexity, yeſterday, 
ith your impatience; and ſuch an air of emo- 
ion was viſible in your eyes, that it was im- 
zoſſible the company ſhould not diſcover what 
5 ſo much our intereſt to conceal. Am I then 
o indifferent to you, that you can be content 
o loſe me, for the ſake of a gratification, which 
yould afford you ſo little pleaſure? At what a 
tal time were we in danger of being ſurprized |! 
5 it poſſible that in the midſt of public hurry 
Ah | how I tremble at the remembrance 
et me-intreat you, if you really love me, ne- 
rer to expoſe me to ſo much danger for the fu- 
ure, Have we not ſufficient time in the day ? 
ow inconſiderate are you grown! Your deſires 
re never ſo ardent, as when their accompliſh- 
ent is impracticable. When I reſign myſelf 
o your tenderneſs, in thoſe places where we 
an ſuffer no hazard, I always find you ex- 
remely calm and moderate. This is an obſer- 
ation which has been forced upon me by your 
ollies; and I believe you are fo juſt to me, as 
ot to charge me with any yielding frailties. At 
he ſame time I declare, that I am not inſenſible 
put my heart is more favourable to me than 
ours; and that which conſtitutes my happineſs, 
ould be an inſupportable coldneſs, in your 
pinion. You have no comprehenſion of any 
hing beyond your deſires, and are unacquainted 
1th thoſe delicate anxieties that affect a heart 
apable of ſenſibility z nor have you any idea 
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of love itſelf, but what I wiſh to be ignorant 
for ever. I, without doubt, addreſs myſelf to 
you in a ſtrain to which you have been little ac. 
cuſtomed. Your heart torments you with ng 
reproaches, and you diſcover to me, without the 
leaſt diſguiſe, every emotion that is capable of 
affecting it. All the advantage I ſhould derive 
from my complaints would be, to find mylel{ 
deceived with more dextcrity for the future: 
but my expoſtulations would not be ſo frequent, 
if you could impoſe upon others with more ſuc- 
ceſs. Can you imagine, that you have con- 
ducted yourſelf with all the diſcretion that 
is juſtly my due, though you had never ac- 
quainted any one with the nature of our inter. 
courſe? Can you be ignorant, that our ac- 
tions are the moſt expreſſive declarations of ou 
thoughts? Would you have all the world ſuf- 

& your paſſion for me; and are you defirou 
they ſhould believe you want nothing to rende 
your happineſs complete; or is this fo immo- 
derate, that you cannot poſſibly ſuſtain it; and 
would it loſe its eſtimation by being unknown! 
Why do you affect to be perpetually converſing 
with me in whiſpers, at the ſame time that you 
are committing a thouſand indiſcretions ? Why 
is my reputation the leaſt part of your care? |i 
you would allow yourſelf, however, but a ſhort 
ſpace for reflection, you would be ſenſible that 
I deſerve to be treated with more decency ; and 
that ſuch a conduct is abſolutely neceſſary to m 
repoſe. Let me adviſe you not to depend on m 
huſband's indolence ; you have all imaginable 
reaſon to be apprehenſive of his reſentmen 
ſhould. he once entertain any ſuſpicion of m 
weakneſs. Let us be ſeen together, in public 


0-3 


little as poſſible. I am extremely appre- 
nſive of your imprudence, and all your pro- 
ty is incapable of reconciling me to your 
anſports. I even dread my own, and am con- 
ious that my eyes diſtinguiſh you from other 
en, by a very viſible preference. How ſhall I 
pnceal thoſe emotions that agitate my ſoul, 
ze moment I behold you! Let us habituate 
rſelves to a little conſtraint, for our own ſe- 
rity ; a ſingle word that we imagine to be of 
> conſequence ; a tranſient glance; a mere 
eference ; in ſhort, every circumſtance of this 
ature, is always explained by the world in a 
ry diſadvantageous manner. What a number 

people are there who make detraction their 
dnſtant employment; and if calumny is level- 
d at ſo many perſons, _ we not to be ap- 
ehenſive of its malignant effects? Let me in- 
eat you to think the greateſt proof you can 
ve me of your paſſion, will be your ſolicitude 
0. conceal it. Can you perſuade yourſelf that 
ft deſires are eſſential to no heart but yours; 
d do you think I offer no violence to my own 
clinations ? But ſince I am capable of oppoſ- 
g them, why cannot you exert yourſelf with 
e ſame ſucceſs? You ought to bluſh, when 
du conſider that you have leſs preſence of mind 


i 


aonſhan myſelf. Adieu. You deſire to fee me, 
= d Jam unwilling to grant you that requeſt : 
an 


t, however, you may come, if you are fo diſ- 
 M)BÞſed ; I ſhall not be under the inſpection either 
u my friends or enemies; and as vanity is to 
abc the motive of my conteſt with you, your 
1c0UVlour may prove very inconſiderable for want 
u ſpectators. Let me enjoy your company at 
blioinner ; I never was ſo amiable and unthinking 


am at preſent, How ſincerely do I pity 
Du ! py 
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1 
E 
= U have;diſguſted me a little, but I: 


very glad you writ to me, becauſe g 
formality of an anſwer gives me a favour 
opportunity of acquainting you with what 
had to ſay. To make a regular beginnin 
then, I muſt inform you, in the firſt place, th 
your apprehenſions are altogether extravagant 
and, to convince you that I think ſo, T ha 
| reſolved not to favour you with one ſyllable 
LS | love, or the leaſt aſſurance of fidelity, either 
1 the time preſent, or that which is to come. 
| am not diſſatisfied that I have created you 
7 few ſuſpicions ; but all that I can do for you, 
to proceed in my uſual track, and, if after th 
you are diſpoſed to be incommodious, all t 
detriment will be your own. We will nc 
proceed to other particulars. 

You are ſenſible that my huſband fanci 
himſelf indiſpoſed yeſterday ; and, as the c- 
of his health is the moſt important pleaſ 
he enjoys, I had ſome reaſon to imagine 
would confine himſelf to his apartment, for 
remainder of the week. This circumſtang 
would have ſubjected us to ſome conſtraint 
but he has been pleaſed to change his opinid 
fa He awaked this morning with a very promili 
4 complexion, and ſome vivacity in his eyes; 
wi ter which he came into my apartment, with 
14 moſt deplorable air, to have my ſentiments . 
E his countenance. It appeared to me juſt as 
was; by which I mean, that it was ſomethin: 
better than mine. He received my congrat 
lations for his recovery, and I aſſured hit 

| 
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at what he miſtook for an indiſpoſition, was 
nly the effect of a diſcompoſure which had dif- 
ſed itſelf over all his charms, and ſhaded part 
their luſtre. He diſputed my opinion, 
hich obliged me to conduct him to my glaſs, 
my own vindication. He ſmiled when he 
rveyed himſelf, and immediately gave me to 
deritand, that he was ſenſible he grew better. 
his diſcovery brightened his melancholy into 
much good humour, that he continued a con- 
jerable time at my toilet, and became the moſt 
niable and gallant man in the world. I was 
oft tempted to be a ſupplicant for the conti- 
ance of his tender regards for me ; but I am 
clined to think my petition would have been 
jected : for he left my chamber, and I accom- 
nied him to his own apartment, where he 
eſſed himſelf with all the coquetry of a woman 
o expects a favoured lover. I did not fail to 
patiate on the graces of his perſon, and even 
ited him in the adjuſtment of his habit : in 
ort, I ſo frequently aſſured him that he was 
rfectly- charming, that he was determined to 
it your couſin, with whom he paſſed the re- 
under of the day. For my part, I found 
ſelf in a diſpoſition to employ the time he left 
rauhen my hands, to the beſt advantage, in ſpite 
in your ill humour; and at laſt perſuaded my- 
mil, that 1 ſhould have ſome occaſion for you, 
s; intended to enjoy a few agreeable hours, — 
vith Wt, with your permiſſion, we will have a little 
nts re company to enliven us. I am apprehen- 
t as , that you will be diſpleaſed with ſo much 
ethinſ:ude, eſpecially ſince you are fo very little in 
1grat E love 
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love with me to-day : but whatever you u lange 


think of my proceeding, I have not ſo mu diſco 
complaiſance for your caprice, as to give my 720 
when 


any uneaſineſs, when I can act much better, 
You may come, then, as ſoon as. you ple; 
for I was never more deſirous of your compan 


mour 
write 
troub 
ſenſib 


tell m 


and I 


„ — 


—_—— 


LETTER XXXL 


7 ] HE affairs which detain you at Paris mi ment. 

you loſe the moſt charming month of | ſubjec 
year, in perplexity and difcontent ; and yi that 
abſence deprives me of all the pleaſures I ſho ceſſit) 
enjoy in a place which would ſeem delightful this 
me, could it poſſibly be graced with your that 
ſence. Have your thoughts any ſimilitude me 4s 
mine? Do you difcover any charms in Pa F 

you 


when I am no longer there ; or do you look w 
indifference on every object around you? Hi 


thoſe 


ou any inclination to ſee me in that ci ertre 
Do you recollect that I ſincerely love yd Do ye 
and is that remembrance capable of contribut thoug 
to your happineſs, in the ſame proportion 4 

my paſhon for you is the only ſource of min Ah 
How exquiſite would my felicity prove, if am for m 
the pleaſures that preſent theniſelves to yt melan 
view, your heart would confeſs that it was! and O1 
deftitute of ſome dear enjoyment ! Do e 
derive any ſatisfaction from your fidelity to! poſſib! 
and can you ſtill love me with all the ex etex 
I experience for you? The reality of jo ght. 

only to be taſted in a paſſion as ardent as nete 

Moderation in love is a cold diſcompoſure of As 

v 


mind; but if your letter tranſmits to me 


langu 


of Tn 
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language of your heart, I have no cauſe to be 
diſcontented. In what a charming warmth of 
expreſſion does it flow ! I almoſt imagined, 
when I read it, that your paſſion was para- 
mount to mine; but is it poſſible for you to 
write with ſo much delicate wit, amidſt the 
troubles that perplex you; and are you ſincerely 
ſenſible of the impreſſions you deſcribe? You 
tell me, you are a ſtranger to every ſatisfaction ; 
and I can aſſure you, that I have no happy mo- 
ments but thoſe wherein you are the delightful 
ſubject of my meditations. How do I regret 
that part of my time, which I am under a ne- 
ceflity of devoting to other attentions! Will 
this cruel abſence admit of no mitigation, but 
that which your picture affords me! Dear to 
me as it is, the ſolace I receive from it is very 
imperfect, when I think on the original! Did 
you but know the incoherent follies I utter to 
thoſe lovely traces of the pencil! But, is my 
 Wportrait capable of finding you any employment? 
Do you really need its aſſiſtance to direct your 
u choughts to me; and can you indeed be ſatisfied 
Nvich its little miniſtration in that particular? — 
h! how languid is the paſſion you entertain 
for me! Is it juſt in you, to leave me in the 
melancholy ſolitude to which I am abandoned; 
and ought you not to be ſenſible of all the hor- 
ors of your own ſequeſtered ſtate? You may 
poſſibly make your law-ſuit furniſh you with a 
pretext for not ſeeing me fo frequently as you 
ught, The aſpect of your proctor may be 
nore agreeable to you than mine: but, have 
- of"! the ſuits in the world any competition with 
ne hat which I can cauſe you to loſe? I would 
ned zn all my other 2 for the pleaſure 
K 8 of 


I 


un 


« * wh 
a _—— _ 


* - . — , 
* $ 
” o 
* — — : > "= , by 
- — — 
' 4 L 2 
8 — — 
* — buy x : > 3 — * 
8 Þ 7 8 4 — — 
— "0 8 * 
— — = P . 
3 7” — > S * — * 
— — x4 — 1 — - 
— - » a 4 EI * ON 
— — ma a - bs 
0 — — 
— * Das -— - Ps * 


_—_ — 


— WI _— Po . nai. - - as 
2 1 2 : 


—_— 


= 
—— 


— 
— 


-of beholding you-in this place. 


efficacy of your preſence. 


and the 
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Shall I not be 
deluded in the hopes you give me, of ſeeing 
you in four days? Will the court, and your 


own particular affairs, permit you to be pune- 


tual to your promiſe ? I am now in a real ſtat: 
of widowhood : my huſband is engaged in the 


ſame place that detains you; and as his return 


will not be ſpeedy,” ought you not to improne 
the liberty you derive from his abſence. The 
perpetual flutter of the city is diſagreeable t 
lovers; the heart is always fettered by unpleaſ. 
ing decorums, and the perfect enjoyment of 
one's ſelf is only to be attained in the ſoft caln 
of ſolitude. Haſte- then, if it be only to expe- 
rience whether-my cruelty be abated, or not: 
let your curioſity incline you to try whethe 
my tenderneſs for you can be increaſed 7 the 
I will at leaſt ac. 
knowledge, that the verdant beauties of nature, 
Heat gloom of the woods, lull me int 
a train of meditations, which have no other ob- 
ject but yourſelf. Your charming image riſe 
before me i n all my ſlumbers: I then think yo! 
the moſt amiable ſwain in the world; and ſome- 
the happieſt- of all your ſex. But, alas! thelc 
delights are but unſubſtantial dreams,: prepar: 
then to bleſs me, by your dear return, with joy: 
that are real. Adieu, my Lord. You indulg 
yourſelf in complaints; but, can you tell m 
why ? Once more, adieu: be ſure to remem- 
ber that I love you, and am doomed to die witl 
anguiſh in your abſence. 
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LETTER XIII. 


[GH T days are now elapſed, ſince your: 
E departure; eight fatal days have J paſſed in. 
unſpeakable inquietudes; whilſt you, perhaps, 
have been unwilling to devote one moment of 
this tedious period to my remembrance. Vou 
have writ. me a letter, I confeſs; and any one, 
but myſelf, would have thought it exquiſitely 
tender : but, had you the power to tell me. 
vith any tranquility, that your return will be 
retarded eight days? Ts it poſſible that ſo long 
n abſehce ſhould not ſeem as cruel to you as it 
jeally is to me? Has my heart, then, loſt its 
eſtimation in your thoughts, becauſe I have. 
permitted it to be totally yours? The vivacity 
of my paſſion enables me to diſcover the languid 
am of yours. Ah! how unkind wes it to 
08ave me to the anguiſh of my forlorn ſolitude ! 
he moderation of your deſires diſcompoſes me- 
vithout ceaſing, and I am ſometimes tempted to 
rih you would ſacrifice all other obligations 
and affairs to your ſolicitude to reviſit me: I 
ven forget that I have injoined you to the con- 
rary ; but the moment | recolle& that injunc- 
ion, I am offended at the punctuality of your 
dbedience. Why do you expoſe me to the in- 
onſiſtency of ſuch extravagant thoughts? Do 
you you find it ſo difficult to allot one moment 
o my ſatisfaction ; and ſhall fleep ingroſs that 
precious time which is the property of love ?— 
ou fill up all the hours of my life; and have 
no pretenſions then to any of yours? Were 
ou once ſenſible of the diſquietude I ſuſtain; 
id you but know how I am perſecuted by ru- 
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ral coxcombs, and tawdry officers of the reye. lieved 1 
nue, I am ſure you would pity my condition, it, I f 
Your abſence is no way neceſſary, to give me ere cha; 
diſreliſh for their converſation; no circumſtance for a 
in nature can recommend their inſipid livelineſ, hear fr 
Unhappily for me, they have already begun tc If happ! 
torment me with ſo much reſpect, that 1 am ung You 
a loſs how to diſengage myſelf from the profu- n. P. 
ſion of their civilities. P has his houfpper t 
entirely filled with theſe amiable gentlemen; tle clu 
and it is ſo near mine, that I am beſieged the d darte 
whole day, and efpecially by the young triflers, erciful 
They have ſuch bewitching airs, fo ſmooth Vention 
tow of wit, and diſburden themſelves of theirÞnably | 
teeming conceits with ſuch a military freedom oment' 
of thought, that were not I fo much prepoſſeſ. S, that 
ſed in your favour as I am, I ſhould certainly orted m. 
be undone, in ſpite of all my virtue. What in- Nare died 
fatuation and impertinence am I expoſed to ,t re. 
"Tis ſaid, however, that theſe good people ar: th you 
very fortunate in their amours: what a reproach ſignific 
is this to my ſex ! I believe their frequent re- Pur int 
ſorts to our provincial courts of law, have in- duce y. 
fected them with an air of ſtupidity that diſco- Neu that 
vers itſelf, even in the beſt ſtrain of livelineß ough ? 
they are capable of affecting. I have already ylelf v 
received from theſe flimfy teazers, no leſs tba fete, 2 
thirty declarations of love, each riſing abo me to? 
the laſt in tender expreſſions. You would bee may 
too much diverted were you to ſee them, inertainin 
their emulations to pay their court to me at In utte 
toilet. With what an amiable ſet of little crea ws but 
refions 


tures am I ſurrounded ! Virtue, in their com- 
pany, would be a ridiculous ſuperfluity, fince 
moderate ſhare of taſte ſuffices to guard one 
againſt all their ſeducements. Had not St. Far- 
; relieved 
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lieved me yeſterday with a very ſeaſonablè 
it, I ſhould certainly have been ſick with 
ere Chagrin : but his agreeable gaiety requites 
e for all the ſleepy civilities I am compelled 
hear from my lovers; and I now think my- 
f happy, ſince I have an opportunity of ma- 


ng you the ſubject of my converſation with | 


m. entertained me, laſt night, with a 
pper that completed my ill humour. My 
tle cluſter of fops were extremely facetious, 
d darted their glances at me, in a moſt un- 
erciful manner : they even exhauſted all their 
vention to divert me; and yet, you may rea- 
nably believe, I paſſed the time without a 
zoment's ſatisfaction; and indeed I muſt con- 
s, that if my thoughts of you had not ſup- 
orted me amidſt theſe cold amuſements, I ſhould 
ve died with vexation. Adieu; but remem-— 
er to return as ſoon as poſſible, and diſſipate, 
ith your ſuperior air, this fluttering legion of 
ſignificants that beſiege me. Believe me, it is 
our intereſt to be very expeditious; and to 
duce you to that, is it neceſſary for me to tell 
ou that I, this moment, hear your uncle's 


yſelf with making him ſeal my letter. Once 
ore, adieu, my deareſt Count! I have no 
ime to acquaint you with any thing more ; but 
ou may repreſent me to your imagination, en- 
ertaining you with the ſofteſt language that love 
an utter; and, perhaps, even then, you will 


reſtons with which you have inſpired me. 
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ough ? But, however, I ſhall go and divert 


ave but an imperfect idea of the exquiſite im- 
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LETTER XXIII. 


H O can poſſibly have told you that! 
want any of your excuſes ? You hay 
been pleaſed to favour me with a ſmall inſtane 
of your inconſtancy, which gives me no man. 
ner of diſcontent : the example is of your ow: 
propoſing, and you are ſenſible how apt our ſe 
is to imitate yours in that particular. You at 
afraid I ſhall act agreeably to the precedent you 
have ſhewn me: it would have been wiſdom in 
you to have made that reflection before ; but 
you firſt inſult me, and are afterwards appr. 
henſive of my revenge. You and St. Far — 
were pleaſed, yeſterday, to bring into the coun- 
try a party of nymphs who ſing in the operz; 
and truly I can ſee nothing extraordinary in 
ſuch a proceeding, eſpecially as I am certain 
vou ſelected thoſe of the moſt unblemiſhal 
virtue in the whole band : and though it my 
be ſomething difficult to make ſuch a choice, | 
yet refer myſelf, in that particular, to your de 
licate taſte and penetration. Beſides, no lay 
has ever made it a crime to love muſic ; and, | 
believe, harmony mutt needs be more affecting 
in the calm of a wood than it can poſſibly bein 
the confuſion of a theatre, amidſt a troubleſom 
crowd of ſpectators. But what if the whol: 
affair be quite otherwiſe, and that my imagj- 
cation, which was always ſolicitous to juſtis 
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your conduct, ſhould, for once, give thingWat n 

their worſt cqpſtruction; what would be the co! 

:onſequence ? I ſhould bluſh, could I poſſiblſſe is 

be jealous on ſuch an occaſion : no, I can butt : 

make ſome abatements of my former conſtanWhicl 
cy] 
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yz but this, perhaps, is what you never ſuſ- 
Pecdted, and you might flatter yourſelf that your 
Wndiſcretion would never provoke me to form 
uch a reſolution : but you may, poſſibly, be 
Wnuch deceived, There are times when I find 
nyſelf expoſed to the prettieſt temptations in 
he world, and I am not diſpleaſed to have my 
enſibility of their power juſtified by your ex- 
ample. I once prided myſelf in a conſtancy, 
hich could not fail to be incommodious to us 
och; but I have intirely changed my plan.— 
nen we are indulging the full career of our 
nclinations, if we ſhould hereafter happens to 
elapſe into a mutual tenderneſs for each other; 
ve may then repeat our interviews, without 
being ſeized with the tranſports of a paſſion in 
ts infant flame. Abſence, perhaps, may give 
s ſome little regrets ; but we ſhall have no 
alouſies, no expoſtulations, or-caprice to ex- 
erience. It will then be our happy fate to be 
nacquainted with thoſe delicacies that create 


onfidants to each other; and ſo amiable a gen- 
leman as yourſelf. muſt needs be capable of en- 
„rtaining me with a number of pleaſing adven- 
YinWres. We may aſſiſt each other with our beſt 
ounſels, if it be poſſible for ſo inconſiderate a 
erſon as yourſelf to offer any that are mate- 
al. Should you then happen to have been in 
y adventure like that of yeſterday, I ſhall have 
e friendſhip to tell you, that little gaieties of 
at nature degrade a gentleman : and that when 
conſorts himſelf with perſons of ſuch a claſs, 


art: that amidſt a thouſand inconveniencies 
hich attend ſuch little diverſions, it muſt be 
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ch an inequality in love. We may be mutual 


e is in ſome danger of acting an ungraceful 
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very mortifying to his vanity, when he effi" 
bin ſelf on — with thoſe good people when * 
ſuch ladies aſſociate into their pleaſures. Ya Wo 
may judge, by this ſketch of morality, wha orget 
improving lectures I am preparing for your ner IG i 
indiſcretions. Heavens grant, that thoſe y 3 
committed yeſterday, may be your laſt ! Adi "np 
You imagine I ſhall not be viſible to-day ; by . 
you are really miſtaken. 3 
— - empt 
peak. 

LETTER AEXXIV. * 

AM a loſs to know where all theſe folli =_ 
will end; but am perſuaded, that from t oh 
moment people firſt began to ſay tender thin oft | 
to one another, there never was a more rid; - o 
lous pair of lovers than ourſelves. Eight di arity. 
ago I was jealous: and were I to credit little 
hear, I ſhould have reaſon to continue ſo tif. 
To- day you are ſeized with the ſame diſt, d 
per, doubtleſs becauſe you intend to copy Mee m 
my example; but I can aſſure you, I am MPerabl. 
ſo compleat a model as you may imagine. Mon * 
are pleaſed to tell me that I am a coquet, Mead t 
it may poſſibly be true. You ſay I loe Nuuch 
pleaſe; but can you give me any reaſon our ; 

- ought to renounce all minkind ? You will "a 
tainly be much ſurprized, when I declare tn. 
act with diſcretion, in the very inſtances hen t 
which you reproach me; and yet nothing erſes 
be more certain. 1 have obſerved ; for tho tow 
I love you, I can obſerve ſometimes ; and. - 
deed I obſerve, becauſe I love you: 1 (aj ompe 
have obſerved that it is good to awaken Mis bh 


paſſion. Alas | when it is once * 
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grows ſo languid, that it becomes neceſſary to 
mimate it with a little jealouſy, When you 
re in any apprehenſions of a rival, you ſay the 
rettieſt things to me in the world: you then 
orget that you are happy, and repreſent your- 
elf in the condition of one who wiſhes to be ſo. 
But when we happen to be well together, you 
an place yourſelf, with all the negligence ima- 
rinable, in an eaſy chair, e me, with- 
dut uttering one word; and 1 am ſometimes 
empted to believe you think as little as you 
peak. You lately entertained me with a few 
ndearments that ſeemed to be extremely tender, 
1 yhen, in reality, your thoughts had no ſuch 
Wnployment. L. me have your beſt reaſons 
or this abſence of mind. You are certainly a 
oſt ſingular lover, and I confeſs there is ſome- 
hing very agreeable to me, even in that ſingu- 
arity. At preſent, indeed, I have but very 
ittle ſhare in your good graces: you left me, 
eſterday, in a very abrupt manner, and, with- 
but doubt, made a gallant reſolution never to 
ee me more; though I could venture a conſi- 
erable wager, that you can't give me one rea- 
on for that air. You have taken it into your 
ead to be jealous of R, and will not ſo 
much as ſuffer him to write ſonnets in my fa- 
our; but you don't conſider how touching it 
to ſee one's fame diffuſed through the world, 
nder the tender name of Sylvia. Permit me 
hen to enjoy the pleaſure of immortality : his 
erſes promis me that blefling, whilſt you only 
eſtow upon me thoſe moments for which you 
an find no other employment. Is this any 
ompenſation to me for loſing the benefit of 
is muſic ? I likewiſe acknowledge, that he 
& entertains 
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entertains me in my chamber, when you ar 
pleaſed to abſent yourſelf from it; and is ven 
diligent in teaching me to make verſes. Hoy 
delighted will you be, when in ſome futur 
glow of paſſion, my inſpired imagination ſhal 
addreſs to you the ſofteſt ſoothing elegies; 
when it ſhall call you the reſiſtleſs Corydon, 
and trace out thoſe inchanting moments when 
you triumphed over my defenceleſs liberty, for 
ever | As to any other particular, it is not, a 
yet, the proper ſeaſon for your jealouſy to make 
its appearance. You ſee there are ſome peopl: 
in the world who complain of my rigours; 
but it would not be proper for you to deſpair, 
before I have favoured them with my compaſ- 
ſion. You are certainly imprudent to have am 
difference with me at preſent : what an od 
time have you choſen for your reſentment! 
The Marquis is in the country, and in what 
manner would you have me diſpoſe of myſelf 
I am reſolved, for your puniſhment, that you 
ſhall dine with me this very day, and I don! 
intend to part with you till night. You mi 
reaſonably imagine that I could employ my tim: 
better; but if you had really loved me, I hat 
not given you this invitation. -I cannot mor: 
tify you more ſucceſsfully, than by allowing 
you ſo much time to aſk my pardon. Be (ur 
not to diſappoint me, unleſs you intend to mat 
it a very ſerious affair. 
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ou have ſucceeded in your law-ſuit, 2 
at the ſame time have gained a rival 
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yourſelf ? TI omit the gallantries of your advo- 
cate, as well as your obligations to me : but I 
have performed wonders with your judges.— 
Could you ever have imagined, that the old, 
conſumptive, aſthmatic, and palſy-ſhaking Mar- 
quis of „ ſhould ever take it into his 
head to be my lover, and catch the opportunity 
of your abſence, to make me a formal decla- 
ration of his paſſion. He began his ſuit with 
an extraordinary preſent of ſweetmeats, which 
are the uſual lure of theſe venerable ſeducers. 
This engaging preſent was accompanied with a 
letter, a thouſand times more inſipid, if poſſible, 
„chan all his confectionary. Yeſterday he fa- 
voured us with his company at dinner, and, 
when that was over, found means to diſengage 
(8 himſelf from my huſband, and came directly to 
ny apartment, where he knew I was alone; 
with a full perſuafion that I ſhould prove an eaſy 
8 conqueſt to fo amiable a perſon as himſelf. He 
ou approached me with a trembling pace, that was 
u more the effect of his age than of any timidity ; 
and, claſping my hand in his, was pleaſed to 
my compliment it with a kiſs. I began to be of- 
a fended at this politeneſs; but as his Lordſhip 
o. took it for granted, that a particular account of 
his former conqueſts would diſpoſe me to be 
more favourable to him, he named at leaft 
twenty ladies of the old court, who had been 
ſenſible of his merit : he gave me as many an- 
cient receips, very proper to warm the imagin- 
ation, and breathed out, at leaſt, the ſame num- 
ber of ſighs. But, finding that he derived no 
advantage from all the pains he took, he threw 
himſelf at my feet, | proteſting. that I had ba- 
mſhed every other beauty from his heart; that 

conqueſt 


mad: } 

conqueſt was inſeparable from my charmin 

eyes, whoſe beams had rekindled thoſe flames 

in his ſoul which decorum diſſuaded him from 

cheriſhing, much more than nature. He added, 

that he had ſighed for three months paſt, with- 

out daring to diſcloſe to me the cauſe of his 
anguiſh ; that he was apprehenſive of the ridi. 

cule an amorous man draws upon himſelf, 

* when he has ſurvived that youthful part of life, 
which makes ſuch impreſſions pardonable ; but 

* that I had made him incapable of receiving any 
benefit from that conſideration ; he concluded 
with intreating me to pity his ſufferings ; and, 
to induce my compliance, aſſured me that be . 
was the diſcreeteſt perſon of his whole ſex. A 4. 
yet, I had not uttered one word, and he already 


preſumed, from my ſilence, that I had no in 5 
tention to be inſenſible; when upon the cloſ fta 


of his harangue I happened to caſt my eyes up 
on him, and immediately burſt into the molt 5g 
hearty fit of laughter that ever eſcaped me.— 


Nothing could be ſo diverting, as to ſee this ws 
trembling old gentleman on his knees, gently n 


raſping one of my hands, while his hooked 
Blick lay at my feet, as a tribute paid to meb 
his paſſion; his twinkling eyes half overſhadow- - 
ed with the growth of his brows, and his lips 
embarraſſed with the abſurdeſt ſtammer that 
ever afflicted a lover. The more he enlarge 
upon his paſſion, the leſs was I able to contai 
my mirth. He then began to be diſpleaſed, 


and I was encreaſing my diverſion at his ex a 
pence, when my huſband unexpectedly cam 
into the apartment. The Moment the ole 1 
Marquis beheld him, he made very ſurprizin 


endeavours to riſe, but was not able to recove 
iimſe 
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himſelf from his unlucky ſituation. Ha ! my 

perfidious friend, cried the Marquis my huſband, 

| can gueſs at the converſation you have had 

with my ſpouſe : aſſiſt him with your hand, 

madam, continued he, addrefling himſelf to me, 

don't you ſee that his rheumatiſm will confine 

him at your feet till to-morrow morning ! Let 

me adviſe you, my Lord, ſaid he to my reve- 

rend lover, not to make any more addreſſes to 

that lady ; ſhe is more perverſe, if poſſible, than 

yourſelf; and you you may not always happen 
to find me in the gay diſpoſition I diſcover at 
preſent; for which reaſon it will be proper to 
ſeparate for this time. The old Marquis paid 
his reſpects to me in the utmoſt confuſion, and 
retired, For my part, I am very ſorry he is not 
worth my playing you a ſmall piece of incon- 
ſtancy; but I comfort myſelf with the hopes 
that a more inviting opportunity may happen to 
offer; for I am certain I have it in my power to 
avenge myſelf on your coldneſs, and even your 
inconſtancy. The perhdy of lovers only fur- 
niſhes fine women with a pretext for new paſ- 
lions. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


\ \ 71TH how much coldneſs do you com- 
plain of my abſence! When your 
heart can only ſupply you with inanimate ex- 
preſſions, why don't you borrow life from your 
imagination ? Could you but'be ſenſible of 
the manner in which you promiſe me an eter- 
nal paſſion, you would bluſh at your calm de- 
ſeription of thoſe impreſſions that ought to in- 
ſpire 


F "vs : 


ſpire you with all the warmth of rapture. Yai 


| : : f umb 
entertain me with nothing but wit, and hay 


ſent me the moſt agreeable letter in the world . 
you relate to me a variety of pleaſing paſſage... 
but of what conſequence to me, are the adven * 
tures that occur at Paris ! I ſay, to me, whſſ,... 
am ſolicitous to know nothing but the trueſſh,. c. 
ſtate of your heart! You acquaint me that "a 
you are well, which to me was the only pleaſ__.. 
ing particular in all yonr letter: but you hagge 
not once diſcovered the leaſt ME for m 7 
welfare. Do you even complain of your tedi F 
ous abſence from me; and can you poſſibly ba, R 
ſo gay, when you no longer behold me ? fs; 


: as: - ifa 
to inſult me then, that you write with ſo much * | 


ſhining wit? Is it thus that you requite m 


melancholy muſing hours; and have you no = 
other conſolation to offer me in my afflicted ſo- Nen. 
litude? You tell me, indeed, that you love * 
me; but, ah ! 'tis in ſuch a languid ſtrain |... 


You have no ſenſibility of the paſſion you would 
expreſs! Shall I never, then, be certain that. 
J poſſeſs your heart; and can abſence contri- . 
bute to your repoſe, when to real lovers iti 
proves ſo inſupportable a pang ? How juſtlyF:. 
may I reproach you for loving me with ſo much 
moderation! What exquiſite joys do you loſe by, 
your inſenſibility! Even now, when I am. 
conſcious of all your indifference, I enjoy 2 
ſelicity to which you will be an eternal ſtranger. 
J am ſenſible, at leaſt, that I live, and have 
the ſatisfaction, ingrate as you are, to live for 40 
you alone. I recollect all our paſt delights Mat 
and that dear remembrance inſpires me with, ; 
joys, infin:.ely ſuperior to any you can poſlibly.... 
experience in the moſt tender moments. Wi 
ſlumbery;.1 
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umbers are more animated than your heart has 
yer been in the full vivacity of its tranſports ; 
ind when even your coldneſs drives me to de- 
peration, I have a ſecret pleaſure to conſider 
hat your love has no competition with the 
armth of mine; but my anguiſh would ſoon 
e fatal to me, ſhould you entirely ceaſe to love 
ie, Why do I inccmmode you with theſe re- 
roaches, does not your indifference render you 
uffciently miſerable ? I have an inclination to 
telieve, that were you capable of loving more, 
l your tranſports would be devoted to me; 
ind it is impoſſible for me to ſuppreſs the ſa- 
faction I enjoy, when I would perſuade my- 
elf that I am the only object of your paſſion, 
the only object of your paſſion ! How could 
entertain that ſeducing hope ! If you loved 
ene but me, you would, long before new, have 
wandoned a place, where I am no more pre- 
ented to your view, and where every object 
round you ought to awaken in your foul, the 
rue! idea of the felicity you no longer enjoy: 
ou would fly with deteſtation from every ſnare 
hat ſeduces you to be unfaithful to me. But, 
las ! I already know you too well | Gay ſcenes 
{ pleaſure are your only purſuit ; and when- 
rer they riſe before you, you forget that you 
re beloved beyond expreſſion ; and that there is 
1 unfortunate perſon in the world, who only 
ves for you, and has no happineſs but what 
ows from the tenderneſs with which you once 
we treated her. But, ah! how killing is 
lat reflection! and how vainly do I-endeavour 
0 fix my tranquility on the proteſtations you 
we made me] I am in perpetual dread of 
our inconſtancy : I am racked with jealouſy, 
ithout beholding the fatal object; —_ my 
2art 
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heart is as much tormented as if ſhe was place 
in my full view. The paſſion with which yo 
have inflamed my ſoul, is for ever preſentin 
you to my imagination ; but amidſt the delight 
{ derive from your remembrance, I am unable 
to perſurde myſelf that you continue to be con 
ſtant. O! tell me, am I then fo happy as tal 
deceive myſelf? Be ſo genereous as to caſe me 
of the agonies I now feel, and preſerve mqſh1 | 
from thoſe I yet dread. I am ſufficiently tor 
tured by this cruel ſeparation from you; and; 
for the completion of my misfortunes, I kno 
not when 1 ſhall be ſo. happy as to leave thi: 


place. My mother's indiipoſition detains mQjoh 
from you, and my huſband orders me to contiſWyen: 
nue here, though I know not why. Can yoke a 
count, like me, the diſmal days of our abſence Þ ma 
Do you remember, that 'tis now a month fincF1;n 
I laſt beheld you? Do you conſider, that Them: 
muft ſtill live fifteen days without ſeeing yolRent: 
(would to Heaven I had no other — tai! 
tear !) and that I may poſſibly not hear fromuch 
you in all that tedious ſpace? Adieu, my char; ch: 
ming Count! In what manner ſoever you magrrit 
be diſpoſed to treat me, ] am ſentible that I ſha, 
love you while I live. But will this afſurancn, 
be ſo ſatisfactory to you, as to make you unWi : 
deſirous of kindling a paſſion in any otheſo! 
breaſt? Why am I not permitted to write d! 
you any longer! Were it not for the impatiencppp 
of the poſt, I believe I ſhould never finiſh this 
letter: but my letters are diſagreeable, and th 
fear you will hardly prevail on yourſelf to reaur 
them to the end. Did I love as languidly Mid 


you, they would, if poſſible, be ſhorter tha 


yours, tho' even theſe, in your preſent {tral 
of indifference, are much too long. Adieu. 


LE 


Wclined you to ſuch a ſacrifice ? 


Sn 
LETTER XXXVII. 


HO could have thought that ſuch a ſo- 
I: mn prude as Lady ſhould prevail 
on her rigid virtue, to make you the warmeſt 
claration that was ever known? What a ſcene 
diverſion has ſhe created me, and, how much 
n obliged to you, for affording me ſuch an 
common pleaſure! What a formal collection 


languors, anexities and impertinence is her 


ter! The infantas of former days expreſſed 


W:mſclves, in ſuch a ſtrain, to their impatient 
TWizhts: And ſince you can ſacrifice ſuch a fine 


venture to me, I ought to return you my ſin- 
re acknowledgments; but will you permit me 
make my own reflections on the motives that 
You are an 
emy to all uneaſineſs; and the refined ſenti- 
ents ſhe was preparing for your conſtant en- 
tainment, would not have amuſed you fo 
uch as my indiſcretions. You grew perſuad- 


that you ſhould hear long diſſertations on the 


Writ of conſtancy, and that ſhe would be eter- 


ly repreſenting to you the pleaſure that a paſ- 
n, purified from vice, diffuſes into a delicate 
jul: you expected to be told, that a lover 
ould never preſume to entertain the leaſt hope ; 
d muſt even think it criminal to improve the 
pv moment. "Theſe were all the pleaſures 
lagined would ariſe to you, from a commerce 
th her : But let me adviſe you, to undeceive 
urſelf; thoſe women who appear ſo extremely 
1d, are not more incapable of defires than 
: reſt of their ſex ; and this Lady, by reading 

| romances, 
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romances, is but too well inſtructed in the ne 
ceſſity of abridging them. You would n 
have ſuffered under her empire ſo much as yo 
imagined and her impatience, by its preventio 
of yours, would not have permitted you to con 
tinue one day in the leaſt doubt of a perfect fe 
licity. How meritorious is your goodneſs ot 
this occaſion! You might have diſguiſed you 
infidelity to me, in ſuch an amour, with f 
much eaſe, that I ſhould never have ſuſpect 
your proceeding. How could you poſhbly re 
ſiſt the charm of ranking this Lady in the numf 
ber of your conqueſts? Each day produc 
events which ſurprize me; but, without dimi 
nifhing the merit of your ſacrifice, I muſt con 
feſs I never entertained the leaſt apprehenſion 
of ſuch a rival; and if you had really love 
her, I ſhould have been ſufficiently avenged e 
your perfidy, by the inglorious ſhame you woul 
ſoon have been fated to ſuſtain, Congratulat 
yourſelf then, for your inſenſibility of her en 
deavours to pleaſe you, and reſt purſuaded thꝗ L 
I have received ſo much ſatisfaction from thi 4: 
inſtance of your fidelity, that, were it poſhbi be-. 
for me, I would love you more than I do at pre 
ſent. But I have the misfortune, amidſt H 
many delightful circumſtances, to be aftecteF* 
with a mortal inquietude; tho' I believe it wi 
receive ſom? mitigation, when. I acquaint yo, 
with the cauſe. I think I have lately obſerved! 
that my huſband no longer entertains a paſhogſſ 
for your couſin, The diſcontinuance of h! 
frequent viſits to her; the abatement of his inf 
patience ;_ the encreaſe of his endearments M; 
me; his artful detractions, whenever ſhe is ti 
ſubject of his diſcourſe ; his new diſlike of ſquay”” 
ar 


JW.) it 

nens and ſhort noſes ;. his long continuance at 
Wome; his ſolicitude to pleaſe me; his con- 
yoſſherſations on the hurry of the world and 
toe inconſtancy of women; the careſſes I re- 
-optive from him, and his confuſion whenever 
ele beholds me, are circumſtances that make me 
- oſcar he has an inclination to renew a favourable 
youfllrercourſe with me. I may poſſibly be alarmed 

ſithout any juſt reaſon ; but I am perfectly ac- 

wainted with his caprice: it muſt always be in- 
- reffjulged ; and perhaps I am now fo unfortunate 
umd to be made its object. Adieu: I will ſee 
juc ou to-day, at the place you already know. 
lim ore me, my dear Count; love me, I intreat 
conMou, for ever! Your tenderneſs will enable 
one to ſuſtain the ſharpeſt calamities; and, when 
ove am in your preſence, I am no longer ſenſible 
d their ſeverity. 


ulat F £2 ts < 


tha Lady ——, in compliance with your deſires, makes 
\ thilfi= an offer of her houſe, and you have her permiſſion 
Mb perform the honours of it to-morrow, ſince that 
t pre bens to be your reſolution. St. Far ——— will 
iſt (company you; and would to Heaven, my conduct 
e to be ſurveyed by ſpectators more rigid than thoſe 


t wi 91 are then to be preſent; and that they would prove 
t yo | 1NC0110G10Us to me, as I fear they will be other- 
eyed % / Jam preparing to reviſit thoſe places where 1 
aſholv! you the firſt inſlances of my weatneſs ; and J am 
f bit % ſenſible of theſe which you till intend to re- 
is iure from me. Your letter glows with inchanting 
its e; Iam conſeious of your tranſports, and entirely 
is ti ent of myſelf. Iii do you remind me of thoſ⸗ 
qua” which { would conſign to cier nal oblivion ! 

ar Can. 
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Can yeu entertain your imagination, with no oth 
ideas? i hat a number of reproaches have I in 
ſerve for you ; and how delighted ſhould J be to © 
to a diſagreement with you, were I not apprebenſ 
of the reconcilation that would enſue. 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


AM preparing to quarrel with you int 
moſt improbable and ridiculous manner th 


can poſſibly be imagined; but I am in a veſ 


ill humour to-day, and you muſt ſubmit to ſu 
fer the effects of my caprice. You fee that 
anticipate you in your own deſigns; and, a 
begin with an acknowledgment of my folly, 
ſuppoſe I ſhal! diſcover as little diſcretion thr 
the whole courſe of this letter. I was n 
with the Dutcheſs yeſterday; but Lady 

made her Grace a viſit. This Lady, as ye 
muſt needs he ſenſible, is ſo extremely fond 
love, that when ſhe has not time to engage in 
herſelf, ſhe is ſure to make it the ſubject of h 
converſation. She deſired to know your ſent 
ments of conſtancy, and you very frankly a 
ſwered her, that nothing in nature oo 
more diſagrecable. This opinion of yours w. 
conteſted by the company; but that they mig! 
not ſuppoſe you defended your notion out 
mere obſtinacy, you was pleaſed to aſſure the! 
that you yourſelf had experienced conſtancy 
be a very incommodious aud unpleaſing qualit! 
and, to remove all manner of doubt, you ri 
lated ſeveral adventures wherein you had fo 
merly been engaged. It ſeems, you could har 
ly contain the ſatisfacton you enjoyed, in d 
ſcribing the pleaſure of acting a perfidious part 
and you thanked Heaven, that your inconſta 


1 
U had never been anticipated by the falſhood 
of any woman you ever converſed with. You 


nay ſuppoſe me to be piqued at this confeſſion 
of yours; and indeed I began to imagine I 
hould find it very pleaſant to practiſe a little 
nconſtancy myſelf ; but at laſt I grew ſo ridicu- 
lous, as to believe it would be more agreeable to 
experience it from you. This, indeed, is taking 
1 part upon one's ſelf that ſeems a little melan- 
choly ; but then, one has the pleaſure of be- 
ng pitied in ſuch a condition, and of hearing 
vel one's ſelf recommended, as a rare example to a 
o ſulldegenerate age; which indeed may ſeem to be 
hat ſome compenſation for what one loſes in other 
, 25Mjarticulars, But though I am perſuaded you had 
ly, When an inclination to indulge your wit, at the 
| thefcxpence of your ſincerity; yet I am not at all 
as n@ſatished to hear you urge fach little pieces of 
y —o£NYiſtory, (and which perhaps may be very true) 
s y vindication of an opinion that diſpleaſes me; 
ond M:nd, I think, in your preſent ſituation, you 
e in Fought not to ſuppoſe there was ever any ſuch 
of ming as inconftancy in the world. That you. 
r ſent dove me, I am infallibly ſure; nay I am con- 
ly a üinced you adore me, in ſpight of all your indo- 
"ld ence: but if that adoration had not been mu- 
urs wEtuz!; what would have been your condition? 
mig may improve this pretext, and tell you, in my 
out Miufifhcation, that ſince you derive ſo much plea- 
e thenWſure from inconftancy, you muſt certainly have 
ancy Y inclination to practiſe it: but I find, to my 
qualit! misfortune, that the idea of loving you with 
you the ſofteſt ſincerity, is ſtill predominant in m 
ad fo ou! ; for which reaſon I flatter myſelf, that while 
Id har! am under the influence of ſuch a thought, you 


nt 
* th 


„ in oF!) have- the gencrolity to be conſtant to my 
us part 
onſta 


paſſion, 


the day with me; for I have a curioſity to kno 


7 0 1 
paſhon. This is ſuch a cruel expectation, th; 
J begin to tremble for you: but I am diſpoſed 
be malicious; and, to compleat your mortihic; 
tion, I lay my commands upon you, to pal 


if you have preſumption enough to juſtify, | 
my preſence, the opinion you maintained yeſte 
day. Adieu: this is all I have to offer to yo t: 
at preſent, and, I muſt confefs, it was not 
material, as to make it neceſſary for me to writ 
ſuch a long letter: but I found myſelf chagri 
ed, and took up my pen before I had fully del 
termined myfelf as to my laſt conn | 
thought it would not be decent to expoſe yo. 
too ſuddenly; and though I am piqued again 
you, it is not worth my giving myſelf the trou 
ble to mortify you in a ſerious manner: and vet 
I muſt confeſs, I have ſome inclination to ii 
My whole letter is a collection of incoheren 
thoughts; and you now ſee the reaſon of m 
writing ſo many inſignificant particulars, whic 
I ſhould never have ſent to you, if I had bee 
guided by diſcretion: but you have ſo muc 
time upon your hands, that 1 have no occaſio 
to reproach myſelf, for ſupplying you with 
little employment, and you will find ſome, | 
reading this letter, whether it be to the purpo 
or not. T ought, and indeed intended to quar 
rel with you; but, have I put that deſign un 
execution? What, in the name of Heaven, cainc 
I never conclude! Adieu; I am determined e 
love you for ever. ie 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


AKE no ſcruple to confeſs that I am 
very amiable, and that, in ſpight of 
ur frequent inclinations to change, my charms 
| detain you in their captivating chains. You 
take it for granted that your liberty is irre- 
erable; one glance from me, is ſufficient to 
troy all the reſolutions you can form in my 
avour ; and the moment you behold me, you 
Ich to think you could ever have the leaſt in- 
tion to be conſtant. Have you not reaſon, my 
r Count, to be confuſed at ſuch a thought? 
we know with whom we engage, when we 
in purſuit of new conqueſts? Can the tor- 
nting uncertainty of our ability to pleaſe, and 
painful endeavours to penetrate into the diſ- 
Wition of an unknown heart, be productive of 
j joys like thoſe we experience, when we 
id the ſoft ſentiments of a heart we know to 
our entire property? Can you make any diſ- 
ery in mine, which does not contribute to 
caſiolur felicity? Your dear image reſides there 
zith Wihout a competitor, and every thought it 
ne, ins, has you for its charming object. How 
urpoſWuious is it, to exclude all other ideas; but, 
quai what a Heaven of joy is it always elated, 
on ien it preſents you with its unblemiſhed ten- 
1, cines, and deludes itſelf into a belief of mu- 
ned returns! What proofs of undifſembled love 
ie I not already afforded you; and how mor- 
ing is my incapacity, to oblige you with an 
E ich you have not experienced before! Be- 
e me, my deareſt Count, my paſſion has no 


hounds : 
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bounds: Ah! why then ſhould my manner eb 
diſcloſing it be confined to any limitation 
Can you poſſibly reſolve to change? What pl 
ſure can you promiſe yourſelf from ſuch ani 
tention, unleſs it be the untimely death of 0 
who loves you to adoration ? 

You had, yeſterday, the cruelty to aſſure 
that it might be poſſible to extinguiſh your p- 
ſton ; and can you really entertain ſuch an 
clination ? Have I ever given you a juſt cauſe 
treat me with ſo much barbarity ? You tell n 
I yield to your tranſports with reluctance; þ 
alas ! you turn your eyes from mine, when ye 
injure me with that unkind accuſation. Ah mi 
my heart can teſtify that I have been  affe& 
with too much ſenſibility ! Can love only cot 
fiſt in the gratification of warm deſires: A 
there no moments, wherein the virtue of a La 
may interpoſe between the ſoftneſs of her ſo 
and the ardours of her lover; and is all her co 
duct to be one continued ſcene of compliance 
But I diſcover the ſentiments by which ye 
are influenced ; you have an inclination to we 
out your paſſion; and, can I be ſucha fa 
enemy to my happineſs, as to aid you in ti 
intention? Shall J conſent to loſe you for eue 
when I am ſenſible that each day endears you 
me, more than the laſt? I am not ignorant 
the effects produced in love, by a flow of col 
ſtant pleaſures: The novelty of their firſt 2 
-pearance diſpoſes us to taſte them with tranſpor 
and the deſires, inflamed by a long reſiſtane 
furniſh them with charms, that alas! are ſod 
fated to loſe their attractions. Habit, perhapii 
and the ſallies of fancy, may keep alive a fai 


inclination to them, when they no longer tout 
' "tl 
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mer Nie heart; but what would become of me, were 
tion once to behold you in ſuch a diſpoſition ; and 
t ple om whom could I expect relief, ſhould I be 
an -iW-juced to lament your indifference, even in 


hoſe moments of love which you are now ſo 
petually impatient to claim] But I believe, 
y beſt expedient to eſcape that calamity, will 


Ir pallff: to awaken your complaints of my coldneſs. 
an ii have ſome inclination to make you renew your 
= rt ardours, and to have the pleaſure of ſeeing 
ell m 


ou repeat all the aſſiduities that ſhould be pre- 
ous to your conqueſt of my heart. I begin 
think thoſe are the only means left me, to re- 
Windle your paſſion; but do you ſtill continue to 
Wicem me worthy to be loved? I had determined 
Wot to entertain one ſoft deſire all this day; but 
happened accidentally to caſt my eyes on my 
aſs, and found myſelf ſo very amiable, that I 
id no power to perſiſt in my reſolution, Adieu: 
return you my acknowledgments for your let- 


Ir; you never writ ſo many tender things to 


ch qe before; and you may come whenever you 
o welcaſe, to gather their fruits. I have a thou- 
a „ and ſatisfactions to impart to you, with rela- 
in t 


on to the paſſages of yeſterday, and the im- 
Wertinencies that eſcaped me, at the concluſion 


you Wt this letter; but I never know what I write, 
rant Wien J am confeſſing that I love you. 

f col 

rſt a} 2 


LETTER M0 


[AM at a loſs to know when your follies will 
end, or when I ſhall ceaſe to indulge them. 
begin to be weary of the one, and don't find 
If diſpoſed to be much longer a dupe to the 


F 2 other. 
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Other. From the firſt moment we began to lg 
or, rather, from the firſt moment I began to 1, 
you, I never experienced ſo much torment 
you have given me for theſe four days paſt ; 
did you ever entertain ſuch irrational though 
till now. Of what conſequence is it to 50 
to know whether I have been ſenſible of a 5 
ſion for any one, before I loved you? W 
prerogative had you over my heart, before: 
knew there was ſuch a perſon jn the world 
yourſelf! Did I imagine, when J firſt prevail; 
upon myſelf to love you, that you had diſt 
garded all my ſex to the very moment you eo 
ceived a paſſion for me? But, taking it 
granted that you have formerly been devoted 
another object, why ſhould I be diſquieted 
your conduct in that particular, if the ardo 
you now profeſs for me, be really ſincere? 
confeſs, it would have been not a little pleafiffi 
to me, to have kindled the firſt deſires in 

breaſt: But, tho' I was very young wes 
came acquainted with you, 1t was then a co 
derable time ſince your firſt paſſion had been « 
tinguiſhed ; and could I, with any juſtice, co 
ſider your indulgence of it as a crime? B 
had I been indiſcreet enough to have given) 
any intimations of ſo peculiar a jealouſy, wo 
not your anſwer have been, could I poflibly « 
vine, Madam, that you was reſerved for 
and ſhould I decline the conqueſts that preſent 
themſelves all around me, to render myſelf me 
deſerving of a Lady, to whom I was then 
abſolute ſtranger? And now, my dear fancil 
Count, I ſhal! offer you the very reply you ougſhaz 
to receive from me. Had I been in the fituſoy 
tion wherein you are pleaſed to ſuppoſe me, 
aas impoſſible for me to preſage that I ſhov 
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eday, be ſo happy as to receive the homage 
Count „and be delighted with it at the 
ne time: But, if any gentleman before him 


it ; n tendered his addreſſes to me, in a manner 
ought 1 then thought agreeable, I ſhould have 
to vq;en guilty of no infidelity to Count „had 
a pMWpproved of the perſon who ſighed for me at 

WY: time. Be fo ingenuous then as to acknow- 


ge, that you are only ſtudious for a pretext to- 
ay the inconſtancy with which you are pre- 
ing to treat me, tho' I. muſt affure you, I am 
Wo malicious to afford you that advantage againſt 
e. You can no longer ſupport the diſſatisfac- 


it Wn that is ſo incommodious to you; and this- 
/otedF the only ſource of all the ruptures you at- 
eted Wn: with me. You demand from me, the 
ardoicere particulars of my life, and the exact 
cere! te of my heart, before and fince I had any 
pleali- ledge of you; and you expect to be ac-- 


wanted with all the impreſſions you have crea- 
d in my foul. Your intention, in this pro- 
ecing, is only to furnifh yourteif with reafons 


een e deſpiſe me, or at leaſt to have an opportunity 
e, co baying a compliment to your own vanity. 
>? Meught therefore to deny you the gratification 
ven Mou detire, were I not perſuaded that I ſhould 
 woli::cby confirm you in your error: And though- 
* du may poſſibly be not diſpoſed to credit the 
or 


rcumſtances I ſhall relate, yet I have the ſatis- 
ction to conſider that they will not be falſified 
your incredulity. I am obliged to you for 
e hiſtory you offer me of your own lite ; but. 
am not a perſon of much curioſity. - Beſides, it 
u ougay be ſuch another fiction as that which I am 
e ſit » preparing to give you, for the puniſhment 
me, it our extravagancies.; and there are a thouſand. 
fon F 3 particulars 


reſent 
If mo 
then 
fanci! 
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particulars in ſuch a delicate ſubject, that ha 
better be concealed than diſcloſed. However, 
begin thus: 

Repreſent to yourſelf that ſtate of life, 
which young perſons of my ſex begin to be ſen 
ſible they ought to pleaſe, and are deſirous of 
ſucceeding; and then be ſo good as to aſſur 
yourſelf, that I had no ſuch perception, an 
that I was an equal ſtranger to thoſe inclina 
tions. The advantage of an education in th 
polite world, with the aid of ſome reaſon, 
conſiderable ſhare of neceſſary pride, a ſeries 0 

ood inſtructions, cuſficiently diſcloſed to m 
the abſurdities of mankind. I beheld them withWihe 
out the leaſt ſatisfaction, and found myſelf diſWtor 
diſguſted at their converſation. The youthfulſtoo 
part of the ſex ſeemed to me, a ſet of impertiſine 
nents, and the men in years were vicious anne 
incommoding. I conſidered their commerce wit ii pre 
the women, and generally made ſuch diſcoverieꝗ er 
as rendered them the objects of my diffidence, oi wa 
averſion. There was one gentleman, indeed) 
and I ſhall immediately name him, leſt my fn 
lence ſhould infect you with a new vein of jez. 
louſy. This one gentleman, then, was tha to 
Marquis „who, as you are ſenſible, is noi 
dead; and he, I confeſs, had acquired the ar! 
to pleaſe me. The exact and eaſy politeneſi tu 
which graced every part of his behaviour; a 
unaffected turn of wit, altogether uncommo 
in ſuch an early bloom of youth; his affiduues 
to me, and his ſincere and artleſs manner of ac 
quainting me with his paſſion, inſpired me with 
pleaſing inclinations in his favour : But the re- 
ſtrictions to which my ſtate of life obliged me 
to conform, and the counſels I derived from my 

| reaſon, 


ion with a. cold indifference. 


ieYy:ender my duty a pleaſure. 
vas then wrought in my ſoul, delighted me be- 


- "Þ nn © 
aſon, prevented me from diſcloſing to him,. 
ie progreſs he had made in my heart. While 
was under the influence of theſe diſpoſitions, 
was married, contrary to my inclinations ; and 
et I never oppoſed the will of thoſe who were 
rleaſed to make that choice for me. The Mar- 
quis was inconſolable upon this occaſion, and 


Wy inquietudes were no-way inferior to his: 


But, as I ſuffered myſelf to be guided by virtue, 
| began to ſurmount them by degrees. My 
huſband treated me in a very tender manner; 
but, as I was prepoſſeſſed with another paſſion, 
which, by its calamities, was endeared to me 
the more, I received the teſtimonies of his affec- 
The Marquis 
took a reſolution to travel, and his abſence gave 
me an opportunity to be more attentive to the 
merit of my huſband. I endeavoured to ſup- 
preſs every criminal ſigh, and at laſt began to 
The change which 


jond expreſſion : I was ſenſible that 1 loved, and 
my joy was the greater, as I was conſcious that 
| entertained a paſſion for which I had no reaſon 


so reproach myſelf. 


] paſſed two years in this ſtate of tranquility : 
loved the Marquis my huſband, and was mu- 


W tually beloved by him: I enjoyed all the liberty 


| could poſſibly defire, and thoſe moments which 
were not filled up by my love, I devoted to rea- 


ing and mufic, as well as to all other attentions 


which amuſe, at the ſame time that they in- 
ſtruct, But this happy ſtate was of no long 
continuance z my huſband gave a looſe to his 
inconſtancy, and his indifference would have 


diſcloſed it to me, tho' the world had been en- 


tirely ſilent on that 1 Ns This diſcovery over- 


4 whelmed 


i 


whelmed me with deſpair ; my tears flowed with 
out intermiſſion ; I ſighed, and uttered my an 
guiſh to him, in gentle expoſtulations, for th 
torments he cauſed me to ſuſtain; but all tho 
ſighs and expoſtulations were unavailing. I. 
vain did I employ the mait obliging endeavour 
to reclaim him: His indifference to me pre 
daily more conſpicuous ; from coldneſs he pro 
ceeded to contempt, and he heightened that con 
tempt into barbarity. I have a ſpirit capable « 
reſentment, and never ſuffer any one to injur 
me with- impunity. I was fo indefatigable t 
extinguiſh my paſhon, and his conduct, ſupplie 
me with ſuch unanſwerable reaſons for that pro 
ceeding, that I, at laſt, ſucceeded in my attempt 
This fatal proof of the perfidious diſpoſition © 
mankind, confirmed me more than ever, in thi 
horror 1 had entertained for the ſex. You ma 
eaſily ſuppoſe, that I was not folicitous to ac 
quire a lover; on the contrary, I had ſo habitu 
ated myſelf to inſenſibility, that all the ſeducin; 
language of thoſe who were pleaſed to think 
me amiable, contributed but the more to mi 
diſquiet. I had too little conſideration for m 
huſband, even to condeſcend to avenge myſell 
on his baſeneſs; and, indeed, the vengeance thay 
was then offered me, was altogether as diſagree 
able to me as the avengers themſelves; and ſuc! 
was then my inſenſibility, that I needed not the 
dictates of duty to reſtrain my inclinations. 
| now began to be charmed with. the tranquilit; 
that was reinftated in my ſoul : I was fo happy! 
as not to hate my huſoand; I amuſed myſziF 
with his repeated inconitancies, and lived in per— 
fect telicity, when, at laſt, the Marquis 'himlſei 
introduced you into my apartment, The mo- 
Mer 
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muſual impreſſion; your converſation was ex-- 

remely pleaſing to me, and I was ſoon ſenſible 

hat you loved me. It. was then indeed, that 

ll my virtue was neceſſary to make me reſolve 

0 be offended at your paſſion: But alas! I was 
nable to accompliſh that reſolution, and you 
ourſelf are conſcious that F had no ſuch power. 
thrit, I was ſo unhappy as to flatter myſelf, 
at the change I. experienced in my diſpoſi- 
on, was no more. than a weak and tranſient 
nprefion you had created in my ſoul; I reſigned. 
pyſelf too much to that imagination: I even 
allied you for your paſſion, and you derived 
ficient advantages from that proceeding. You 
terwards writ to me, and I imagined that the 
erity of my anſwer would diſcourage you: 
om tormenting me any more. But I might 
oſhbly expreſs my intentions very imperfectly; 
du continued to write by me, and J, to inſpire 
bu with too good an opinion of myſelf, aſſured 
Ju fo often by my letters that I did not love 
ou, that I at laſt grew weary. of thoſe repeti- 
ons, and writ to you that I really loved you. 
his you have experienced, ingrate as you are 
his J am daily confirming. to you by new 
roofs; but, as you treat my paſſion with con- 
J ſuchiempt, I begin to repent of thoſe indiſcretions, 
ot thepiich your indiffereuce to me, reprefents in 
tions ch a criminal light, that I wiſh they had al- 
juility as been as viſible to me as they are now. 
happyWiy repentance increaſes every day, and I hope 
myſelf will prove ſo effectual at laſt, that I ſhall en- 
n per-Pſcly ceaſe to love you. Adieu, my Lord; theſe 

imſeliÞ}e all the- particulars I had to relate, and per- 
mo- 3 baps 
mens 


nent J beheld you, I found myſelf affected witn 
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haps they may be more than you had any incli 
nation to know. 


BILLET. 
2 U could not have invited me to a party « 


pleaſure, in the country, at a more unſeaſona} 
time; I am ſo much indiſpoſed, that J have n 
cloſed my eyes laſt night; and what convinces 1 
that I am extremely ill, is, that my thoughts ha: 
not been tos much employed on you in ſhort, 


find myſelf fo very weak and indolent, that I a 


ſurprized I have any ſpirits left; and my maiſpe 


ſition is the more affiicitve to me, becauſe I am pe 
ſuaded it will create ſome variance between us. 


can only ſay, in my own defence, that I had n 


inclination to be out of order. You are ſenſibl 


that was extremely chearful yeſterday, and per 


haps that may have occaſioned the melancholy whic 
has ſeized me to-day. You may ſuppoſe, then, thi 
f am in an excellent diſpoſition for the country, 

think the weather perfectly diſmal ; my horſes a 
all fuk, and my coachman 1s already drunk. Ta 
determined not to accompany Lady in her coac 
St, Far I always with her, and I have reaſi 
to fear the world will ſay I have an affettion fo 
Pim. It would be ſtill worſe to accept of you 
caach, and therefore you may conclude that it is in 
Feſſible for mie to be one of the party. Howe: 


you may favour me with a viſit, if that will amu 


50 Perhaps I may have company ; but if we ſhoul 


happen to be alone, we will converſe on ſome agree 
able ſulject or other: we will will talk of love, 


I mean in a Platonic ſtrain ; or, if you pleaſe, w 


will divert ourſelves at cards; and this is all 
can do for you, with any manner of conſcience. 
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H my deareſt Count! I am now fated 

1 to ſuſtain the greateſt of all calami- 
ties, and we ſhall foon be the moſt unfor- 
tunate perſons in the world | My preſages, 
alas ! were but too well founded ; but, not to 
keep you in ſuſpenſe, my huſband no longer 
loves your couſin, He has thrown himſelf at 
my feet, and intreated me to pardon his indiſ- 
cretions; he even burſt into tears, and uttered 
the moſt ſolemn proteſtations that 1 ſhould, for 
ever, be the only object of his paſſion : he then 
acquainted me, that he intended to paſs the 
whole ſummer with me in Britany. Ah | how 
ſhall T evade this fatal departure! Can I poſſibly 
abandon all regard to my reputation ? What 
will my family think, ſhould I refuſe to accom- 
pany him; and what conſtructions will he paſs 
on my difinclination to obey him! How inſup- 
portable will be my misfortune, ſhould he diſ- 
cover the cauſe of my indifference! Ah! my 
dear Count, we muſt now be ſeparated for ever | 
You have no conception of thoſe violent emo- 
tions with which he is agitated in his reſent- 
ment: An eternal exile will be the leaft of my 
ſufferings. To what a ſcene of miſery am I re- 
ſerved; and where ſhall I fly to a reſource that 
can protect me from his cruel reſolution | My 
mother, who has been a witneſs to my tears, 
and is acquainted with all his infidelities ; that 
dear parent, whoſe conſolation I formerly ſhar- 
ed, is now diſpoſed to conſider this reconcilation 
as the moſt fortunate event that could happen in 


my 
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my favour, and will join her perſecutions te 
thoſe I ſhall ſuſtain from my huſband, ſhould ] 
refuſe to comply with his intentions. I ſhal 
be cenſured and forſaken, if I ſeem averſe to 
our departure; and I ſhall die with deſpair, i J 
I am compelled to be ſeparated from the only 
perſon who can reconcile me to life. I ſhall be 
tormented, without ceaſing, by my huſband' 
paſſion, and at the ſame time, muſt prove a fata 
prey to my own. I ſhall either be betrayed by \ 
my inconſolable ſorrows, or tortured to diſtrac- 
tion, by my vain endeavours to. ſuppreſs them, 
| ſhall be urged each moment, to unfold the 
cauſe of my aMictions, and riſing ſighs will be 
ny only reply; till at laſt, I ſhall be expoſed to 
all the fatal effects that jealouſy is capable of 
producing. But, I ſhould, even then, be happy, 
amidſt all the calamities I foreſee, could I per- 
ſuade myſelf that I ſhall be for ever dear to your 
remembrance. If you can be fo generous as 
not to abandon an unfortunate creature, whoſe 
paſſion for you, renders her ſo wretched, there 
are no torments, which my certainty of being 
loved by you, will not enable me to ſupport with 
joy ! I ſhall receive too delightful a recompence 
for my woes, if you condeſcend to ſhare them. 
Adieu. Viſit the Dutcheſs this evening, that 
I may fee you, and once more enjoy the only 
felicity my misfortunes have left me. 


U 


THE END OF THE FIRST PART. 
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zhoſe 

there ET us no more, my dear Count, be racked 
being with the fears of a ſeparation ; the ſame 
with {orice which prompted my huſband to a recon- 
zenceW/2tion with me, has once more conſigned him 
hem. his ancient chains, and your couſin is ſtill 


that Wiumphant. Do you. believe this event is as 
only Neaſing to her as it proves to me? I am now con- 
nced that his jealouſy of that Lady, created 

all our alarms; and he pretended to be ena- 

oured of me, with no other view than that 

ie might imagine he was cured of his paſhon 

r her. My mother is ſo aſtoniſhed at this ſud- 

en change, and reſents the indignity with which 

: treats me, to ſuch a degree, that, without 

E T-Wniidering the tendency of her expreſſions, 0 
as 
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could excite ſuch a tender flow: How precio 


raptures of gratitude ſhall I treaſure them inn 
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has read me ſuch lectures, as would not appes 
to her very amiable in practice. As to th 
Marquis, he hardly remembers any of his lu 
proteſtations and penitent ſpeeches, but pn 
ceeds in his uſual track, tho with a little mor 


me to 
not ac 
wretc 
One 

that t 


circumſpection than formerly. Tis true, he Mn ſo 
relapſed into ſome part of that behaviour whi: «Ang 
I uſed to. repreſent by the name of coldneiWz11ino 
But, what reaſon have I to regard the macnMl..;n1; 
in which he lives with me, provided he ceaſ "apt 
to torment me. Let it be our care, my d dom 
Count, to perſiſt in our mutual paſſion; able 
ſince our fears of an eternal ſeparation are ovMl Alas! 
let our ardours awaken into a new vivacity. I 1 
alarms I have lately ſuſtained, were altoge I ima 
ſuperfluous to me; my heart would have peril raptuy 
ed in its fond attachment to you, without th:YMqread 
officious aid, but yours would have ſoon befor al 
languid, in the continued ſerenity of repoſe. Wyince 
am obliged to the Marquis, for thoſe inchanti natur. 
inſtances of your paſſion, which you have lat appy 
afforded me. I have ſeen you in thoſe emotioſ death 
of which I never, till now, could believe yt may | 
capable. I have beheld your eyes moiſtent very e 
with the firſt tears 1 ever ſhed for me, mall e 
indeed they were an offering which I little «Wo no! 
pected from you. I am ſenſible that love ald 


to me are thoſe endearing drops! With wt 


remembrance ! Surely we were formed for ea 


| » 
other, and one moment's diſunion would be 1! hi 
conſiſtent with the texture of our ſouls. Mut he 
ſhould grow inanimate in the leaſt intermiffi applie 
of our love. Ah! what would become of netho 
ſhould J be fated to loſe you! Is it poſſible A; yr 
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me to live a moment without you; and, may I 
not add, that even your condition would be very 
wretched, if you no longer had me to love you? 
One day perhaps But, I dare not indulge 
that thought ; it ſhoots a chilling tremor through 
my ſou], and thoſe preſages which elude all my 
endeavours to ſuppreſs them, are perpetually 
filling me with terror and confuſion. They cer- 
tainly ſpring from the circumſtances that at pre- 
ſent attend me; and tho' I have been relieved 
from the calamity that threatened me, I am un- 
able to conquer my apprehenſion of others. 
Alas! I may have many to experience till | 
How can I be ſure, that at the very time, when 
| imagine you love me with all the warmth of a 
raptured imagination, I ſhall have no cauſe to 
dread that ſudden diſtaſte which is the uſual effect 
of a long and tranquil paſſion? Who can con- 
vince me that my huſband, in the courſe of his 
natural inconſtancy, will not render me as un- 
happy hereafter, as I have lately been ? Perhaps 
death —— Ah ! would it pleaſe Heaven that we 
may be ſeparated by that alone! Adieu. Be 
very certain that I adore you, and that nothing 


ſhall ever prevent me from being totally yours ; 
no not even your indifference, 


PEE 
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T. Far ——— had reaſon to acquaint you in 
\_) his letter, that I was learning philoſophy ; 
dut he ought not to have informed you, that I 
applied myſelf to that ſcience, to be taught the 
ethod of extinguiſhing my paſſion for you. 
s your abſence perpetually diſquiets me, I 
imagined, 
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language, which, without doubt, muſt be ex- 


. 
tmagined, the beſt expedient to render it more 
ſupportable, would be to find ſome einployment 
for my thoughts; and you ought to think your. 
ſelf obliged. to me, for chuſing an amuſement gf 
this nature. Few women would have had re. 
courſe to logic for conſolation, in the abſence gf 
a lover; and 1 believe that you yourſelf woull 
not have been guided by ſuch an inclination, in 


the ſame caſe. But it ſeems you are afraid that 


philoſophy will furniſh me with reſolution 


enough to maderate the unfortunate paſſion [ 
entertain for you. How admirable would it be, 
could it accompliſh ſuch a miracle! But you 
may reſt ſatisfied, that all the benefit I have hi- 
therto gained from it, has conſiſted in a grave 
attention, to long and tedious reafonings, in 
which I have ſometimes been fo abſurd as to en- 
gute ; and indeed I have made ſuch a progreſs, 
that if Heaven does not aſſiſt me very ſoon, | 
ſhall not be able to underſtand - myſelf. My 
maſter is the prettieſt pedant in the world, mo 


inchantingly powdered and curled; and, if! 
am rightly informed, he has the happineſs to 


ſpeak Hebrew, with all the politeneſs imagin- 
able. I believe, I have a little diſconcerted his 
ſyſtem of morality. His ideas are all confuſed, 
when his eyes are fixed on me, and he expreſſes 
them with more obſcurity 


them. He ſtammers out. a ſet of barbarous 


words, which are rendered ſtill leſs intelligible 


by his glances ; and, I ſhould have diſmiſſed. this 
charming tutor before now, if I had not expect- 
ed from him a declaration of love, in the Hebrev 


tremely pathetic: I may venture to ſay, upo 
the whole, that my diſlike of this ſcience 1s bs 


than he conceive 
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he advantage I have received from it. The in- 
nuietude I ſuſtain from your abſence, is far from 
zeing abated, by my endeavours to amuſe my 
houghts ; and J don't find my heart one jot the 
ore philoſophic, for all the learned leſſons E 
zwe attended to. In vain does my reaſon coun- 
el me to forget you, and all my ſad reflections 
ave as little effect, as ſalutary as they may ſeem. 
ly ſoul is wounded with remorſe, and I fink 
nder the weight of my guilty conduct. I pur- 
e my paſſion in its fatal career, and bluſh to 
hink I ever attempted to oppoſe it. I know 
hat you will one day ceaſe to love me, and am 
enſible that the bands formed by frailty and ca- 
ice, are eaſy to be broken. This conviction 
creaſes my torment, inſtead of contributing to 
py relief. I am overwhelmed with the appre=- 
enſions of your inconſtancy ; and the idea of 
hat calamity I ſhall ſuſtain by loſing vou, makes 
e incapable of diſcovering thoſe advantages J 
ight · poſſibly derive from your infidelity. Could 
recover myſelf from the fatal infatuation that 
2s ſeized me, my conduct would be no longer 
bnox ous to my own repreaches : But alas! I 
ould then loſe the exquiſite bliſs of loving you 
d idolatry ; and, where could the world furniſh 
e with a compenſation for that loſs ? 
Yes, my dear Count, I love you with all the 
nderneſs that ever ſoftened a gentle breaſt ; 
ut I incommode you with this. declaration. You 
te to me with an unuſual coldneſs; you be- 
ve that I ſhall ceaſe to be vours, and intimate 
me that my reflections make you apprehenſive 
that event. Ah me ! have you any reaſon to 
Ipute thoſe reflections to me as a crime? Have 


ky ever triumphed over my indulgent frailty ? 
4 And, 
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And, if I haye not been ſupplied with virtue 
enough to reſiſt your paſſion, can you beliey 
that the remainder of it will have any power ty 
to tear you from my heart. You are offendel C 
at my remorſe ; but, am I capable, at all time, { 
to prevent it from rending my ſoul ? From the when h 
firſt mement I loved you, every inſtance of ny|think tl 
conduct has been a deviation from my duty, [becauſe 
ought to reproach myſelf for every word 1 hae but I a 
written, and for every thought I have conceived, might, 
You have no rigid duty to combat, no ſtrid vation, 
principles to violate, in devoting yourſelf to me muſt ov 
You may impart to me all your thoughts, andWLady — 
reſign yourſelf, without reſerve, to the irregu-ſto ſuch 
larity of your deſires. Theſe are the happy pte. t. Far - 
rogatives you claim a right to enjoy. But can |,econſtan' 
who have ſacrificed to your inclination, all I haiWnent, « 
to beſtow; can I, who live for you alone, be bleſſ ther ob) 
with any compoſure of ſoul, when the leaſt ſyiÞhrown 
that eſcapes me is a crime, and when the effects ho, ir 
my fatal paſſion perpetually threaten me with theceptic 
loſs of the only perſon capable of reconcilin This pi 
me to my frailty? Adieu: You will not bſicaſed « 
much amuſed with this letter; my deſign, howWnade ſe 
ever, was not to create you any diſquiet ; buWiat ſhe 
at preſent, I can only form afflictive idea perhaps 
Think of your return, and revive me with youth an 
charming preſence. I would urge you to haſtyny be, 


your departure, but that I know you have nd can' 
ders to continue where you are: But, as pailg&"1oys n 
ful as they prove to me, I ſhould not be inſen nds it 
ble of ſatisfaction, were I certain that) leman, 
ſometimes with to ſee me. Adieu: Be careful ments, 
your welfare, I conjure you, if it be only an wh 
my ſake, hinking 
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OW much is a woman to be pitied when 
ſhe loves, and how ridiculous is a man 
when he is the object of that pafſion ! You may 
think this moral reflection entirely miſapplied, 
becauſe you imagine it intended for yourſelf ; 
but I am willing to undeceive you: And tho? I 
might, without any injuſtice, repeat this obſer- 
vation, with reſpect to you and myſelf; yet L 
muſt own, you have no concern in it at preſent. 
Lady and St. Far have lately diſagreed 
o ſuch an extreme, that whether it be that 
t. Far has no longer an inclination to be 
onſtant, that Lady has, by her ill treat- 
ent, obliged him to turn his attention to ano- 
ther object, ſhe ſeems to be perſuaded that he has 
brown himſelf into the arms of Lady L——;, 
vho, in order to favour him with a more decent 
eception, has withdrawn herſelf from D 
his piece of inconſtancy has exceedingly diſ- 
pleaſed our friend, who may poflibly have been 
ade ſenſible, by this change in St. Far 4 
bat ſhe ſtill has a tender regard for him, or 
perhaps her offended vanity may diſguiſe itſelf 
ith an emotion of love. Whatever the caſe 
ay be, ſhe is extremely dejected at her loſs, 
nd can't be eaſily perſuaded that St. Far 
moys much comfort under his. She likewiſe 
nds 1t as difficult to conceive, how that gen- 
leman, Who always ſeemed to embrace her ſen- 
iments, could poſſibly attach himſelf to a wo- 
an who has made herſelf ſo remarkable, by 
hinking in a different ſtrain, The moſt diſ- 
conſolate 
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conſolate of theſe two forſaken lovers, is D—, 
who, as he has but juſt made his appearance in 
the world, and finding it neceſſary to eſtabliſh ; 
reputation, determined his choice in favour of 
Lady „as the moſt proper perſon in all 
Paris, to make a young gentleman known. He 
has paid his addreſſes to her, received a favour- 
able treatment, and been diſmiſſed, in the ſhort 
ſpace of one month ; ſo that the poor gentleman 
has entirely loſt his reputation. Lady L 
may now think ſhe has ſome pretentions to pals 
for a judge of merit, and indeed women of her 
claſs always conduct themſelves by her taſte, 
D might have expected wy ſhining ad- 
vantages, but I doubt he will now find it diffcul: 
to attain them, ſince he has been rejected, be- 
fore the frſt month of his ſervices was expired. 
What reflections muſt fuch an adventure as this, 
produce]! All eyes are, at preſent, fixed upon 
St. Far a number of curious obſervers 
examine the turn of his ſhape, the air of his 
perfon, and are very induſtrious to difcover the 
particular graces that had ſuch an effect on Lady 
L ; hut all agree in general, that his mien 
is extremely martial, and in complaifance to the 
Lady's taſte, they ſuppoſe him to have a gre! 
deal of merit. For my part, I think St. Far— 
ſeems a little chagrined, amidſt all his ap- 
plauſe; and, indeed, Lady is a mil 


treſs not to be loſt without regret. No one can 


— 


be ſo well acquainted with her value as himſclt: 
He ſighs when he mentions her name to me, 
and I believe would be defirous of a reconciliz- 
tion, if he could imagine ſhe would till be f- 
vourable to him, after the rupture between then 
On the other __ 
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has been made ſo public. 
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Lady would be very willing to regain him 
but how ? What a mortification would her lofty 
ſpirit ſuſtain, were ſhe to diſcloſe her ſorrows and 
ſoft paſſion to a man who has other engagements, 
and would be confirmed in his new choice, by 
ſuch a confeſſion ! And, ſhould ſhe only treat 
him with indifference (which I think would be 
her diſcreeteſt proceeding) he may happen to 
forget her in reality. How ſhall the honour of 
her ſex be rendered conſiſtent with the paſſion 
that torments her? It has been judged neceſlary 
to have recourſe to you, in a tranſaction of this 
importance. Take an opportunity then, to diſ- 
courſe with your friend, and if his paſſion for 
Lady L be only a flight of caprice, or the 
effect of deſpair, give him hopes of obtaining 
her pardon: But, if it ſhould appear to you that 
he is actually in love, let me caution you not to 
expoſe my friend, nor give that inconſtant the 
pleaſure of knowing he is regretted. For if he 
reſolves to be ſo ungenerous as to forſake her in 
this manner, ſhe muſt endeavour to pique his 
vanity by feigning a paſſion for another. We 
have five or fix gallants, who are exceedingly 
well qualified to mortify him; and ſhe ſhall ei- 
ther love one of them, or give him reaſon to 
believe ſo, by her conduct. And don't you 
think now, that I have diſcloſed to you a num- 
ber of extraordinary ſecrets? But I lay my 
commands on you, not to abuſe the confidence 
L repoſe in you; and I-expect an immediate an- 
wer. Adieu, my dear amiable Count: I ſhould 
de very unwilling to give Lady the ſame 
trouble I charge myſelf with for her. 
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| huſband has this moment acquainted me, that our eye 
am to be favoured with the company of that diſa. Millatista 
greeable creature Lady ——, who intends to 7000 ower te 
reſt of the day with me. This, you ſee, breaks alriminal 
our meaſures; but I am reſolved to diſconcert his uſielieve : 
revenge. He is now preparing to viſit your couſn, Wo! in) 
with whom, I know, he has an aſſignation. Be thm eſent, 
at dinner, and engage her huſband in ſome party oat is | 


its nat 
y ende 
ave It e 
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aſter « 


pleaſure, - which cannot poſſubly decline; and, f 
prevent any excuſe ſhe may form, let him aſſume tha 
poſitive air which he ſo well knows how to improy, 
Be ſure not to give her any opportunity of writing 1 
her lover; and, to compleat my revenge, I wiull 
have that negleft ſeem to be an air of mfidelity. | 
know you will exaſperate your couſin by this proceeding; 


but you muſt plead your uſual inconſideration F. yur thoſe 
excuſe. As to any other particulars, ſhe will nat MH be 
more unhappy than myſelf, who am not to ſee you aich o 
this day. Conduct her home in the eveniug, in ver fa 
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politeſt manner you can; but forbear to inquire ih 
cauſe of that ill humour ſhe will certainly diſcover: 
This would take up too much time, and T ſhall be in- 


patient to return you my acknowledgments. 


LETTER XV. 


OW can you poflibly imagine, that I an 
your enemy? You are pleaſed to think! 


yeſterday aſſumed an air of coldneſs and conf) app 
ſtraint; but can you impute that to me as , with 
crime; and was it not incumbent on you HAdulou 
diſſipate thoſe clouds that darken my ſoul ? You herſel 


cold neſs 
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oldneſs, I am certain, was very evident all the 
ay. You was incapable of entertaining me 
vith any tolerable converſation ; and whenever 
our eyes were fixed upon me, they expreſſed a 
iſſatisfaction and contempt which you had no 
ower to conceal. Have I offended you in any 
criminal inſtance ? There was a time, when 1 
elieve a new paſhon would render me leſs ami- 
ble in your eyes; but I know you too well at 
reſent, to treat you with that injuſtice. Your 
eart is ſometimes ſo unkind, as to appear to you 
its natural diſpoſition: It is utterly incapable of 
y endearing ſentiments ; what then would you 
ave it expreſs? Nature has imparted to you an 
ſenſibility, which politeneſs may perhaps cor- 
ct, but will never be able to extinguiſh, You 
ere not formed for love; and as you are always 
aſter of yourſelf, you are only the ſpectator 
| thoſe tranſports you create in others. I al- 
ays behold you penſive, in thoſe moments 
hich ought to baniſh reaſon, and which you 
yer fail to employ in ſuch a manner as juſt! 

akens mine. You diſcover an impatience for 
ch pleaſures as you are incapable of reliſhing; 
a if you ſometimes feign the warmth of de- 
es, your intention 1s only to flatfer your va- 
ty, or give diſquiet. You can often enter- 
in me with the moſt amiable language, while 
e diſpirited calm in your eyes perpetually con- 
adicts your expreſhons, You have no idea 
ber of love or its object, but you give your- 
the trouble of feigning the one, that you 
appear polite; and you never ſee the other, 
t with an intention to divert yourſelf with a 
rſscdulous unfortunate creature, who has reſigr- 
ou} herſelf to your power, and whom you ſacri- 
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fe with a cruel pleaſure, to your coldneſs a 
caprice. You are ever induſtrious to tormen 
me, and practiſe all the barbarities of abſence 
diſdain, and groundleſs jealouſy. You are a 
ways inſenſible of gentle impreſſions ; and whe 
you might render me compleatly happy, by th 
leaſt inclination to pleaſe me ; when my reſign; 
tion to your deſires merits. your ſofteſt returns; 
and when I languiſh in the expectation of th 
_ delightful moment, which ought to bleſs m 
with your charming preſence, your eyes diſcl| 
to me the moſt cruel indifference ; and if you an 
attentive to any thing, tis to give me ſome ne 
. Cauſe for tears, Were I to view a rival, an 
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could attribute your coldneſs to the paſſion yollM! H r 
entertained 'for her, I believe my tortures woul rea 
not be equal to thoſe I now ſuſtain, in beholdin hall be 
your conduct to me, ſo different from what Per- 
ought to be, when I have no competitor in youll ſo ſu! 
Heart. Why is not my huſband diſpoſed to Med in 
Jealous ? The neceſſity you would then be u B Ver 
der of eluding his precautions, might poſi If 
awaken you from your indolence. Your deli he M 
would be inflamed by the difficulties of affordin ment 
them their gratification ; and your paſſion wou _ 0 
acquire a more ingenious vivacity, to ſurmou im, a 
the obſtacles he might interpoſe in your way Juire t 
Vour viſits would then be more frequent; yo er 
tenderneſs would increaſe, and I ſhould havet 7 WI 
happineſs of beholding you more attentive | wy 
pleaſe me. But, O Heavens! How do I di 00 b 
cover my folly, in wiſhing to experience ſo mai Aue 
calamities ! I muſt love you to a ſtrange extren 3 
indeed, to be willing to ſecure your heart at ſus uy t 12 
a price. Could all your fondeſt affection a 10 Alte 
Jord me any compenſation for the torments f r m 


ſhou 


—  — — __}_— 


[ 145 1 - 
zould ſuſtain from my huſband ; and would it 
t be more advantageous for me to make ſuch 
improvement of your indifference, as would 
ſengage me from a paſhon that gives you ſo 
uch inquietude, and begins to be odious to 
velf? Adieu: I am offended at my frailty, in 
ving you ſo tenderly, and for having ſo much 
aſon to complain of your conduct; and ſo lit- 
power to baniſh you from my heart. Alas 
hall have but too much time to torment myſelf 
ith this reproach ! 


LETTER XLVI. 


\ H my Lord! the war is now kindled in 
reality ; but what diverts me moſt is, that 
hall be no longer the victim to a diſobliging 
nper. That lively paſſion, whoſe conſtancy 
s ſo ſurpriſing to all who knew the parties in- 
elted in it, is now extinguiſhed. The adven- - 
e is very agreeable, and I will entertain you 
th the particulars. % 3 
The Marquis came this morning, into my 
rtment, with a negligent and ee 
His eyes Ss the chagrin that affect- 
him, and I could not reſiſt my inclination to 
quire the cauſe. Madam, ſaid he, with a 
y myſterious aſpect, there are ſome things one 
uld wiſh to conceal from one's ſelf. This 
k expreſſion increaſed my curioſity, and I 
reated him to acquaint me with the cauſe of 
aſquietude, What would you defire me to 
nowledge, replied he? the 2 I could 
part to you, are not proper for your attention. 
ue already too much reaſon to reproach my- 
vor my conduct towards you, and [ 2 
eem 
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ſeem inclined to inſult you, were I to inf 
you of the affair that diſquiets me. I af 
him he might proceed, without any ſuch apf 
henſions. I ſhall diſpoſe myſelf to obey j 
continued he, ſince you expect this inſtance 
my complaiſance. 
| You are ſenſible how ſincerely I once |, 

you; and I was really perſuaded, when In 
ried you, that my paſſion would be for eyerj 
capable of abatement. But tho' you preſent 
me with every attraction that could engag 
heart, I have not been able to guard mine agi 

the influence of an irregular imagination, mi 

by the falſe maxims of the world, and they 

petual enſnarements of your ſex. Curioſity 
inclined me to converſe with them, in then 

ner I did; and my indolence was flattered, v 

I found them ſuch eaſy conqueſts. My in 

courſe with them became habitual, and by 
| grees appeared extremely pleaſing. My real 
3 indeed, would frequently direct my thought 
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| you; I was ſenſible you was perfectly ami fancy, 
| . without making you that confeffion ; for I H f 
| myſelf intimidated by the ſeverity of your *7 n 
poſition ; and — as I was conſciogſ®*© flar 
| had given you the juſteſt cauſe for comp. med he 
The apprehenſion of ſuſtaining your reproadif *%® d 
prevented me from offering you the ſatisfaCti | _—_ | 
ought to have afforded Li : and the difficul elf, I 
obtaining my pardon, ſunk me into new in whi 
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larities. You, at laſt, expreſſed your inquiet 
at my proceeding ; but as I was then miſgu 
by a violent paſſion, the returns you rect 
from me, were unworthy of the goodneſs \ 


which you treated me. I thought at laſt, Ae 
ith indifference 01 
you began to conſider me with indifference, 3 


appear 
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u have ſince confirmed me in that opinion. I 
n ſo impartial as to be ſenſible I deſerve it; for 
hich reaſon I can never prevail upon myſelf to 
roach you. But, I keep you all this while 
ſuſpence. You are acquainted with the 
non I entertained for Lady „and the 
turns ſhe has afforded me : I will even confeſs, 
at the report which prevailed of her diſincli- 
tion to cruelty, and the catalogue of her ad- 
rers, which I received from a particular friend, 
re my ſtrongeſt inducements to make her a 
claration - of love. I fancied I ſhould be able 
fix her heart, and muſt own that her inſenſi- 
lity to ul but myſelf, would have given me an 
quifite pleaſure. I likewiſe foreſaw, that her 
ours would be of no long continuance; or if I 
duld happen to be repulſed, I knew ſhe would 
niſh me with thoſe conſolations that were not 
be expected from a Lady more amiable than 
ſelf, In ſhort, I was preparing for an affair 
fancy, rather than any real paſſion. I made 
rmy firſt overtures, with the air of a man 
jo did not expect much ſeverity from her, and 
joſe flames were only his amuſement. I in- 
med her of my intentions, and it hardly coſt 
two days to gain a favourable compliance. 
much acquainted with the world as I thought 
ſelf, I was inſenſible of the riſque a man ſuſ- 
Is, when he engages with coquets ; and ſhe 
iel ertainly the moſt dangerous perſon of all that 
W's; artful, beyond expreſſion, in the ver 
ments ſhe ſeems too be moſt unguarded. Her 
nſports are as much ſtudied as her converſa- 
her air, her glances, her ſighs, and all 
motions, are the effect of an art which 
ves the more dangerous, as it is concealed in 
appearances of an unaffected ſimplicity of 

G 2 | manners. 
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nyinced that I had rivals, but flattered myſelf 
at their aſſiduities would be ineffectual; and 


her, I endeavoured to perſuade myſelf ſhe was 
ly aiming at a new proof of my paſſion. I 
as likewiſe ſenſible there were ſeveral conver- 
tions between the ſexes, from whence no- 
ing of moment could be inferred ; and that 
n amiable woman is daily obliged to hear a 
ouſand inſipid ſpeeches that diſpleaſe her, even 
hen they flatter her vanity; that our ſex 
leem it a neceſſary part of potiteneſs, to ſay 
number of gallant _— that never flow from 
e heart; from whence I concluded, that thoſe 
rſons who were ſo eloquent in her praiſe, were 
ther not enamoured of her perſon, or at leaſt, 
ere unſucceſsful in their paſſion. When L 
cxewiſe conſidered the number of thoſe who be- 
eged her, it was impoſſible for me to imagine 
hey could all be happy. When I obſerved her 
onduct, I found it perfectly uniform to all the 
ſt of my ſex; ſhe aſſumed the fame air, and 
epeated the ſame turn of converſation, and 
very one of her admirers ſeemed intirely ſatiſ- 
ed with her proceeding; which made me con- 
Jude, that if they were all equally touched, the 
ndiſtinction of her conduct, would naturally 
reate jealouſy among them. As to mine, I was 
piged to ſuſpend it among ſuch a crowd of 
dorers, for want of a proper object to employ 
tupon, But how ſolicitous was I to deceive 
nyſelf! There was not one of theſe perſons, 
o had the leaſt reaſon to be diſcontented with 
er treatment, and they all made a gradual ad- 
ance to her favours. Thoſe, who had firſt 
cloſed their paſſion, received the ſofteſt teſti- 


3 monies 


hen I even perceived they were not indifferent 
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yered, and imagined that my treating her with 
increaſe of tenderneſs, would awaken her 
fion into its firſt vivacity. I repeated my 
ſits, night and morning, and my aſſiduities 
d no bounds; I was no longer reſtrained by 
e conſideration of a jealous huſband, and con- 
quently, her opportunities to deceive me, were 
t ſo frequent as before. But, as I did not 
netrate into her deſigns, any more than ſhe 
uld be deſirous that I ſhould ſuſpect them, ſhe 
engaged herſelf from me, by meer careſſes; 
erecovered her former liberty, and reſtored 
eto my firſt hopes. I was, for ſome time, 
much enamoured as ever, till, at laſt, her 
culiar conduct to the Chevalier St. Far ——— 
kindled my jealouſy, I was weary of living in 
much uncertainty ; and to ſucceed in my in- 
ntions to diſcover the true ſtate of her heart, 
concealed my ſuſpicions and chagrin, in an 
of ſatisfaction and unconſtraint, and had the 
to deceive her effectually. 
The Chevalier had enjoyed all that can be 
tained from a woman incapable of a refuſal. 
hey were perfectly conformable to each other, 
d caſt about to ſecure a day, when no mortal 
ould interrupt them. She told me the pre- 
ung evening, that ſhe was obliged the next 
to accompany her huſband into the country, 
d was afflicted beyond expreſſion to be thus 
arated from me; but that it was neceſſary for 
r to comply with his defires. I ſeemed to 
dit her diſcourſe; but happening to caſt my 
es upon her, a few moments after, I ſaw her 
dclaſped in St. Far s. I roſe and took 
leave, with a reſolution to unfold this 
fſtery, The day, which ſhe imagined would 
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be ſo fortunate, arrived, and a perſon, in whon 
I placed a particular confidence, came early i 
the morning, to acquaint me that the huſban 
was gone out, and that he had ſeen the Cheyalii 
admitted into the houſe, a moment after. M 


affliction, at this account, was not ſo greata 


expected, and I calmed it with the hopes « 
avenging myſelf on her perfidy. I even con 
ceived a malignant joy, at the idea of that co 
fuſion ſhe would diſcover at my appearance, a 
went immediately to her houſe. She was 
confident of my credulity, that ſhe had n 
given and orders to her Swiſs, relating to me 
] went in, without the leaſt noiſe, in order 
ſurprize her the more effectually. She had n 
tired to a pavilion, built for pleafure, in ti 
garden ; all the windows, except that whic 
tronted the houſe, were ſhut; and it happene 
very fortunately, that ſhe did not obſerve me 
when I came into the garden. I approach 
the place of her retreat, and judged by the 
lence which reigned there, that I muſt refer m 
ſelf to their actions, for the diſcovery their 
lence denied me. I employed my eyes as we 
as I was able, and could not have choſen a mo 
favourable moment, for the ſatisfaction of m 
curioſity ; and when you conſider the diſpoſitid 
with which I entered the garden, you will | 
ſurprized that I ſhould he fach a ell ſpeCtat 
of what paſſed between them, as I really prove 
I had not the leaſt inclination to interrupt thel 
and retired from the window, when I thoug 
they would be in a proper ſituation to ſeen 
J quitted the garden, in full ſatisfaction att 
diſcovery I had made; when to render my |{ 
compleat, I was ſtopp'd by one of her w_ 
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whom J had gained to my intereſt, and who, 
as ſhe aſſured me, was extremely ſhock'd, to 
ſee her lady's inſincere and barbarous conduct to 
ſuch a gentleman as myfelf,, She detain'd me, 
till ſhe had put into my hands, a large col- 
lection of letters, which ſhe had found means 
to ſteal from my. perfhdious fair one. 

Are you not ſurprized at my patience, or 
more. properly, my weakneſs, in writing you 
this long and deplorable hiſtory of my huſband's 
adventures? But you will pardon me, my 
dear Count, for I interrupted him, to have 
an opportunity of 2 you, that I love 
you with infinite tenderneſs, and ſhould have 
employed my time to more advantage, if I had 
choſen this for the ſubject of my letter. 1 
mall know, to-morrow, which of us two re- 
ceives moſt pleaſure from this aſſurance. A 
happy night attend you: I am not able to 
write to you any longer; you may judge then 


how much I am fatigued. | 


. #+ 


L ET TER XLVII. 
[ CAN'T poſſibly prevail on myſelf to par- 
don you: I am now alone, as you are very 


ſenſible, and yet you neglect to viſit me. How 
weak are all the reaſons you alledge in your 


would ſay, duty itſelf, and every other con- 
Leration, ſhould be incapable of detaining you 
om me. Am I then unworthy of ſuch a facri- 
ee in my favour? But, as much reaſon as I 


5 have 


excuſe! Can they paſſibly balance the inquie- 
tude I ſuſtain by your abſence? Decorum, bu- 
lineſs, and, were I inclined to be unreaſonible, , 


: EI. 
ave to accuſe you, ingrate as you are, y 8 
ſhall till derive 2 — — my Gli im righ 
tude. Yes, I will write to you; but, for your ouſly, b 
puniſhment, you ſhall only receive from me the M7 poſſ 
ſequel of the hiſtory I left unfiniſhed yeſterday; W\.. -N 
Imagine then, that the Marquis continues his driſable 
relation in this manner. or; ar 
I hurried away to my coach, as quietly as! ouſly, 
could; and, to prevent interruption in the =O 


agreeable lecture I was preparing for my falſ tters I 
one, I intended to paſs a 2 in he wal erlity 
of Vincennes. But you will never be able to eclarati 


e fops 


gueſs what object was firſt preſented to my 
ours Al 


view, in that ſolitude. It was no leſs than the 


huſband of my perfidious fair, walking very e Rey 
myſteriouſly with a Lady, who, the moment ſhe ke flutt 
ſaw me, concealed her face in the flow of a lawnM®"**Y 


hood. This ſight ſurprized me the more, be- di 
cauſe I never ſuſpected my good friend to be lette 
very fortunate man with the ſex. He came up Jon, hi 
to me, as I was preparing to ſtrike into another culous 
walk. I have no intention to diſſemble with found 
you, ſaid he; you obſerve the affair that enga- Ars 

ges me at preſent, be ſo good to me, as to con- ! 
ceal it from my wife; her jealouſy drives me ortifiec 
to diſtraction, and I ſhall be the moſt unfortu- lay, 

nate man in the world, ſhould ſhe diſcover my lophy 
proceeding in this place. You muſt likewiſe find 

grant me another favour; the Lady you ſee r ha 
there, happens to know you, and finds herſelf natur 
embarraſſed in your preſence. I promiſed him pllected 
all the ſecrecy he requeſted, and then retired. | ade h 
was a little chagrined, at firſt, to find him fo aſſun 
engaged, becauſe I had an inclination to con-. ſeer 
vince him, that he had no reaſon to be ſo apre- I 28 


henſive of his ſpouſe ; and ſhould have ſeffe ch 
J $9975 bim enfufie 
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im right in the affair of her pretended: jea- 
ouſy, by ſhewing him the letters I had in 
ny poſſeſſion, ſeveral of which were writ- 
en to me. But I began to think it more 
dviſable to let him continue in his er- 
or; and, as I had been deceived fo egre- 
ouſly, I was willing he ſhould ſuſtain 
je ſame” fate. When I came to examine the 
tters J had received, I found a- ſtrange di- 
erfity of ſtyle : ſome were filled with warm 
eclarations and acknowledgements, from lit- 
e fops; others amuſed me with the lan- 
ours and proffer*'d. ſervices of an officer in 
e Revenue; and a third parcel expreſſed 
he fluttering fondneſs of a courtier. The 
ariety, in ſhort was infinite, and I could 
ave diverted myſelf extremely, if ſome of 
y letters, which made part of the collec- 
ion, had not render'd the others leſs ri- 
culous. When I had finiſh'd my reading, 
found my charming miſtreſs neither inſpi- 
d me with love or reſentment; and, if I 
xcept a flight emotion of ſelf- regard, which 
Wortified me a few moments, I may venture 
WW ſay, that I behaved like a man of phi- 
Wophy upon this occaſion, and was ſurprized 
find myſelf ſo little affected at her levity; 
had not then conſider'd, that tenderneſs 
naturally extinguiſhed by contempt. I re- 
plected the diſpoſition I was in, when 1 
Ie her the firſt declaration, and reſolved 
aſſume an air of tranquility, that I might 
dt ſeem to be her dupe, in ſuch. an adven- 
re as this. I was willing, however, to 
ve the ſatisfaction of caſting her into ſome 
nontuſion ; and, as I imagined a letter would 
not. 
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not be ſufficient to accompliſh my deſign, 
I determin'd to arm myſelf with a moſt inſult. 
ing air of coldneſs, and preſent her with ny 
congratulations on her new conqueſts: I thought 
this proceeding the beſt of any, as I was fenſible 
I no longer loved her, and was certain, that 
inſtead of diſcloſing to her any inſtance cf 
weakneſs in our interview, I ſhould enjoy the 
utmoſt ſatisfaction in the confuſion ſhe woull 
diſcover. With this diſpoſition T paid her: 
viſit the next morning : ſhe was then at he 
toilet, in that amiable negligence, which is f 
advantageous to a lady's charms. I found the 
Chevalier in her apartment, and the preſence 
of her lover had ſoften'd her eyes into ſuch 
a melting languiſh as was. almoſt irreſiſtible 
though devoted to a rival. She bluſhed! 
little when ſhe beheld me, and I approachel 
her in my uſual manner. She had been in- 
form'd of the vifif I intended her the eue. 
ning before, and imagmed I now came 1 
make her ſome little reproaches. The com- 
oſure in which I appeared, recovered be 
from ber firſt confuſion; and, as ſhe had no 
ſeen me in the garden, ſhe took it for grantel 
that ſhe had likewiſe eſcaped my obſervation. 
Sbe then began to excufe herſelf, for not ac 
quainting me with her being at home. IT 
Chevalier, upon this, thought fit to withdray 


T was very much indifpofed yeſterday, ſaid ſh 


and could not accompany my huſband into tht 
country, and I ſhould have been offended wit 
you for not ſtaying, when you came here, 
the diſorder in. my head had not ſtupified me int 
a ſleep the whole day! Sleep, replied I ve 
graveſy, is not to be found fault with, pr 
817 vide 
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vided one enjoys agreeable dreams. I have no 
cauſe to complain in that particular, ſaid ſhe, 
ſince you was the only ſubject of my dreams. 
then retorted with a ſmile, I am told madam, 
dy ſome perſons who take an account of 
your dreams, that the Chevalier contributed 
to their agreeableneſs, much more than my- 
ſelf: But I can't complain of that circum- 
ance, , becauſe J am ſenſible we have not 
the command of our ideas when we ſlcep. 
let me intreat you not to bluſh, continued I, 
but is it poſſible you ſhould ſleep the whole 
day? Extremely poſſible, replied ſhe, with an 
eaſy air. I have likewiſe had my dreams, ſaid 
I, and you really had a large ſhare in them. 
| will accquaint you with the particulars, for 
they are extremely entertaining. 

I dreamt, that when you was feized with 
the ſleep you mention, you fancied yourſelf to 
be in the pavilion, in the garden; and that 
in thoſe moments when you was infinitely de- 
lighted with dreaming of me, the Chevalier 
accidentally came in, and made it his firſt 
employment to ſhut all the windows, except 
one that was neceſſary to give a view of thoſe 
perſons who ſhould happen to come into the 
garden; and that when you aſked him the 
reaſon of theſe precautions, he fell upon his 
knees befpre you, and diſcompoſed you to 
that degree, that my idea vaniſhed from 
your remembrance; and, what was very ex- 
traordinary, as you continued to caſt your 
eyes on the Chevalier, you imagined him to 
de myſelf, tho' he was really the ſame Cheva- 
lier as ever: that amidſt this diſpoſition ' of 
your thoughts, you entertain'd him with all 
| the 
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the tenderneſs you uſed to reſerve for me; and 
obſerving that he diſcovered ſome timidity, 
you condeſcended to recall him from his con- 
fuſion by the fofteſt careſſes, and animated 
him to enjoy the felicity of your ardours, 
till at laſt he yielded to his tranſports, with 
which you kindly intermixed your own, not 
comprehending, as yet, by what miracle ! 
had been able to aſſume the perſon of the 
Chevalier, in that tender moment. To what 
purpoſe, ſaid you to yourſelf, does he appear 
to me in that form? I never lov'd the Che- 
valier; and this is a very improper expedi- 
ent to engage my conformity to his deſires; 
and yet by a ſurprizing impulſe of my ten- 
derneſs to him, I afford him my favours, 
even while he aſſumes a form that I always 
diſliked. You then made ſeveral judicious 
reflections on the peculiar oddnefs of dreams, 
and the ridiculous ideas they infuſe into the 
imagination. I likewiſe dreamt, that when 
you at laſt awaked from your ſlumber, you 
was not a little alarmed at the imaginary 
injuſtice with which you had treated me in 
your ſleep, and you declared your abhorrence 
of that irregularity of fancy, by which you 
was influenced in thoſe moments. After 
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which you ſunk down in a ſecond ſlum- Nat Ye 
ber, and dreamt over the ſame ſcene five liſcove! 
or ſix times, till at laſt you ſtarted up in 5 

i! O0 | 


a very abrupt manner, to ſhake off the im- 
pertinent perceptions which had ſo long dif- 
compoſed you : but, even then you conceived 


migh! 


or you 


ſuch impreſſions from your dream, that you me, 
ftill continued to ſee me in the form of the "na | 
laps, \ 


Cheyalier. I awaked too at the ſame time. 


In 


* 
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n the utmoſt vexation, that I had dreamt 
pf ſo many extravagant particulars. 

I ſhall not pretend to repreſent the emoti- 
ons I raiſed in my perfidious miſtreſs, by 
his fine relation, . fince the utmoſt power of 
anguage is incapable of expreſſing em. Rage, 
hame, and averſion ſpread themſelves, in 
heir ſtrongeſt complexion, over her features. 
\rtihce was no longer availing, and I beheld 
er with an air ſo expreſſive of my contempt, 
hat it was impoſſible for her to be deceived 
n my meaning. She found it in vain to deny 
he charge, ſince ſhe had ſo much reaſon to 
elieve I had been the ſpectator of her con- 
uct. What ſhould a lady do in ſuch a 
tuation? Were ſhe to intreat my pardon, 
hat would be a condeſcenſion too morti- 
ying z and any denial of the fact would be 
ntirely ineffectual. Have you time enough 
pon your hands, to hear my anſwer? ſaid 
he, \ affured I had. You have then ſeen 
ll that paſſed, replied the lady; and nothing 
an be leſs a dream than the particulars you 
ave related. I might have denied them, had 
been ſo difpoſed ; but I have no intention 
o give myſelf that trouble, I acknowledge 
ny paſſion for the Chevalier, and am charmed 
at your curioſity has furniſhed you with a 
iſcovery, which you would otherwiſe have ſoon 
eceived from me. You would have compelled 
ne to that confeſſion, 2s much inclination as 
might have to preſerve a decorum with you ; 
or you are really become ſo inſupportable 
0 me, that it is impoſſible for me to con- 
rain my thoughts any longer. Another, per- 
aps, would endeavour to form ſome * : 
ut 
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dut all that I can, at preſent, ſay to you, is 


that I love the Chevalier, and that you vil ty 
for ever be my averſion. You might hay en 
been ſenſible of this before; for I have ble 
ven you ſufficient proofs of my perfect in. thou; 
difference, in hopes that you would reſere KF 
tor ſome other object, the diſagreeable afi. - mY 
duities with which you are defirous to bo- * 
nour me. But, fince I have now mad 1 
you ſuch a ſincere confeſſion, I flatter my 3 
fel? that I ſhall have the happineſs neve corſa 
to ſee you hereafter; and indeed I thin 1 ** 
that happineſs ſo great, that I am only con- "Shy 
concerned I did not ſecure it much ſooner es 
Adieu, my Lord; I once more . aſſure youll. 
that 1 love the Chevalier. And is he th owl 
only perſon you love, madam ; replied I. een 
will love a hundred more, retorted ſhe, E 
that will afford you any ſatisfaction; but yo wg: 
will never be one of that number; and there BY 
fore Jet us break off here, and part for eve, 
I muſt confeſs, this uncommon effronter . 
ſtruck me dumb with aftoniſhment. I ima 7 
gined 1 ſhould mortify her by making he: Ws 
ſenfidle I had beheld the ſcene of her per rd 
fidy: but ſhe anſwer'd me in ſuch a tone e 
as threw me into as much confuſion as ſhe nd; 
| Herſelf ought to have experienced. I thought oaſſio 
it would be to no purpoſe to ſhew her the n 
letters J had brought, with an intention 1 3 
confound her the more, and contented myſelſſ - - h 
with taking my final leave of her, in the 3 
moſt contemptible air I could aſſume. | * 
muſt confeſs, I was a little piqued at he an at 
inſenſibility of my ſcorn, and reſolved to in. Yo 
form the perſons who had writ the letter bs f 


fo 


11 


to her which were in my poſſeſſion, that ſhe 
had ſacrific'd them all to me. That pro- 
ceeding, indeed, would not have been agree- 
able to the rules of ſtrict ſincerity; but I 
thought . priviledg'd, at that time, to 
give a looſe to my reſentment: not that her 
perfidious conduct created me any real cha= 
erin, but I was willing to avenge myſelf 
for the contempt with which ſhe had treat- 
ed me in our laſt couverſation. The firſt 
perſon I happen'd to meet, was St. Far**+.. 
| was ſenſible he had profeiled a violent paſ- 
ſion for your friend Lady***; and as I did 
not then know, that all commerce between 
them was broke off, I was ſurprized he 
ſhould chooſe ſuch a time, to diſcover his 
inconſtancy to her. I had obſerved indeed, 
that he had been lately very much attached 
to the celebrated lady Z***; but it fcems 
he had quitted her for my falſe fair one; 
tho' when I firſt ſaw him at her houſe, I 
had no ſuſpicion that he had placed himſelf 
in the train of her admirers. I imagined 
ſome little flights of caprice had paſſed be- 
tween your friend and him, which had diſ- 
continued their interviews for ſome thort time: 
and, as I was acquainted with tneir mutual 
paſhon, I concluded that his thoughts were 
rather turn'd to an accommodation with her, 
than to any new paſſion, Inſtead of ſuſpect- 
ing him to be. my rival, I conſidered him as 
a. man affected with that chagrin, which is 
commonly experienced in the ſuſpenſion of 
an agreeable intercourſe; and that he had 
an inclination to amuſe himſelf by viliting 
bis friends, You are ſenſible how much 
Was 
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was deceived in my opinion. I have already very d 
told you, that I had an intention to do my have 1 


fair one a malicious office with my rivals, intima 
St. Far*** was the firſt who came in my oblige 


way, and I thought he appeared very melan- 44 
choly for a man of his good fortune. May bd 1, 


I aſk you, ſaid I, why you retired ſo abruptly 1 - 
from the lady's apartment? I imagined, when replied 
I ſaw you enter, replied he with a negligent air, _ 
that you might have ſome affairs to ſettle for he 
with her, and I withdrew, to give you an ent? 
opportunity of accompliſhing your deſign, they 2 
Such a proceeding, return'd [, might be na- ſo ma 
tural in a friend; but it appears very extra- xe ſu 
ordinary in a rival. I your rival? cry'd he as haf 
with ſome vehemence, is it poſſible then that when 
you ſhould be in love with Lady u; yes * 
certainly, ſaid 1; and if you had not known lf tf 
it, I ſhould not have received ſuch an an- 2 
ſwer from you. Hear me then, replied he; Elen 
there are different manners of being in love, * 
and only one that is agreeable to her taſte. judicia 
| I concluded your attachment to her was the urely 
effect of the eaſy reception ſhe afforded you, made 1 
as well as of your natural indolence, which | 50 
prevents your attention to other amuke- a 
ments; and I had no reaſon to believe, be ye 
when I faw you ſo well with her, that you might 
were engaged in any circumftances of much _ 
I 


delicacy, becauſe I am very ſible th 
her erken. 1 Juppof! 


I ſhould, however, have paid a deference mly r 


to your pleaſures, if ſhe had not been deſi- of an 
rous of engaging me in ſuch an intercourſe, N hav: 
as I could not be unpolite enough to decline, A 

anon 


I "came into it, however, with inclinations 
very 
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very different from love, and ſhould certainly 
have made ſome progreſs in the affair, if the 
intimation you have now given me, did not 
oblige me to reſign my pretenſions. She has 
not granted you any favours then, as yet? 
ſaid I, with an. ironical ſmile. She has gi- 
ven me, reaſon to entertain ſufficient hopes, 
replied he; but they are the leaſt of my con- 
cern. I have not, as yet, found my paſſion 
for her ſtrong enough to render me impati- 
ent: the world is fo full of theſe coquets ; 
they are ſo little engaging; we come after 
ſo many predeceſſors in their affection, and 
are ſucceeded by ſuch a number of gallants, 
as happy in their favours as ourſelves, that 
when a woman of this character invites one 
to an amour, it is impoſſible to make one's 
ſelf the leaſt compliment upon one's good 
fortune, and we are obliged to conſider our- 
elves as the inſtruments of a contemptible wo- 
man's caprice. I may infer, then, from theſe 
judicious obſervations, anſwer'd I, that you en- 
urely reſign Lady ** to me, without having 
made the leaſt improvement of her inclinations 
in your favour. This indeed is a circumſtance 
that ennobles the ſacrifice you make me: for had 
ſe yeſterday gratified your utmoſt defires, I 
might ſuppoſe you only reſigned her to me now, 
becauſe ſhe had no more charms to engage 
ou any longer. Why do you make ſuch a 
ſuppoſition? cry'd he in ſome ſurprize ; I have 
nly received from Lady ſome aſſurances 
of an approaching happineſs ; which, as yet, 
have not been very ſolicitous to obtain. 

s I am entirely prepoſſeſſed with another 
afhon, and devote all my attention to a heart, 
whole 
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whoſe loſs I exceedingly regret, I have com- 
rien with the overtures tender'd me by this 
ady, with no other view than to create an 


impreſſion of jealouſy, in the object I hay 
loſt. But T am very unfortunate in my ex- 
1 I have left lady L—— for 
Lady ———, without creating the leaſt mor. 
tification where I intended, and find myſelf of 
ſo little conſequence, as neither to give pain, 
nor receive pity. Theſe indeed are dreadful 
misfortunes, ſaid I, and J can never ſufficiently 
applaud Lady „for endeavouring, yeſter- 
day, to afford you ſome conſolation. The 
happy pavilion, where you received ſo many 
inſtances of her obliging diſpoſition 
has been the ſcene of the ſame complaiſance 
to many others, interrupted he very ſmartly, 
You have detain'd me here two full hours, 
to let me know that ſhe had an inclination 
to paſs the day with me; and I ſhall tell 
you, in two moments, that ſhe will never 
receive another viſit from me. I had ſome 
curioſity, and have gratified it effectually. 
ſhall contribute, not a little, to your ſatis 
factions by reſolving to ſee her no more; and, 
believe me, I will oblige you, in that par- 
ticular, with all my heart. I would advil: 
you, however, to conduct yourſelf by my ex- 
ample ; for I really think her unworthy the pus 
ſuit of any gentleman. This is what I intend, 
replied 1; but I am piqued, and have been 
betray'd, which is not your caſe. I can't be 
fatished without ſome vengeance; and I thin 
JI have the means to accompliſh it. I hate 
here all forts of letters, which inform me 
of the names and quality of my preſent rivas 
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* 


] have an inclination to ſend them back to 


the gentlemen who writ 'em, or at leaſt to 
circulate them thro' the town. And, to carry 
on ſome part of my project, I here return 
you all yours, and ſhall forbear all aggrava- 
tions of ridicule, in gratitude to your fincerity. 


And, what can you propoſe from a revenge 


of this nature ? ſaid he. To ſee her reduced 
to the neceſſity of loving her huſband for ſome 
time, anſwer'd I, and to have no opportunity 
of deceiving any man for the future. What 
need have I to entertain you with any more 
particulars, madam, continued the Marquis ; 
my project has ſucceeded beyond my expecta- 
tion: T have embroiled her with all the world, 
and ſhe is ſenſible ſhe owes this good office 
to my induſtry. I can now declare to you, 
that I am as much delighted with her aver- 
ſion, as ever I was with her imaginary ten- 
derneſs. But nothing has ſo much incenſed 
her, as the conduct if St. Far, who has 
effected a reconcilation with your friend, and 
abandoned my fair deceiver, the very da 
that ſucceeded the happineſs ſhe afforded 
him. 

What can fhe now think of her charms ! 
what a mortifying event is this for her im- 
perious vanity ! and how well do her preſent 
ſufferings compenſate the pangs ſhe once cau- 
ſed me to ſuſtain! Heavens, how I hate her! 
don't be ſo certain of that, reply'd I, you 
are exaſperated at preſent, and this mighty 
emotion of hatred, may be only a ſtrong indi- 
cation of love. You deſpiſe her, and J think 
you are to be commended; but contempt a- 
lone does not always extinguiſh a violent paſ- 


ſion: 
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ſion: we may regret our choice, and be ſen. 
ſible of it, in all its horrors; but when we 
are acted upon, by a ſtronger impulſe than 
we receive from reaſon, we adore our chains 
in the very moments we deteſt them. You 
{till ſeem to be in a very incommodious fi 
tuation; and to what cenſures will you ex- 
poſe yourſelf, ſhould you reſolve to ſee her 
again ? perhaps ſhe herſelf would be delighted 
to bring you to a new engagement, in order 
to enſlave you more ſeverely than ever. You 
have acquainted me with your thoughts, with 
out reſerve, and I ought to expreſs myſelf to 
you, with the ſame fincerity ; for which rea- 
ſon, I tender you thoſe counſels that are alto- 
gether diſintereſted. As you have brought the 
affair to ſuch an extremity, it would be ve— 
ry indecent, in you, to viſit her any more; 
for thoſe perſons who have been witneſſes to 
the rupture between you, will think your e- 
conciliation unpardonable. Should you renew 
our commerce with her, you will infallibly 

the jeſt of the whole town. You have 


habituated yourſelf to love; and I have no- 


thing to ſay upon that ſubject; but I wiſh 
you would preſerve yourſelf from ridicule. | 
acknowledge the force of your reaſons, repli- 
ed the Marquis; I am fatiated with love, 
and will never expoſe myſelf to the neceflity 
of making you my confident, in ſuch odious 
affairs as this. They coſt me too dear, and | 
can't conceive how you could be able to extort 
this confeſſion from me. I would not depre- 
ciate the confidence you repoſe in me, ſaid 
I; but you may take it for granted, that the 
public is never filent at ſuch _— 4 

theſe, 
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theſe. I have been already inform'd of all 


you have now told me, with a ſmall variation | 


of circumſtances. We had ſome other diſ- 
courſe together, and he retired, after eating a 
very moderate ſupper; having firſt intreated 
me, when I found my heart more diſpoſed in 
his favour, to honour him with the tidings ; 
for he aſſured me he would endeavour to deſerve 
them, and added all that could be ſaid by a 
man who thinks himſelf compleatly happy in 
the tenderneſs of his wife, Gracious Hea- 
vens ! would you imagine that I have em- 
ployed five hours, in writing to you? To 
what a length have I drawn out this let- 
ter, without me ſoft expreſſion in your fa- 
your | But this is a ſmall omiſſion, ſince you 
already know how paſſionately I love you. 
Adieu; be ſure to viſit me this evening, if 
you poſſibly can. As diverting as a huſband 
may be, he is infinitely exceeded by a lover. 
Does not this convince you, that I have for- 
got all my reſentment ? 


SET TER ALS 
WAS ſenſible, that if I had an inclination 


to make a new conqueſt, I ſhould cauſe ſome 
captive of your ſex to ah. My charms have had 
their effect, and I am adored beyond expreſſion. 
The ardours I now receive, are very different 
from yours. You military gentlemen, who ima- 
vine your pretenſions to the fair, are not to 
de conteſted, treat us with the ſame barbari- 
ty you practiſe in a town you take by ſtorm, 
and refuſe our languiſhing virtue the glory of 


a ſhort 
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1 ſhort reſiſtance. You have no reliſh f 


any little anxieties, - and expect that your merit juſt m 
and our frailty, ſhould ſecyre you all the gra C = 
0 


tifications you deſire. But for once, you muſ 
let arms pay their homage to the gown. Pre. 
pare for a retreat, good Colonel, for I hau 
made ſuch impreſſions on a little Magiſtrate, 
who is ſo gentle and obſequious, that upon 
a proper occaſion, he will be able to erak 
the late Celadon from my remembrance : he 
has even aſſured me, that if he had but the 
happy power to pleaſe me, he would for ever 
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devote himſelf to my ſervice, inſpite of the ad 
flame that conſumes him. He has not as e hit 
preſumed to fix his eyes directly upon me, able 
and no mortal, but ſo dangerous a rival a ks. 

himſelf, could have baniſh'd you from my chools, 
heart. You think yourſelf too amiable, ever to nd yo 


cation 
he lad 
pf our 

entlem 


loſe your aſcendant over it; and yet you ſee, that 
all your ſecurity depends upon the heart of: 
woman. Mine yielded at the firſt menace; 
and, how could I refuſe it to a man who 


promiſed me an eternal reſpect? Can ther" lig 
be any thing more ſeducing than ſuch fn 
offer? He ſigh'd, and cry'd J love you, with : jeal 
ſuch an air of modeſty, and bluſhed ſo inno--*"* © 
cently when he utter'd this confeflion, th. n 
if any one had ſeen my imperious mien, andi “. 
the timidity of my Magiſtrate, I ſhould rea-“ ©* 
1y have been taken for the agreſſor. I can ary 
likewiſe aſſure you, that this youth is maſtet I te 
of many amiable qualities. Do you imagine ore ſe 
that he fits at my toilet, with his arms + 1 
croſs, like yourſelf, and can only exerciſe ud 
his criticiſms on my ribbons, or diſconcet . "? 
by his follies, the -care that is taken to ad- ould 5 


jul 
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uſt my hair? I can aſſure you that he vi- 
ſits me, with other views. Believe me a ſena- 
or can employ his time to a better purpoſe. 
here is not a preſident of any court of juſ- 
ice, who can plait ones hair, to more ad- 
antage than himſelf. He can form a lock into 
z flowing curl, at the ſame time that he makes 
me a declaration of love; and this is cer- 
inly a ſufficient accompliſhment. He is my 
ouncil, in all my intricate affairs: his taſte 
s wonderful, and, were he diſpoſed to derive 
ny advantage from his talents, he might va- 
ve himſelf for his capacity to furniſh admi- 
able deſigns, for the improvement of our 
lks. Our courts of juſtice are excellent 
chools, to form a man for the polite world ; 
nd you may juſtly conclude, that the quali- 
cations he has acquired, will infatuate all 
he ladies, and extinguiſh the ſevereſt virtues 
f our ſex; he will certainly ſupplant every 
entleman, who reſolves to be ſucceſsful in 
is ſighs; he will diſſolve the moſt intimate 
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ion of hearts, and can never fail to cre- 
e jealouſy in thoſe lovers who are moſt con- 
k dent of their merit, unleſs he limits his am- 


ition to the pleaſure of ſaying, your lady- 
i was never dreſſed to more advantage! 
Io exquiſite is his taſte! But, I am fo ge- 
erous as to acquaint you with all the qua- 
heations of your rival, to make you the 
ore ſenſible that the wound he has given 
e, is incurable; and that you may ceaſe 
d indulge an unfortunate paſſion, which I 
an no longer approve. Let us forbear then 
d carry things to any farther extreams; it 
ould be imprudent in us to exhauſt the 
fondneſs 
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declare yourſelf to be perfeftl ſatisfied. I u 
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fondneſs of our hearts; we ſhall meet wit 
more ſatisfaction for the future, when y 
have left ourſelves ſome remaining  defires t 
gratify. Our union has, more than onder; 
been in danger of extinction, from ſatiety 
and our endeavours to renew it, have almo 
proved ineffectual. The impreflions we ha 
retained, have rendered us more unhappy thi 
thoſe perſons who have no ſenſibility of lo 
I am convinced of this truth, and we ne 


ought to ſee each other, till we are perf. 1 
ly indolent. A little perfidy is a refinemeriſh are, 
of love, and that paſſion ow languid wht 7 2 


we ceaſe to be apprehenſive of its ſucce'$ 
IL 


Any anfwer to your letter would be unneceſ 
you have not requgſted any thing from me, « 


willingly congratulate you, on the pleaſures you 
joey; but compliments are a little perplexing. 
letter would be too lang; and I can hardy thi 
you will believe this billet too ſhort. Hour 
tention is too much engaged, to give me an | 
portunity of declaring that I love you; and 
are too amiable, to make it poſſible for me ti 


you are indifferent to me. I have not reſolutMce? J 
enough to reproach you, and am equally incapaſſu, wit 
of preſenting you with my thanks. You may fe preſe 
#1 from all = circumſlances, that I Mees you 
write to you, without knowing what 1 do. Its, af 


tell me, that were it not for my idea, which 
enſeparable from your imagination, your inquiet 
would overwhelm you. I tender you my ach 
ledgements for that ' honour ;, but, I believe, 

gener 


1 

meroſity tui equal yours, when 1 declare, that 
| thoughts of you, di ſcompoſe me not à little. 
w inform me, that you converſe with amiable 
les; but, would you have that opinion of them, if 
ur thoughts were only devoted to me? The men 
daily ſee, are ſo exceedingly dijagreeable ! But 
e women you paſs your time with, are perfectly 
urming : you dejire no other ſatisfaction, and 1 
pen to be abſent. I had ſome inclination to 
ach yu; but you are not worthy of my jea- 
uh. You tell me, that you ſhall continue where 
are, long enough to write me three letters ; 
t I ſhall never pardon you for any of em, ex- 
wt that which informs me of your return. 
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JE are to take a tour into the coun- 
try to-morrow : the judicious Mar- 

is has an inclination to make you one of 
e party, and is now preparing to engage 
ju, I ſhall then have the pleaſure of ſeeing 
u, and may converſe with you, every mo- 
ent of that delightful time. Does your im- 
tience correſpond with mine? Do you wait 
thoſe days, with the impreſſions — 

ce? Do you really deſire them; and can 
W, without any diſguſt, behold yourſelf in 
We: preſence of a woman who adores you? 
Ws your ability to impart ſuch thrilling tran- 
W'ts, affect you with the joy you ought to de- 
e from that power ? I love you, heyond the 
libility of the warmeſt paſſion: but, you may 
zine I am loſt in extravagant thoughts, while 
m perſuading myſelf, that I am unable to pre 
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ſent you with all the endearments you me 
The offer of my very ſoul, is too-inconſiderg 
to ſatisfy my ſolicitude to pleaſe you : you 
the abſolute lord of all its powers ; and yet 
{till imagine my flame too languid. To yt 
unhappineſs am I fated ! amidit a paſſion, t 
ought to be ſerene, I am forming deſires tk 
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are never to be compleated | my paſſion gl _— 
into madneſs; no conſideration has power ink + 
calm it, and every circumſtance contributes Il cau 
its increaſe. You appear equally amiable to- H be 
in your tranſports and inditterence ; and, Ho ca 
the conflict I ſuſtain in the day were inſufficien r 1 
am even ſeduced by bliſsful ſlumbers. What i furn 
illuſions! What charming nights ! What um mak 
terable raptures do I experience! And if yt lieu, 
mere idea candiffuſe ſuch diſorder, through allWr.#nc 
ſenſes, - what joys ſhould I not derive from ye by, en 
- preſence ! You could not poſſibly accuſe meMiſcrcet 
- inſenſibility, in thoſe. happy moments: But efire, 
muſt-not expect to be conſcious of any delig y dez 


that equal mine. Theſe tranſporting plea 
flow from the exceſs of my paſſion: Youl 
ouiſh in a profuſion of the ſofteſt felicity, i 
I burn, when only your idea is preſented to 
imagination. Why are not your rapture 
intenſe as mine | bog let me rather ſay, 

do I reproach you in this manner? Into 
extreams do I ſuffer myſelf to be .- hurried i 4,5.,, 
my emotions? What a number of words pleaſe 
I employed, in telling you we are to ma, 714 
party of pleaſure ; and how can I fill ſo f ,, | 
paper, when I have ſo little to write? How bing pa 
quacious are we made by love ! 1 am reld,.'-., 
to think no more of it. My thoughts bi.uu;,,, 
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> go diſtracted ; would to heaven they were 
ot too much fo already Good morrow... 
Ah! I forgot to acquaint you, that the 
larquis, who is this moment paying his aſſi- 
uities to Lady 7 has deſired me to engage 
er to be one of our company; and there is 
zſon to believe ſhe will engroſs his thoughts 
> effectually, that he will not be very at- 
ntive to our conduct; but you muſt not 
ink this circumſtance will diſcharge you from 
|| caution in your behaviour, Lady 7 

ill be accompanied by a number of women, 
ho call themſelves my beſt friends ; but who, 
Sr all that, would not be diſpleaſed, were I 
furniſn them with any little opportunities 
f making me the ſubject of their detractions. 
dieu, and remember to be prudent, in the 
eſence of theſe good people; I ſhould rather 
Wy, endeavour to prevent me from being in- 
\iſcreet : I may poſſibly be more ſo, than you 
ele, in our moments of unconſtraint. Adieu, 
dear Count. 


| BILLET, 


0 V O more extravogancees, . or we ſhall infallibly 

come to a rupture: I can no longer avoid it, 
r your conduct grows inſuppartable. What, in 
he name of heaven, is a ler? I am reſolved 
p define the character, though I ſhzuld happen to 
pleaſe you. A lover, then, is one who acts a 
ery ridiculous part. I could not prevail on my- 
if to be angry, yeſterday, merely for the ſake of 
ing pardon to-day, Count *** ohiſpered in my 
ar ; can you gueſs what buſineſs he had theres He 
ſuainted me with an impertinent affair ; would 


3 you 


1 74 ! 

you know the particulars ? He inform'd me 1 
you ſhan't have it in a letter, for I will tell i 
you at our next meeting. Are you not defirous | 
a reconciliation with me? I am ſenſible you an 

. aſhamed of your impatient temper, and you ha 
reaſon to be ſo; but I am not certain whether 

ſhall have time to ſee you. You may come, hou- 
ever; for I have nothing to do, and perhaps 95 

company may amuſe me. How ridiculous am [ i 

be ſo good ! This is ſomething incredible; but 


reconciliation is a very agreeable affair. 
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1 Would adviſe you to change your opinion; 
for, if I am not very much deceived, & 
Far---'s repentance is ineffectual. You fancy 
his pardon muſt needs flow from the tender. 
neſs lady ---- formerly entertained in his favour; 
but the cruelty, with which that tenderneſs 
has been treated, has extinguiſhed it for ever 
The patience of lovers has its limits: Litti 
frailties may be diſregarded, but a delicate for 
ſuffers by diſpenſing frequent forgiveneſs. 
moment's reſentment draws on a train of re 
flections; and though they are uſually erafet 
by love, a new injury revives them in all 
their ſeverity. The heart grows languid; 
reaſon begins to reſume her empire ; and, when 
ſhe has once regain'd it, Love can no longe 
baniſh her from her throne. Conſider hou 
a paſſion is created in the hearts of our ſex 
and how different you muſt appear from your 
ſelves, to induce our compliance with you 
deſires. What a ſtrain of tenderneſs and ob 
ſequiou 
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l 
ſequious reſpect do you diſcover, to arrive at 
that moment which gives you a prerogative 
to diſcloſe your natural diſpoſition! With 
what rigours do you overwhelm us, when you 
have no longer any to apprehend from our 
conduct! And, to what an abject flavery do 
Jou reduce us, when the proofs you have re- 
WM ceived of our tenderneſs, ſhould render you 
more amiable and aſſiduous, than you appeared 
when we were inflexible to your defires | 
How can you imagine that a lady, who has 
been — er to your addreſſes, and all the 
engaging arts which your ſolicitude, to ſoften 
her inſenſibility, ſuggeſts to your imagination, 
can pardon your capricious treatment; your 
\Minperious airs; your falſe and diſhonourable 
ealouſies, which you only affect, with a view 
Wo conceal your coldneſs, when your paſſion 
W's once ſatiated? Why would you have her 
r bperſiſt in her affection, for one who no longer 
ei has an inclination to be amiable, and compel 
er ber to a conſtancy you ceaſe to merit, and 
which you would only create, to render her 
ul the object of your contempt ? You, undoutb- 
edly, will not agree to theſe truths ; and, 
re. would to heaven that, in order to diſclaim them, 
ſe you did not reſemble the men I have been 
al deſcribing ! You will aſſure me of your fide- 
d lity, and you may poſſibly be maſter of that 
hen accompliſhment ; but you reſemble thoſe prudes, 
gelt who are perpetually boaſting their virtue, but 
ol are not the more approved for that declara- 
en tion, You are not anxious to pleaſe others; 
but, at the ſame time, you diſcover no incli- 
nation to be agreeable to me. You are in- 
commoded with your conſtancy ; I am perpe- 
tually ſenſible of the ill humour it creates 
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you, and you make me pay dear for the plea- 
ſure of beholding myſelf without a rival. But 
I'muſt return to St. Far (for I can't conceive, 
how you came to be the ſubject of all theſe 
expoſtulations.) I fancy you deceive yourſelf, 


when you ſuppoſe Lady has any inclination 
to renew a correſpondence with him. You 
and I have been privy to their paſſion, and 
have almoſt been conſtantly employed in excu- 
{ing the extravagancies of St. Far----, and have 
frequently been reduced to condemn the in- 
diſcreet aficction of the Lady our friend. K. 


Har---- has been guilty of an injuſtice in this 


rupture, which he can only repair, by an im- 
mediate acknowledgment : But, inſtead of con- 
deſcending ſo far, he has added the moſt in- 
jurious inconſtancy to his other crime. But, 
as her new conqueſts have now made him ſen- 
ſible of her merit, he is impatient to regain 
her favour. This is a circumſtance very much 
to her honour, and ſhould teach her to ſet 
a juſt eſtimation on herſelf. Perhaps this very 


_ conviction has given St. Far---- a diſguſt to his 
inconſtancy. He knows, there are ſome women 


diſpoſed to love him ; but is ſenſible, ar the 
ſame time, that they are undeſerving of any 
return, and that there are hearts whoſe con- 
queſt affords but little ſatisfaction. In a word, 
Lady ---- may hope to regain a lover more ten- 
der, and better perſuaded of her merit, than he 
was before his change. All thefe reflections 


are juſt; but ſhe continues inexorable. She 


has not only refuſed to receive his letters, 
but has been entirely unaffected with his 
Janguiſhing air. You amorous men are ſurely 
the moſt diverting creatures in the world. A 
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continued affectation reigns through your whole 
perſons, even to the tone of your voices. 
Vour eyes are overcaſt with languors, and are 
ever directing their melancholy. glances to the 
beloved object. Your ſpiritleſs | wn ſeem, at 
every pace, to reproach her with ſome new 
rigour : Your long and frequent ſighs, your 

broken ſlumbers, your diſorder and diſtractions 
Wand oh! theſe are an eſſential article) tend 
to prove, that you are no longer maſters of 
yourſelves. Theſe were the allurements by 
which you ſeduced me ; for the more I reflect 
Won your diſtractions, they appear ſo extremely 
powerful, that I forget each particular I ought 
to remember. I was once fo abſurd as to 
elieve you exceedingly amorous, becauſe you 
» MWicem'd to have loſt your reafon ; but I have 
- Wince been ſenſible, that this is only a vice 
| Wwhich ſprings from habit or conſtitution, De- 
1 Wicction affords you a fine reſource ; you appear 
© WMdiſconſolate to all the world; and *tis now 
the general report, that a certain gentleman, 
whole gaiety was once ſo applauded, is ſeized 
with a mortal mclancholy. Theſe tidings have 
even been convey'd to the lady he. loves, and 
Ihe began to conſider his condition as a ſerious 
affair, She was ſenſible that affliction was a 
natural advance to deſpair, and was apprehen- 
hve leſt his inconſiderate behaviour ſhould grow 
00 remarkable; till at laſt ſhe thought it bet- 
er to preſerve a poor gentleman, than be ac- 
ellary to his death. What unfortunate crea- 
tures are our fex, to ſuffer ourſelves to be ſe- 
duced by ridiculous appearances that ought to 
reate our contempt | 
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St. Far---- appears to Lady ——, like a man ad. 
abandon'd to deſpair; and, in my opinion, MW to | 
ſhe ſeems to be entirely unaffected with his MW deft 
condition. Perhaps her heart may deceive her, MW ani 
but, however that may be, I can't diſcover in a ca 
it any ſymptom of tenderneſs in his favour, MW Ber 
She ſpeaks of him with indifference ; but! ſons 
ſhould be better pleaſed to ſee her moved wit MW you 
reſentment. I will intercede for him once more, MW arch 
ſince you deſire it; but it is not caſy for you ti cuſt 
conceive how much an inconſtant, who would! fart! 
reſume his former chains, is deſpiſed by a wo- tons 
man of underſtanding : Beſides, his manner e to b 
anſwering you, when you offer'd to introduce the 
him to her, is a circumſtance that is ſeldom will 
forgotten, I am now preparing to viſit her, MW ſpler 
and you will find me in her apartment, where dam 
we will join our endeavours to obtain his pa- to a 
don. As to your particular, I would adviſe you ceive 
always to love me in ſuch a manner, as to hav the 


no cauſe to deſire my forgiveneſs. ſelve 
ing 

you, 

"> ay Bb B WE” = with 

diff 

Certain Lady is retiring to ſolitude, di ter 2 
guſted with the flutter of the town : Bu will 

how can ſhe forſake it with ſatisfaction, when ſh will 
leaves the deareſt object of her ſoul | To prevent air, 
this mortification, you are deſired to be at hom tranf 
at five, with monſieur St. Far-; and you wil will 
have an opportunity of being conducted to and 
place you are unacquainted with at preſent W mani 
and the name of it is not to be diſcloſcd i that 
you. It may be proper, however, to infor your! 
vou, that youare to engage in ſome terriblqh painf 


adventures 


[ 279 J [| 
adventures; but you are a knight, and profeſs it 
to be amorous, and conſequently can never be J 
deſtitute of courage. After you have paſs'd thro' 
an immence country, you will be convey'd to 
a caſtle, which a fingle giant, of the canton of 179 
Bern, renders inacceſſible to all ſplenetic per- | 


WH ſons. A ſtately portico will preſent itſelf to 
your view; but when you have admired the | 
architecture, in compliance with the eſtabliſhed | 

WW cuſtom, on ſuch occaſions, you may make a 
{WM farther advance; for neither monſters nor grif- 
bons will oppoſe your paſſage, and you are not 
to begin your feats of arms in the court of 
e the caſtle. A number of courteous knights 
nM will conduct you, in ceremony, to a range of 
WM ſplendid apartments, where a ſet of young 
e damſels will perfume you, and direct your ſteps 
r. to a myſterious cabinet, where you will be re- 
du ceived by two princeſſes, more radiant than 
ze the ſtars in the firmament, and repoſing them- 
ſelves, with a negligent air, on ſofas glitter- 
ing with gold and purple. At the fight of 
you, a ſoft confuſion will tinge their cheeks 
with the fineſt vermilion in the world, and 
diffuſe new charms over all their features. Af- 
di ter a few ſighs, which their enraptur'd hearts 
ut will breathe with ſome reluctance, a lilly hand 
e will be tender'd to you, with a languiſhing 
air, and you muſt not fail to kiſs it with 
tranſport. In the mean time, a flow of joy | 
will ſuſpend all the faculties of your ſoul, | 
and you will be permitted, in a very obliging | 
manner, to utter all the incoherent expreſhons | 
that occur to you, till you have recovered | 
yourſelf from your firſt emotions. When this 

painful pleliminary is over, you will be con- 1104 

duced LIN 
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ducted into delightful gardens, which art and 
nature have conſpired to embelliſh. An eternal 
ſpring reigns in that ſoft retreat; there the 
zephyrs perpetually breathe a delicious air, 
while the mghtingales chant their melodious 
loves, and, in conjunction with the warbling 
of the other inhabitants of blooming forreits, 
render this charming ſcene a fecond iſle of 
Venus. A midit a thick wood, that deepens 
into a pleaſing gloom, you will diſcover a 
grotto, more lovely than all the other beauties 
of that amiable ſolitude, and cover'd with 
twining myrtle. There the Fauns reſort, to 
enjoy the uninterrupted folace of all their ſighs, 
The amorous Dryad permits herſelf to be ſur— 
prized, without ſuſtaining the leaſt apprehen- 
fions. An enchantment, which can never be ſuf— 
ficiently admired, makes the fugitive nymph in- 
capable of directing her ſpeed to any other 
place; and love, who glides before her, and 
dazzles her eyes with his beamy torch, con- 
ducts her to the very grotto ſhe would avoid. 
The inſantas, in all probability, being fatigued 
with their long walk, will be defirous to re- 
poſe themſelves in that ſequeſter'd ſcene : There 
you and St. Far----- way diſcloſe to them the 
pangs you ſuſtain. The fight of that charming 
retreat will animate your deſires; and heaven 
grant that it may inſpire the lovers with as 
much diſcretion, as it may poflibly infuſe 
weakneſs into the Jadies; and may they, at 
leaſt, learn to profit by the example of thoſe 
ſwains, who, when they quitted that grot, 
did not leave in it any monuments of their 
felicity. When you retire from that place, your 
preſence will be defired in a noble hall, where 

you 
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ou will find a table covered with all the 
elicacies that imagination can repreſent to be 
moſt exquiſite ; and a flow of the richeſt wines 
will ſparkle in vaſes more tranſparent than 
bryſtal : Gay Frenzy will be invited to the 
ſeſtval, and Bacchus will endeavour to finiſh 
t with as much perfection as it was begun 
by Live. But, as ſoon as you diſcover the 
zwn of Aurora, the chariotcers will be ordered 
o prepare their horſes: You will then de- 
part; and, after a long journey, will find 
yourſelves at the gates of Paris. There you 
vill take leave of the inſantas, not without 
ome ſighs on your part, and they will be as 
beral of theirs. One of you two will be 
obliged to utter proteſtations of conſtancy, 
from which the other will, at preſent, be 
iſpenſed. You will then aſcend your car, 
and, before Morpheus ſheds his poppies on your 
ye-lids, you will talk of the object of your 
ame, and addreſs a mental prayer to her, as 
ou ought. Adieu my Lord. 


BILLET. 
DETURN to this place. You are not werthy 


i of an invitation from me; for which reaſen 1 
en n only diſcharging the office of a ſecretary ; but 
as nt you imagine that love diftates the leaſt en- 
fe Narment for you. I once more aſſure you, that 1 
at In not writing for myſelf. Tis true, I might 
ſe Nate uſe of the opportunity; but I am not ſuffi- 
bt, Weently ſatisfied with you, to have recourſe to any 
eir Wb pretext. You doubtleſs imagine that I am diſ- 


ur Wed at your abſence ; you may think ſo, if you 
ere Nlaſe, and be deteived at the ſame time. I go 


where 
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where my inclinations lead me, am attentive 10 ; 


I hear, and anſwer what I think „% mes 

myſelf at play, and am a ber. 1 - * op colt n 

atre, and am diſſatisfied. I have lovers, ca ' ; enden 

of amuſing me, if I am ſo diſpoſed. Are 2 Pa WH protel! 

fine reſources ; and can you believe that whil WY ingrat 

enjoy them, I can have any time to be defirs „bur | 

your return? I likewiſe fee my huſband eve N 

He loves me beyond conception; and, e you { 

may think, a ſedentary huſband is preferable to _— 

abſent lower. The fignification of all this i; 1 Lady 

yon may continue where you are, if the nupti | aca 

of Lady---- and St. F ar---- don't oblige you - 2 

your ſolitude. She has form'd this reſolution at jr * 

and hopes to fix St. Far---- entirely by this procee Do y 

ing: You may frame a Judgment of her mdijcr * 

tion, by this inſtance. If the oaths of a lover ar prive 

of no validity ; of what conſequence are thoſe of as to 

buſband © She promiſes herſelf much fidelity, cm wel fa 

plaiſance, and tenderneſs 75 him; and of "4 

theſe expectations were alt diſuppointed in Sr fo altoge 

mer marriage, e is willing to believe St. Far--- 3 

will not be defective in the leaſt particular. Adi _ 

my Lord; the nuptials are ta be celebrated nen __ 

Monday, and all the company will be very well ſa _ 

tisfied to ſee you arrive in the evening. You mi 2 

| viſit me when it ſuits with your conveniency ; bit * 
however, you ſhall not tax me with being i ncommedin _ 
g to you ; and will you now ſay, that I love you ? le 
1 f — extin 
N rr = 
3 H me ! my apprehenſions were but toc deter 
95 juſtly founded, and how happy ſhould fs 
94 now be, had they always guarded me again to Ic 
your defires! Do you yourſelf then confir from 
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to me, the certainty I had of loſing you, which 
coſt me ſo many tears, and from which you 
endeavour'd to relieve me, by ſuch numberleſs 
proteſtation | Can you conſent to abandon me, 
ingrate as you are | Have you conſidered what 
your barbarity will coſt me, and are you re- 
ſolved to kill me with agonizing deſpair ? Could 
you ſo ſoon forget the tenderneſs with which 
[ adore you? You are determin'd to eſpouſe 
Jl Lady G---- ; inhuman man! And I am reduced 
WF to the neceſſity of loſing you, without daring 
to complain of your perfidy. But why am 1 
not to be inform'd of my fate from your lips ? 
Do you want reſolution to acquaint me with 
your happineſs ; and, tho” it will infallibly de- 
prive me of mine, can you be ſo unjuſt to me, 
as to believe I will not ſacrifice it all to your 
welfare? My heart has never reproached me 
on your account ; but I ſhould think myſelf 
altogether unworthy of your eſteem, were I 
to indulge the emotions with which it inſpires 
me on this occaſion. And muſt I then tear 
you from that heart, and renounce you for 
ever! For ever, did I ſay! Can I then pro- 
i nounce ſuch a ſentence, which perhaps you 
yourſelf would refuſe to utter! Shall thoſe days, 
which you paſs in repeated vows of perpetual 
tenderneſs, be loſt to me for ever? You re- 
ſolve then to live for another, and intend to 
extinguiſh, in her arms, the remembrance of 
my love and diſconſolate ſorrows. You will 
no more tell me, that you adore me, and are 
5 determin'd to be as inſenſible as you would 
u "preſent yourſelf, Who ever compelled you 
nl do love me ? Did not you yourſelf ſelect me 
ol tom the reſt of my ſex, to render me com- 
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pleatly wretched ? Ought you not to have been 
ſenſible, that your heart would one day ceaſe 
to be my property; and, when my paſſion has 
ſo perfectly correſponded with yours, can you 
forbear, to reproach yourſelf, for the mortal 
anguiſh I ſhall ſuſtain by loſing you for ever! 
To love you to adoration, and to be conſtantly 
convincing you of that truth, were my only 
cares; and who will now afford me any com- 
penſation for their inefficacy ? With what de- 
lightful tranſports did I always behold you 
but alas! I muſt now behold you no more. 
Ah! moſt perfidious man, had your paſſion 
been equal to mine, who could ever have 
robb'd me of your heart? But what do | 
ſay, miſerable creature that I am; my low 
was too inconſiderable for your merit, and! 
muſt now be only ſolicitous to preſerve my 
eſteem! Be not apprehenſive of diſpleaſing 
me, by compleating your nuptials : I foreſaw 
the fatal ſacrifice, and ſubmit to it without a 
murmur. You love me at prefent ; but who 
can convince you that your paſſion will never 
deminiſh, and that you will hereafter repent, 
that you rejected a ſolid eſtabliſhment, in favour 
of an union that might ſoon be diſſolv'd, and 
which one moment, either of your caprice 
or mine, would poſſibly deſtroy for ever ? | 
loved you for your merit alone; and the ſa- 
tisfaction of beholding you happy, ſhall requite 
me for the loſs of all other enjoyments. You 
were but little acquainted with the temper of 
my ſoul, if you imagined it capable of any other 
diſpoſiton. Conſign me to eternal oblivion; 
or let us only be ſolicitous to cheriſh a mutual 
eſteem. You ſhall be for ever dear to my re- 

membrance. 
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membrance. Had I been capable of incon- 
fancy, you would have deſpiſed me for my 
evity z and, had you abandon'd me, I ſhould 
have hated you for your ingratitude. Let us, 
at leaſt, have no reproaches to caſt on each 
other. It is reaſonable that I ſhould aid you 
to eraſe me from your heart; ſubmit then to 


this fatal neceſſity, with the reſignation I diſ- 


cover. Don't imagine, however, that this pro- 
poſal has not coſt me many a pang ; or that it 
will not yet coſt me many a flood of ſtream- 
ing tears. I never loved you with more 
tenderneſs than I experience at this moment; 
ind I even conjure you, by all that profuſion 
of tenderneſs, not to forget me for ever | 
This indeed is a compliance, in which you 
will fmd it difficult to indulge me; but ought 
you not to grant me ſome conſolation in my 
preſent ſtate, and have you no ſentiments of 
humanity to afford me? You may reaſonably 
believe I am overwhelmed with a weight of 
wo2 ; and can you reſolve to abſent yourſelf 
rom me, at ſuch a time? Ah ! give me not 
the full proſpect of all my miſery, but per- 
mit me, at leaſt, to flatter myſelf that you 
ole me with ſome regret | Can a love, like 
mine, merit ſo much indifference? Will a 
Ingle line of ſoftneſs ; will one tender expreſ- 
on coſt you ſo dear? Alas! I am not in- 
rating you to quit the fatal object that de- 
tives me of all I love. If you refuſe me a 
w moments of your dear preſence, forbear, 
it leaſt, to torture me with the proofs of your 
lſdain, A little compaſſion for me, will be 
0 injuſtice to her: It will only increaſe her 
numph, at the ſame time that it affords me 

| ſome 
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ſome alleviation of my ſorrows. But with what 
language could you comfort me, in your pre- 
ſent ſituation? You would reproach yourſelf 
for all your paſt expreſſions of tenderneſs ; your 
eyes would retract them; I ſhould be convinced 
that no hopes remained for me, and might poſſi 
bly be guilty of ſome frailties, for which I ſhoul( 
infallibly reproach myſelf. No, my lord, let 
me intreat you to ſee me no more. I will pre- 
ſerve the remembrance of our paſſion, to my la- 
teſt breath, and may you endeavour to retain the 
ſame diſpoſition. Return me my letters and my 
picture, and keep nothing that can be capable 
of recalling my idea to your imagination ; and 
yet, if it be poſſible, forbear to baniſh me en- 
tirely from your thoughts. Pity me, in ſome 
tender moments; for I cannot preſume to re- 
quire, from you, any ſentiments that are more 
ardent. Adieu! The tears that moiſten this 
letter, ought to afford you a faithful proof of the 
anguiſh I fee] in writing that fatal word. Let 
me never fee you more. I am too well acquaint- 
ed with the torture of loving without a mutual 
return, to be willing to give that inquietude to 
Lady S** *, She merits all your attention but 
too well. We are now ſeparated for ever, 
Adieu. Ah! do not intirely chaſe me from you! 
remembrance | Condeſcend ſometimes to recol. 
9 how much I lov'd you; but forget that! 


ove you ſtill, and ſhall be for ever incapable of 
changing. 


conti. 
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AM convinced of your diſpoſition, my lord, 
} 7 the ideas you have conceived : They de- 
monſtrate your contempt of my perſon, and ſuf- 
hciently aſſure me of your indifference. You 
may reſt perſuaded then, that my paſſion for you, 
js entirely extinguiſhed, and that all my alarms, 
at the report of your marriage, were only ficti- 
tious. I affected them with no other view than 
so conceal my new paſſion ; and they furniſhed 

me with a pretext for diſcarding you in the moſt 
eſfectual manner. You are the only perſon who 
could form, in ſuch a caſe, the imaginations you 
„entertain. You tell me you have no ſuch 
ol thoughts; why then did you aſſure me to the 
ic Ml contrary in your letter? Do you think I am not 
el ſuffciently miſerable already? Don't I ſuffer 
et enough by loſing you; but when your paſhon is 
MW extinguiſhed, muſt it be immediately ſucceeded 
ul by contempt? Am I then deſpiſed! O heavens! 
to and is it from you, ingrate as you are, that I 
ut ought to receive this treatment ! I, who have 
er, MW ſecrificed my love itſelf, to your repoſe; I, who 
url vas always ſolicitous to convince you of my 
al- tenderneſs, and have lately given you ſuch a 
proof of it, as you might in vain have ſought in 

any other breaſt, If the loſs of me really affects 
you in the manner you repreſent ; is the odious 
character you afford me, any evidence that. I 
continue dear to you ſtill? If you ſuſpect me of 
infidelity, you might complain of your misfor- 
tune, without offending me ; but in what par- 
ticular would you be thought an object of com- 
paſlion ? 


— 
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paſſion? Is it becauſe I have loved you with too 
much tenderneſs? You ought to be ſenſible, if 
you can really be ſenſible of any thing, that! 
merited pity, and not an inſult. Did any mor- 
tal ever love like you? I perceive, by your 
manner of writing, that I begin to be odious 
in your thoughts, and yet you have no inten- 
tion to eſpouſe Lady S . How can you re- 
concile ſo much love and averſion? With 
What coldneſs do you aſſure me, that you will 
be ever conſtant to me alone? Ah! how dif- 
terent is the warm language of a real paſſion ! 
But I find you are diſpoſed to deceive me. 
My apprehenſions were once dear to you, and 
you endeavoured to diſſipate them, by all the 
ſoft expedients you could poflibly exert, and 
you dreaded to behold my tears. You are de- 
termined not to eſpouſe Lady S ; but had 
you rejected her for my ſake, you would have 
been impatient to repeat to me, your proteſta- 
tions that you continued to love me alone. | 
conſented to loſe you, for your own welfare, 
and ſacrifice myſelt to your happineſs, without 
a moment's repining : But I ſhould die wich 
deſpair, were you to loſe the remembrance cf 
that ſacrifice, in the arms of a miitreſs. I may 
poſibly be unjuſt ; but what ſatisfaction can | 
derive, from your inſenſibility to the reſt of 
my ſex, if your paſſion for me be extinguiſhed: 
J conſider your coldneſs and inconſtancy, in che 
ſame light, fince they equally deprivs me of 
your heart. You undoubtedly condemn my ap- 
prehenſions; but would any one, in my con- 
dition, be leſs ſenſible of their impr-fſions ! 
Is a letter then a ſufficient ſatisfaction; and 
would it be too much if you came yourſelf, 6 

. calm 
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calm my inquietudes ? How are your thoughts 
employed, while you continne abſent from me ? 
You ſuſpe& me of inconſtancy, and I am ap- 
prehenſive that you are perfiduous : Can we 
poſſibly be ſerene with theſe ideas ? and, if 
you intereſted yourſelf, never ſo little, in my 
heart, would you not come, and either con- 
vince me of my infidelity, or ſhare, with me, 
the pleaſure of being ſenſible that I am -con- 
ſtant? Pity the condition to whieh I am re- 
duced, and only condeſcend to relieve-me from 
my fears, and clear up your own ſuſpicions. 
Let me know, whether I ought to love you 
ſill, or reſolve to hate you for ever. 


—— 


LETTER LIV. 
> AN you be the object of my averſion, 


my deareſt Count, when you afford me 
ſuch convincing proofs of your tenderneſs ; and 
don't you rather hate me, for my injuſtice to 
you, at a time when you were removing every 
obſtacle that might have prevented you from be- 
ing entirely mine ? I have all imaginable con- 
viction of your fidelity ; and can you imagine 
to yourſelt then, the extacy of my joys ? I 
can no longer be doubtful that you love me; 
but are you ſenſible of all the impreſſions this 
certainty ought to produce in my heart ? Could 
I have any cauſe to complain, if you had a- 
bandon'd me in reality? You would only 
have a&cd in obedience to my deſires ; but 
you was ſenſible how much it coſt me to urg 
them. You was touch'd at the melanchol 
ſtate to which my apprehenſions of loſing 


you, 


£000 1 
you, had reduced me; and I hope you will I into 
endeavour not to repent of your compaſſion, be cc 
Do you believe my heart can make you any diſcor 
compenſation for what you have added on my contii 
account? I now am certain that you love me, N {ufc 
and you may depend on the ſofteſt returns ball! 
my paſſion can poſhbly offer you. Why had Gr 
you not the ſame confidence in me, as I re. Wa! 
poſe in you? Would not the days we em- br © 
ployed in giving new torments to each other, eu 
have been better devoted to the mutual proofs t n 
of our ardours ; and when we are neither of thi 
troubled with the jealous or impertinent, ſhould thing 
we occaſion more calamities to ourſelves, than MW#ten« 
they could ever create us? Have we any need curio! 
of reconciliations, to ſecure us from lifeleſ; 
languors ? Frequent ruptures naturally diſguſt 
the heart, and never contribute the leaſt ar- 
dours to love. Would not the voluntary ab- 
ſence, to which we condemn ourſelves, prove 
an inſupportable puniſhment, were it to be in- 
flicted by any other perſon ? and are we not 
very irrational, to ſubject ourſelves to ſo many 
inquietudes ; or have we any ſuperfluous mo- 
ments to loſe? Let me intreat you not to 
love me with theſe immoderate emotions 
you ſometimes diſcloſe ; for they are always 
ſucceeded by too much indifference. I am not 
ambitious of your tranſports, and would only 
be ſolicitous to poſſeſs your heart. There are 
many tender inclinations in the ſoul, to which 
we may reſign ourſelves without any violation 
of our virtue. I am deſirous of that love, which 
they ſay was ſo familiar to Plato, and of which we 
have had ſo little experience: A love refined from 
all impreſſions of ſenfe, and yet not eaſily wrought 

into 
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into a habit, ſince we find it ſo difficult to 
de comprehended. Adieu! Let us, without 


continue to love as we began. This will be 
ſuffcient for us, and J am inclined to think we 
ſhall be loſt in our reſearches after any other. 
Gracious heaven, how inconſiderate am I 
grown | I have entertain'd you with trifles 
for theſe two hours, and forgot to acquaint 
you that Lady deſires a viſit from you 
' Wit noon. She intends to paſs the remainder 
of the day at and, as I have a thoufand 
i Wihings to teil you, I am perſuaded that I ſhall 
attend her. Ah me !———Have you not the 
4 {Wcuriofity to aſk me why I figh ? 
s 
ſt 


—_— 


LETTER LV: 
OOR lady G—— has loſt her lover, af- 


ter four years conſtancy ; and, notwith- 
ſtanding all my diſſuaſions, the charms of little 
J have compleated the paſſion which his 
liſguſt for his other miſtreſs had ſketch'd out. 
to Nes, madam, ſaid this gentleman tome a few days 
ns Ngo, the affair is finiſhed, and the affiduities I 
ys aid her, for a conſiderable time paſt, only flow'd 
not Wrom gratitude; and, if I except a trifling idea 
nly {What ſtill torments me, we have lived for theſe 
are No years paſt like good friends, and nothing more. 
ich ler ſenſibility makes me apprehenſive that ſhe 
ion {Will die with mere grief, when diſcovers my in- 
ich {onſtancy. I have not omitted any thing that 
we night incline her to defire a rupture, which dai- 
rom Wy became more neceſſary to us both. I have 


ight Nounterfeited a paſſion for other women, and ſhe 


impatienaly 


diſcompoſing ourſelves with theſe particulars, 


\ 


been to viſit her a hundred times, with an inten 


and it ſhould ſeem as if ſhe ſelected thoſe moment; 


me ſenſible of their inefficacy. I have ſometimg 


ger love her; and, can a lady be deceived by ſtu 
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impatiently expected my return to her. I hay * 
er de 


tion to tell her that my paſſion was extinguiſhed 


wou 
onſta 
the is 


to confound me with the ſtrongeſt proofs of he 
tenderneſs ; ſo that I was obliged to quit he: 
without adjuſting the affair as I could have wiſh' 


as ove 
Thoſe converſations, that were once animated * x 
are now languid, and unproductive of any ple = 


ſing effect; and all the moments that love, an 
her pretence, formerly render'd ſo charming, ar 
entirely diſagreeable to my remembrance, [t 
vain do I endeavour to reaſon myſelf into conſtan 
cy, ſince my very want of thoſe lectures, make 


peak 
vely 
iſo! 
licit y 
e to 
eabr 
0 hull, 
lady C 
8, wi 
aid h. 
ly be 
0 def 
ent ! 
he ut! 
ompl, 


the curioſity to trace the cauſe of my diſguſt. 
ſee an = 2 woman, graced with all the char 
of youth and wit, but her attractions no longe 
affect me. My reaſon continues to aſſure me hh 
is lovely, but my heart no longer confirms mei 
that perſuaſion, and every other circumſtand 
pleads ineffectually in her favour. Ought ſhen 
to be ſenſible, by my indifference, that I no lon 


died tranſports, after ſhe has experienced all th 


a [ he c. 
ardours and enthuſiaſins of a lover. In ſpite Mi att 
all my efforts, we muſt come to a rupture; and.c... 


in my opinion, it gives a man more torment Ms | 
feign a paſſion for a woman he never can logie 
than he can receive by practiſing that diſſimul 


, auſe « 
tion, with a woman he never can love. [woo 
The gentlcman concluded this fine diſcouri. last: 
with intreating $t Far ———, who profeſſes It his f 
friendſhip for lady G——, to inſinuate ſor... w. 
ſuſpicions into her mind, and to aſſure her th inte 


the was no longer beloved; and he promiſed nd 


? 


I 
o contradi any one particular. But your lord- 
ip does not conſider, replied St. Far——, that 
er deſpair will prove fatal to her. Ah ! rejoin'd 
w | were I not perſuaded of that effect, 
"il would not deſire you to inform her of my in- 
Wonſtancy. Conſent, in mere pity, to ſave me: 
"he is deſirous I ſhould eſpouſe her; beſides a diſ- 
overy, of this nature, is more ſupportable when 
mparted by another, than it can be, when it pro- 
eeds from a lover, who has been accuſtomed to 
beak a different language. St. Far poſi- 
vely refuſed to charge himſelf with this com- 
ion. Tis well, replied the other, I ſhall ſo- 
Iicit you no more; but remember that you compel 
Ne to plunge a dagger into her boſom, At this, 
e abruptly ſtarted away, and we continued in the 


y 


ady G , when we ſaw him advancing to 
„ with a wild and diſorder'd aſpect. *Tis > Bru 
ad he, and I am now content, if one can poſſi- 
ly be ſo, by driving a lady one tenderly loves 
Wo deſpair. When he left us, he immediately 
ent to her houſe, where ſhe expected him with 
he utmoſt impatience, and the day wat fix'd for 
ompleating the mutual proofs of their tenderneſs. 
The conjuncture was preſſing; he was confound- 


jeſttated. She began to importune him; he 
25 offended, and ſhe was ſeized with deſpair; 


auſe of her calamity. She then ſunk down in 
lwoon ; P tender'd his affiſtance ; ſhe 
t laſt revived ; threw herſelf, in a flood of tears, 


lies Mt his feet, and utter'd the moſt affecting language 
o at was ever expreſs'd. p likewiſe melt- 


L into tears, and intreated her to arm herſelf 
1 with 


Hhuilleries, reflecting on this unuſual conſtancy of 


d at the proſpect of the danger; he ſtopp'd; he 


tile he very frankly acquainted her with the 
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with reſolution; but the ſoftneſs of her paſſi 
was ſucceded by rage; ſhe ſnatch'd his ſwor 
with an intention to plunge it into her boſon 
he wreſted it from her hands, and diſengaged hin 
ſelf from her, as well as he could; and, that ſ 
might havz ſufficient reaſon to be convinced h 
was in earneſt, he writ her his laſt farewel, inth 
See lodge. This adventure he related to mi 
with an air of triumph, and gave me repeated 2 
ſurances, that ſhe would infallibly die with de 
ſpair. | ure o 

The unfortunate lady, upon his departun 
took to her bed, and paſs'd the remainder of th; 
day, and the enſuing night, in ſighs and fainting 
She roſe in the ſame extremity of ſorrow ; and 
as the day-light was grown deteſtable to her ey: 
ſhe drew the curtains of her chamber, and wi 
a languiſhing recline under her canopy, lamente 
the loſs of her lover; after which her health be 
came ſo impaired, that there was reaſon to} 
apprehenſive her laſt moments were approaching 
and in all probability, ſhe would ſoon have exp 
red, if the young Duke of „who enter 
her apartment, the moment, ſhe was receivin 


| 0 
the aſſiſtance of thoſe about her, had not reco _ 
ciled her to conſolation, within half an hour Mee t, 


ter her attendants imagined ſhe was breathin 
her laſt. The Duke, who thought this adve 
ture very entertaining, immediatly related t 
particulars to his friends; and one of theſe, wi 
was intimate with P „informed him of en: 
ry circumſtance. P „ amidſt his diſp: 


at ſhe was ſtill living, and had been ſo ſo 5 
prevailed upon to receive that conſolation of whic - 
he thought her incapable, found his paſſion Marin 


kindled, by the very circumſtances that ougit 
ha 
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have extinguiſhed it for ever. He has baen ex- 
remely ſolicitous to reinſtate himſelf in the fa- 
our of lady G——; but you know the diſpo- 
tion of a perſon who has condeſcended to be 
dothed in her affliction; ſhe entirely deſpiſed him; 
ad he has had all the difficulty in the world, 
o forget her, as well as little / „whom he 
ad loved to deſperation till then. Adieu, my 
ord, and before you are diſpoſed to treat me 
ith any inſtances of perfidy, recollect the adven- 
ure of your friend, .and the manner by which 
dy G attained her canſolation, 


BILLET. 


Have, this moment, received a viſit from that 
egregious prude Lady „attended by a couple of 
ts, who will diſtract me with their ingenuity, if 1 
t find ſome expedient for 75 relief. She has given 
2 an invitation to ſup with her, and I am undone if 
u neglect to be there. Bring St. Far with 
u, I conjure you ; he is fond of diſputation, and will 
ford theſe men of genius ſome employment. T ſhail then 
yy your conver ſation, or at leaſt ſhall be ſo happy as 
ſee you. Perhaps you may not concerve to what de- 
re theſe gentlemen are capable of being inſipid. They 
Wl: eternally, and 1 have not capacity enough to under - 
and a word they utter. You may judge then, what 
tifaftion I am like to enjoy. Be fo generous there- 
„, deliver me, by your preſence, from the perſecu- 
wr / muſt athortuiſe ſuſtain ; and be ſure to come, 


logg gb you ſhould imagine 1 only form this pretext ty ſer 
; ſooflu. The ſervice you will render me on this occaſion, 


all be received with ſuitable acknowledgments : The 


on Mgegrin you may ſuffer, ſhall be requited, by my per- 
I 2 mitting 
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mitting you to ſee me fifteen days fucceſſruely, aud aui 


all the privacy you pleaſe: Will you really come ? _ 


ble 
onfic 


NTT 
AN any thing in nature be ſo unaccount 5 
2 ble as your jealouſy? and, can you thin ght 
To meanly of my conduct, as to believe me cane to 
ble of loving the man who gives you ſo munen 
inquietude? If you muſt needs torment you eſpiſc 
felt with rivals, let them, at leaft, be ſuch as ron 
not diſhonour me by their unworthineſs. B onqu 
why ſhould you create yourſelf imaginary confi, þ,. 
petitors, when every part of my conduct Mi. - 
ſuch an evident proof, that I am devoted Wh. die 
ou alone! I would not have you. ſuppoſe tem 
1 intend to clear myſelf from the imputatidhſh muc 
of that inconſtancy with which you charge meſh. co 
I ſhould injure you too much, were I to perſuat ng ye 
myſelf that your jealouſy is real. I am well ag 
quainted with your capricious turn of mind, a; you 
you give me a ſingular inſtance of it, by JHbur + 
preſent ſuſpicions. Your delicacy is not ſo ken ol 
fined, as to be ſhock'd at my converfation withMe1rs h: 
man, from whom I never received a viſit, yy ſo 
ever ſhall, whatever imaginations you may ple blequi 
to entertain; and I am ſenſible you can neifham e. 
ſuſtain any real uneaſineſs, from a perſon who ould 
not formed in ſuch a manner as to give you aq | ; 
apprehenſions. This modeſt opinon of your 0Monſtan 
merit, would ſurprize me, were I unacquain had 
with the cauſe. The truth is, you allow me axe be 
ſhare in your eſteem, but engroſs it all to yofeat ye 
ſelf; and amidſt the ſeverities you launch agaiMoy ha 
wy ſex, you have not the goodneſs to make i ming 
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articular exception in my favour, You are ſen- 
ible of my tender affection for you, but never 
onfider it as any obligation.. You believe I have 
n abſolute propenſity to love, and if you ſome- 
mes flatter yourſelf, that. your merit created a 
enſibility in my ſoul, you more frequently im- 
ute that impreſſion to an effect of caprice, that 
ight have diſpoſed me to have been as favoura- 
le to another, as I have prov'd to you. You may 
emember, however, that the heart you ſo much 
eſpiſe at preſent, was not ſo eaſy to be gained. 
'ou was obliged to employ all your artifice to 
onquer it, and would never have ſucceeded, if 
ou had not diſguiſed your natural diſpoſition, 
hen you began to attack it; or if I had ſuffer'd 
he dictates of my reaſon to perſuade me that you 
eſembled thoſe men, for whom I had conceived 
much horror. You may poſſibly alledge to me 
he continuance of your paſſion, and I am wil- 
ng you ſhould derive from it, all the honour it 
n afford you. But, alas! how many inſtances 
your perhdy to me; and what a variety of 
our attachments to other objects, have I not 
ken obliged to pardon! How many pangs and- 
ars has it coſt me to reclaim your heart; and 
ow ſoon would your paſſion have expired, if my 
iequious indulgence had not prevented you 
rom. extinguiſhing its lame! How wretched 
ould you have render'd me, by your infidelity, 
ad I not oppoſed your coldneſs with ſo much 
onſtancy, that you could not preſume to tell me 
had Joſt you for ever! Your paſſion would 
we been much more ardent, had I affected to 
eat you with an indifference, equal to the love 
ou have experienced, Had variety been my 
*mings inclination, I could have created you 
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a conſtant perplexity, by leaving you uncertain 
of the true ſtate of my heart; the arts of coque- 
try and diſſimulation, would have waked your paſ 
ſion from thoſe langours into which you hay 
ſuffer'd it to ſink; and you would have dreadel 
my inconſtancy, the moment you thought me 
capable of changing. But I can aſſure you, | 
ſhould bluſh to be * to ſuch degrading arts 
for the poſſeſſion of your heart. Fa ſenſibl 
that I am fated to loſe you; but, inſtead of mz 
king me the victim of your levities, be ſo gene is n. 
rous as to confirm to me, at once, the reality off and 
that lofs. As miſerable as it may render me, i ting! 
can never be more tormenting than the cruel clin: 
uncertainty in which I now live. TI only requell an 
you to declare, you no longer love me; and ca mad 
you think a little ſincerity too valuable a return} | ſhi 
for * the tenderneſs you have experienced from You 
me! vinc 


LEL 1 EK LEE extl1 
\ \ FT HEN your paſſion, for me, was i and 


| its utmoſt warmth, I foreſaw that yo am 
would, one day, prove inconſtant. I have no it. 

experienced the truth of that preſage ; au me 
though it afflicts me too ſeverely, yet Wto e 
gives me no ſurprize. Could I have any reſet | 
ſon to flatter myſelf that you would alway You 
continue to love me, and if I was aſſured of y 
my own conftancy, by the diſpoſition of my you, 
heart, what ſecurity could that afford me f you 
yours? You are, at laſt, determin'd to forſal pofff 
me, and perhaps for another object; or youu me 
may poſſibly be ſo fatiated with love, r that 

condel 
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au condemn yourſelf to an eternal indifference. 
ae. But I ſhall not pretend to enter into the rea- 
a fon by which you have ſuffer'd yourſelf to 
well be conducted. A lover would be too unfor- 
dell tunate, were it neceſſary for him to be al- 
ml ways attach'd to the object he once pretended 
„to adore ; and, for the ſake of a conqueſt he 
rs no longer eſteems, ſhould decline all opportu- 
bla nities of making thoſe that are new. I ſhall 
not trouble you with any complaints, ſince it 
is not your fault, if I continue to love you 
and you have practiſed every expedient, to ex- 
tinguiſh a paſſion you no longer had an in- 
clination to cheriſh. You never promis'd me 
an unchanging love ; but if you had really 
made me any proteſtations of that nature, yet 
[ ſhould not be aſtoniſhed to find you perjur'd. 
You once thought me amiahle, but are con- 
vinced that I ceaſe to appear fo now; and 
fince the few charms of my perſon were the 
only motives to your paſſion, it may juſtly be 
extinguiſhed with thoſe. My only Err at 
preſent is, that you would ſee me no more; 
and I am the more inclin'd to urge it, becauſe 
lam ſenſible it will coſt you nothing to grant 
it. I am conſcious that I love you till ; let 
me then habituate myſelf, by your abſence, 
to conſider you with indifference, The fight 
of you would plunge me into new deſpair. 
You could only repeat to me the language 
of your letter, and it would be ungenerous in 
you, to behold the flow of thoſe tears, which 
you have no inclination to check. But is it 
poſſible then, that you ſhould reſolve to abandon 
me for ever | And have I no more intereſt in 
that heart, that perjur'd heart, that pretended 
dem I 4 
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to deprive all felicity from our union 


Ah 
how tormenting is the loſs of that emjoyment, 
which was once the ſource of our deareſt de- 


lights! Notwithſtanding all I have ſaid of 
your inconſtancy, alas! 1 was never in a dil 
poſition to perſage it! I had ſuch an implicit 
confidence in your proteſtations, and flatter'd 
myſelf that my exceflive paſſion had ſo effectu- 
ally ſecured me from the loſs of your heart, 
that I never imagied you capable of any per- 
hdious conduct. I was conſcious that nothing 
could ever rend you from my foul, and have 
ſometimes deluded myſelf into a belief, that | 
ſhould be the only object of your real paſſion, 
1 was delighted to think that my death alone 
could reſtore you to yourſelf; and that even in 
my laſt moments, I ſhould enjoy the felicity of 
beholding myſelf regretted, and beloved by you. 
Why do you envy me the only conſolation 
that was left me ! Come then, inhuman as you 
are, and be ſcdulous to overwhelm me with 
your indifference. Perſuade yourſelf, that you 
would treat me with too much barbarity, ſhould 
you permit me to live any longer! I am now 
to loſe you eternally ; for ſuch is the reſolu- 


tion you have taken | You are not prepoſſeſſed 


in favour of another, and yet you are deter- 
min'd to forſake me. Were the expreſſions ot 
vour letter, written with deliberation ; and did 
you ſeriouſly conſider their importance? Rel 
perſuaded then, that our intercourſe expires 
from this moment ; and that fince you have 
Ueſerted me in this manner, ſhould you here- 
after throw yourſelf at my feet, with more 
tenderneſs than you ever yet diſcovered, and 
ſhould 1 even be conſcious of thoſe ſentiments 

in 


EF at 
in my ſoul, which have fo long conſtituted our 
happineſs, I would reſolve to conſider you as 
the object of all my averſion for ever. Adieu; 
J have acquainted you with my reſolutions, 
and have. nothing more to ſay to you. 


LET T ER LVIIII. 


Deſired you, in my laſt letter, to ſee me 
no more; for I am ſenſible that the ſight 

of you would revive thoſe ſentiments in my 
ſoul, which it is my intereſt to extinguiſh. 
But ſuch is the cruel ſtate to which you have 
reduced me, that yonr abſence is the greateſt 
of my calamities. I no longer aſk you for 
any returns of tenderneſs ; but, at the ſame 
time, I am certain that I have not merited 
your reluctance to ſee me. Be not apprehen- 
live that I intend to make you any reproaches ; 
jor I am perſuaded they would all be unavailing, 
and am more offended with. myſelf, than with. 
you. Had my eyes not been fo fatally cloſed, 
and had my paſſion been ſo diſcreet, as to have 
permitted me to reflect on your conduct, and 
to diſcover, in every part of it, your inſenſibility 
of my condeſcenſions in your favour, you ſhould 
never have found. it neceſſary to acquaint me 
with your inconſtancy. But alas! my judg- 
ment was ſo obſcured, at that time, that 1 
believed you to be as perfect as I could wiſh. 
However, I ſhall not enter into any detail that 
may diſpleaſe you ; and I have no intention to 
reproach you, tho' you have been ſo cruel as to 
forſake me. But, in what particular have I 
merited your contempt ? You are ſenſible that 
am indiſpoſed, and yet you abſent yourſelf 
I 5 from: 
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from me. What offence have I cemmitted, 
that obh you to treat me with fo much 
barbarity'? You are till apprehenſive of my 
paſſion ; Ah ! ceaſe to entertain any fears of 
that nature ! As violent as it yet continues, 
your inſenſibility, and my loftineſs of foul, will 
preſerve me from all its former effects. You no 
longer ſhall ſee my eyes overflowed with de- 
graning tears; and ſhall no more behold me 
eſcending to defpicable intreaties. But tho 
we ceaſe to be lovers, have we renounced the 
pleaſures of friendſhip? This is the utmoſt 
I can poſfibly aſk ; but inconſtancy would not 
be ſufficiently agreeable to you, were you not 
to aggravate it with contempt. In what cir- 
cumſtance of my conduct does my guilt conſiſt? 
You alone have occaſioned all my crimes : Had 
1t not been for you, I might ſtill have enjoy'd 
Ah!] to what purpoſe do I torment myſelf 
with ſuch cruel reflections ! They only point 
out the miſconduct they were unable to pre- 
vent, and officiouſly redouble my defpair. | 
ſhould be leſs afflicted at your indifference, 
if while I ceaſe to be beloved, I could reinſtate 
that repoſe in my ſoul, which you have baniſh'd 
for ever. But alas |! your coldneſs, inſtead of 
extinguſhing my paſſion, ſeems to rekindle it 
with greater violence]! To what unhappineſs 
am I fated ! I love you, even to madneſs, when 
you only diſſemble a tenderneſs you never ex- 
perienced; and I die with deſpair, when you 
ceaſe to delude me. Pity the condition to which! 
am reduced. I am only ſolicitous to ſee you, and 
I will oblige you ſo far, as not to be alone when 
ou viſit me. Let me accuſtom my felf, inſenſi- 
bly, to loſe you for-ever. Tell me each particulat 
that can afford me the confirmation of my mil- 
fortune; 


1 

fortune; it would be an exceſs of cruelty, to 
conceal any circumſtance from me. Conſider 
likewiſe, that if you abruptly diſcontinue your 
viſits, you may create ſome ſuſpicions in my 
haſband, and you ſurely are too polite, to give 
him any cauſe to entertain them. Adieu, my 
Lord ; I am not defirous that your complaiſance, 
for me, ſhould be of a long continuance, and 
[ ſhall be able, by a ſudden abſence, to free 


5m from the embarraſſment of repeating it much 
onger . 


AT. 


LETTER 1 


EASE, for heaven's ſake, to write to 
me any more, and fave me from the mor- 
tification of deſpiſing a perſon I once thought 
worthy of my eſteem. You have come to a 
rupture with me, and I am not diſpoſed to 
complain of your proceeding. I entertained 
ſuch a_ favourable opinion of you, as inclined 
me to believe you would not treat me with in- 
juſtice, nor ever abandon me, without ſufficient 
reaſons, I have even eſteemed you for the 
ſincerity with which you acquainted me with 
your change; and you now preſume to intreat my 
pardon ! You can aſſure me, that your eſ- 
trangement was the effect of your caprice, and 
are capable of plunging a dagger into my 
boſom, with all the calmneſs imaginable. Do 
I, then, deſerve this treatment, — lived for 


you alone; and can you entertain ſo contemptible 


an opinion of me, as to imagine I can ever re- 
ſtore you my heart for the — Barbarous 
man who from no inducement; but the ſatis- 
faction of overwhelming me with deſpair, have 

treated 
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* 
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treated me as if I had been the moſt criminal 


of my ſex. Had you determined to devote your 


paſhon to another object, and only quitted me 
to reſign yourſelf entirely to her, I could have 
excuſed your inconſtancy, and ſhould even have 
had the generoſity to believe I had given you 
ſome cauſe for the change I have experienced 
in you. I would have conſider'd your new paſ- 
ſon, as altogether involuntary on your part, and 
might poſſibly have derived ſome conſolation 
from that thought: But that you ſhould thus 


pretend to forſake me, without the leaſt regard 


to decorum, and with no other view than to 
ſatisfy your curioſity whether the loſs of you 
will affect me, gives me a pang I am inca- 
pable of ſuſtaining. As ſhort a ſpace of time as 
ſuch a feint may continue, it will always be 
too long, and nothing but ſuch inhumanity itſelf 
could have recourſe to an artifice. I, however, 
could have pardon'd you that diflimulation, and 
ſhould have loved you ſo ardently, as to have 
flatter'd myſelf that your proceeding had reſulted 
from an exeeſs of delicacy ; and as peculiar as 
the proofs may be, by which a lover would aſ- 
ſure himſelf of his intereſt in our heart, they 
are always charming, when they are ſo many 
demonſtrations of his paſſion. Had my idea 
of you been of this nature, one day would 
have ſufficed for your ſatisfaction, and my tor- 
ment. You would not have refuſed me the 
ſmalleſt Inſtances of complaiſance, nor have 
abſented yourſelf from me, for fifteen days; 
and. when you had afterwards ſeen me, you 
would not have added the moſt inhuman in- 
ſults to the injury you had already offer'd me. 
And can you ſtill preſume to write to me 

| can 
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can you recall my idea to your ſoul, without 
expiring with confuſſion? You tell me that 
you love me; ah | how happy ſhould I be, 
were that acknowledgement ſincere 

May that paſſion, then, by your eternal tor- 
ment; and may I, one day, give you as many 
proofs of my averſion and contempt, as you 
have received of my tenderneſs, and of which 
the moſt deteſtable of your ſex would have been 
more worthy than yourſelf. 


4 
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[7 would really be very ſingular, ſhould I 
ſtill continue to love you; and I agree with 
you, that my conduct, in that particular would 
de extremely pleaſant. But I can aſſure you, 
my poor Count, that my mirth is much abated, 
and I had reaſon to acquaint you, that you 
would not find the concluſion of the comedy 
0 agreeable as you might imagine. Were you 
ruly ſenſible what a ridiculous part you act at 
reſent, you would not have any power to per- 
ſonate it much longer. You are extremely lan- 
uid and diſengaged, I confeſs ; Lady had 
gjected your aſhduities, and I am diverted at 
our ſurprize. What a number of mortifica- 
ons muſt you needs ſuſtain ! Comfort your- 
elf, however, for moſt men have experienced 
he ſame fate: But how could it poſſibly hap- 
jen to you; and that, as amiable as you are, 
ou ſhould be repulſed from two different quar- 
ers? But you have one reſource, after all ; 
or it ſeems you once have loved me, and have 
een fo ſucceſsful as to deceive me; have re- 
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courſe then to your fruitful imagination for 
ſome new method of deluding me. I am per. 
fectly acquainted with your diſconſolate air, 
on thoſe occaſions ; but neither that, nor the 
affected ſighs you breathe from the bottom of 
your heart ; the little lows of language you 
expreſs with ſo much delicacy ; the letters you 
pen with ſo much elegance; the weeping lan. 
guor of your eyes; your dejected mien, nor 
all the arts you have already aſſumed, wille. 
ver touch me for the future; and I believe 
theſe are the only dexterities you can practice, 
to regain me. Even your wit is all ineffectua, 
ſince it will be unobſerved by me: You there- 
fore judge 14 properly, that all theſe polite 

Il be unavailing. What ſtill con. 
tributes to your misfortune is, that you pa 
for a deceiver, and that few women of tolerab|: 
underſtanding ever credit your proteſtations: 
And, as you are not fond of conqueſt that ar 
too eaſy, I doubt your fighs will not be ſo foo 
rewarded as you may wiſh. You ſee how un 
happy you are! Your paſſion for me began 
ro diſguſt you ; I was no longer capable of in 
ſpiring you with tenderneſs ; and you forgot that 
you ever thought me amiable. You treated me 
in a perfidious manner, and endeavoured to ren 
der yourſelf happy with other objects; but whe 
you had the mortification to be diſappointe 
you mY deſirous of returning to me. I 
ceived you with ſome ſeverity, and you are no 


more amorous than ever. What a charmin 


heart is yours, and how delightful muſt it be 


to have the diſpoſal of all its emotions! You 


however, have ranged the circumſtances of ti 
adventure, with great judgment: According 
vo 


1 
ar your plan I muſt needs continue to love you; 
r- and you think that paſſion would be natural to 
ir, me, were it not a little diſconcerted by caprice : 
But you thought yourſelf confident that my ſenti- 
of ments, in your favour, could not long be diſ- 
continued, and I cannot blame you, if you are 
ſurprized to find me ſo different from what you 
expected. You are not able to comprehend this 
incident, tho' it proves more important than an 

other. But it 1s time for me to finiſh this little 
ere pleaſantry, and anſwer your letter. I owe you 
ce, ſome good advice, as well as a free confeſſion of 
ua the ſentiments I entertain on your account. I 
ere. muſt therefore acquaint you, that my paſſion is 
lite entirely extinguiſhed : I could have told you 
on. the ſame, in the height of my reſentment, but 
not with ſo much ſincerity as at preſent. When 
able our minds are agitated to an extreme degree, 
we may eaſily impoſe upon ourſelves ; but as 
ſoon as the EA emotion is over, we conſider 
ſoon things with calmneſs, and are not ſo liable 
to be deceived. You may therefore receive it, 
egußß from me, as an infallible truth, that I neither 
love you at this time, nor ever ſhall for the fu- 
ture. Your repentance may poſſibly be ſincere, 
d w but it will never affect me. We ſeldom grant 
ren our pardon, but when it affords us ſome pleaſure 
whenll to offer it, and when the injuries we have ſuſ- 
tain'd have not been ſo conſiderable as to extin- 
Iich puiſh our affection. You are ſenſible of the in- 
: NO juſtice I have ſuffer'd from you, and I ſhall not 


rm" condeſcend to repeat the particulars. Let your 
it dei heart be its own judge ; may it overwhelm you 
Voi with all the reproaches you merit, and . 
f th * conduct before you, in ſuch an odious 
ing light as may prevent you from afflicting any 
yo other 
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other with the injuries you have offer'd me, 
I once lov'd you to adoration, and my paſſion 
was incapable of a moment's infincerity ; but 
you have, at laſt, caus'd it to expire. You 
aſſure me, at preſent, that I am the only object 
of your tenderneſs ; but you will be too un- 
happy, if you entertain any ſentiments, with 
which my heart is unable to correſpond. But 
were even this poſſible, you ought. to be cau- 
tious of indulging any flattering thoughts. Ren- 
der juſtice to yourſelf, and renounce all hope: 
Perhaps you may not have diſcretion enough to 
diſcontinue your viſits to me, and therefore ! 
ſhall make it my part to prevent them. Ab- 
ſence is our cure on ſuch occaſions, and when 
we ſuffer by unfortunate paſſions, the ſight of 
the object that created them, gives us the ſever- 
eſt torments. However, if your departure is to 
be ſo ſudden as you inform me, I grant you 
my permiſſion to viſit me, in order to take 
your final leave. I neither am, nor ever in- 
tend to be your enemy ; and it is equally cer- 
tain, that I ſhall never be your lover. Let not 
my goodneſs betray you into any falſe expeQa- 
tions ; were it leſs than it really is, you might 
_ entertain what hopes you pleas'd : but you ought 
to regard my conſent to fee you, as an. infallible 
proof of my indifference. 


BILLET. 
F it muſt be ſo, my lord, I permit you to be at the 


opera, and am infinitely obliged to you for your induſ- 
try, to be inform'd what box I ſhall appear in; and 


ſinse you ſo much deſire it, I hall. take care to have 
you accommodated with a place: But, as tender a 
FN: 
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the muſick may be, all opera nights are not alike; and 
whatever ſoft things you may tell me, with relation to 
Armida and Rinaldo, [ ſhall remember too well that 
I have been the one, ever to allow' you to be the other. 


— 
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Always thought till now, that expoſtulations 
| of jealouſy were only the priviledge of one 
beloved, and can never be enough ſurprized at 
the diſcourſe you entertained me with yeſterday. 
Every circumſtance from you offends me, when 
[ obſerve that love, or rather vanity (for you 
certainly have more of this than of the other) is 
intermixed with all your conduct. Have vou 
any reaſon to believe, that the perſon who 1s 
more indifferent to me than any other of his ſex, 
ſhould be more ſucceſsful in my heart, than you, 
whom I have loved with ſo much tenderneſs ? 
What have you to demand of me, at preſent, 
and on what do you raiſe your pretenſions? If 
you had diſcovered any charms in my tenderneſs, 
you would have been more ſolicitous to preſerve 
t, and would never have compelled me to change 
it into indifference. I am not ſurpriz'd that 
you ſhould ceaſe to love me, ſince I no longer 
can affect you with any pleaſing impreſſions ; 
and it was natural for you to diſcontinue an in- 
tercourſe, which could afford you no more ſa- 
tisfactions. Whatever may be ſaid of conſtancy, 
It always expires with love, and ſeldom ſubſiſts 
longer than the gratification of thoſe deſires it 
created, I was ſenſible, when I reſign'd myſelf _ 
to your ardours, that they would ſoon diminiſh, 


and 


- 22& . | 


and I ſhould be condemn'd to loſe you ; but as 
I ſuffer'd myſelf to be betray'd by thoſe ſenti- 
ments that extinguiſhed my reaſon, I had no 
power to guard againſt the danger, tho” I fo well 
knew myſelf obnoxious to it. I have obſerv'd 
you, for ſome time, more tender than you even 
appear'd before I gave you the utmoſt proofs of 
my weakneſs ; and whatever they may have coſt 
me, they can never create me any diſfatisfaQion, 
while they contribute to your happineſs. But 
alas ! this delightful time will ſoon come to a 
period ] your defires will grow languid, and you 
will be leſs attentive to pleaſe me: My paſſion 
will ceaſe to preſent you with its former charms, 
and you will find 1t difficult to afford it any 
ſuitable returns. Some conſiderations may, per- 
haps, prevent you from aſſuming an ungenerous, 
air of coldneſs ; but my preſence will become 
diſtaſteful to you ; you will receive, with reluct- 
ance, the repeated proofs of my frailty, and e- 
very circumftance, on my part, will give you 
ſome diſquietude. What would have been your 
condition, if you could have had no recourſe 
to I for your relief ? But it ill becomes 
me to complain of your conduct ; you are en- 
tirely maſter of yourſelf, and can extinguiſh 
your paſſion when you pleaſe. You imagine 
you continue to love me, and are even affected 
with jealouſy: But is it poſſible you ſhould 
forget the value you entertained for your liberty, 
and do you no more remember that you ſacrifi- 
ced me to the pleaſure of enjoying it? You in- 
treat me to afford you ſome obliging inſtances 
of my regard for you; and are not = letters 
ſuch favours as may induce you to hope fo: 


more ? I obſerve, with regret, that they inſpire 
you 
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you with ideas, which for the ſake of your re- 


; poſe, you ought to have 1 long ago; 
ſt 


and, if you would think juſtly, you ought to 
be ſenſible, that a diſinclination to wiſh any 
thing to your diſadvantage, may as naturally 
proceed from indifference, as it can from ge- 
neroſity. Hatred may be ſucceeded by con- 
trary impreſhons ; and tho* I will not pretend 
to anſwer for myſelf in every particular, yet I 
can venture to declare, you are not the object 
of my averſion. With reſpect to your appre- 
henſions, you have reaſon to imagine that 1 am 
not diſpoſed to relieve you from them ; and 
that, if I really continued to love you, I ſhould 
not conſider your jealouſy as any obligation, 
ſince I am perſuaded it rather proceeds from 
the degrading opinion you entertain of me, than 
from any diffidence of your own merit. But 
ſhould I really indulge a new paſſion, I ſhould 
only act by your direction, and this, at leaſt, 
would be an evidence of my regard for your 
counſels, Adieu, my Lord; my affairs will not 
permit me to ſee you to-day; my own incli- 
nations will oppoſe your viſit to-morrow, and 
[ ſhall not be able to anſwer for the reſt of 
the week : You may, therefore, adjuſt either 
your pleaſure or affairs accordingly. 


I. 


OU may well congratulate yourſelf for your der- 
* terity, in cauſing the Tag my huſband to 


reproach me for my incivility to you. You remember, 
I ſuppoſe, that in a former circumſlance, of the like 
nature, you had recourſe to the ſame thought, and 
that it proved very ſucceſsful : But you muſt con- 

ider 
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ſider that I fincerely lab d you, at that time, and 
was willing to, improve any pretext for accompliſhing 
a reconciliation between us. As our affairs are o- 
therwiſe ſituated at preſent, you ought to have /!u- 
died ſome new contrivance; but when one is not 
extremely amorous, one's invention happens not to be 
very fertile, Such extraordinary ſchemes will exhauſ! 
your imagination, aud I adviſe you to reſerve them 
for Lady N———. She aſſures me, you are very 
defirous to render yourſelf agreeable to her; but | 
fear it will be difficult for you to make her retract 
the opinion ſbe entertains to your diſadvantage : But 
J promiſe you to employ my beſt endeavours to in- 
ſpire her with more favourable ſentiments : For, a; 
am but too happy in behelding you devoted to another, 
1 Hall try all manner of expedients to ſoften her ri- 
gours. You will ſoon receive my anſwer, by the 
Aarguiſs; but I mnſt intreat you not to employ him, 
in meſſages of this nature. I repproach myſelf for 
ever conſenting to ſuch a proceeding, and ſhould be 
inexcuſable, were J to ſuffer it any longer. 


* 


rern 


HE prince of * * * certainly loves me; 

but it is not equally true that IJ have any 
averſion for him. The manner in whica you 
have ſeen us together, will not permit me to dil- 
ſemble; and beſides, it is ſo natural to be in love, 
that I cannot think any denial of it neceſſary on 
this accaſton. Yes, my lord, I really love him, 
and am ſurprized that you, who were always fo 
jealous, can poſſibly doubt it. Do. you forget 
then, that my heart 1s ſo extremely tender, that 
were it even favourable to thirty lovers, I ſhould 
have 


1 
have a reſerve of ſenſibility for thoſe who might 
ſtill preſent me with their addreſſes. One ſigh 
alone is ſufficient with me. I can aſſure you, 
however, the prince has not offered me any as 
yet; and I have taken the utmoſt care not to 
render them neceſſary. He is too illuſtrious a 
conqueſt, not to merit all imaginable attention; 
and I am not able to conceive, why you ſhould 
fancy that he would find me inflexible. *Tis 
true, his wit is not altogether miraculous ; but, 
whenever he pleaſes, he can be complimented 
with that quality, by ſo many perſons who real- 
ly enjoy it, that his own want of it will be leſs 
viſible. He muſt be very deſtitute indeed, if he 
has not genius enough to amuſe a woman; and, 
whatever you may pleaſe to think, he tells me 
the ſame fine things, you have uttered yourſelf. 
He makes me ſolemn proteſtations that he adores 
me, and delivers himſelf in ſuch a moving tone, 
as extremely becomes him; while his eyes, more 


eloquent than his words, are conſequently more 


perſuaſive. His ſoft and ſedulous air convinces 
me, that his ſentiments correſpond with his ex- 
preſſions; though he never aſſures me of the vio- 
lence of his paſſion, by ſuch inconſiderate ſighs 
as you affected yeſterday, and which drew upon 
you the attention of a whole aſſembly. His mo- 
deſty is much ſuperior to yours, and I diſcover, 
in his timidity, more paſſion than I ever obſerved 
in your ſelf-ſufficiency. He loves me without 
indulging the leaſt hope, and Tiſhould be pleaſed 
with the appearance of ſo diſintereſted a conduct, 

were it leſs a reality. What other declaration 
do you expect from me now? Perhaps he may 
impoſe on my credulity ; but then he is careful 
never to diſpleaſe me: And, as I have made half 
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a conqueſt in fifteen days, I eſteem it a conſider- 
able progreſs, for one ſo diſguſted with love as 
myſelf. However, I am apt to think I ſhall not 
amuſe myſelf much longer, with theſe extraor- 
dinary qualities. The moſt amiable lover may 
eaſily ceaſe to be ſuch, and the aſſurance that he 
has already pleaſed, ſoon renders him incapable 
of that power for the future. I am ſo convinc'd 
of what I ſay, that I am reſolved to diſmiſs my 


ſighing admirers, before the weak moment ap- 


pears. We never act ſo diſagreeable a part, as 
when we value durſelves for our fidelity to your 
ſex. Conſtancy is no more than a chimera ; it 
no longer ſubſiſts in nature, and is the moſt ab- 
ſurd effect that can reſult from the whole courſe 
of our reflections. Shall a vain principle of ho- 
nour, which even eludes our conception, when 
we ſubmit to its dictates, prevent us from chang- 
ing, when we are diſſatisfied with our choice 
Why ſhould we be ſubſervient to the caprice of 
a lover, who would make his own inclinations 
the rule of our conduct; and oblige us to expe- 
rience that diſguſt which is created in him by a 
long paſſion ! For what reaſon ſhould we bear 
the auſterity of a maſter, from the perſon we 
imagined would be our ſlave? or why ſhould we 
think it 'meritorious, to love one who ceaſes to 
inſpire us with tenderneſs! Can any thing be 
more ridiculous than ſuch a proceeding, and am 
I not very happy, ſince you have freed me from 
ſo painful a fituation? But though you have 
favoured me with ſo many obligations, I muſt 
intreat you not to viſit me ſo often. You would, 
for ever, entertain me with your converſation ; 
but, I think, I have already aſſured you J have 


no anſwer to return you. You are likewiſe ſen- 
ſible, 
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üble, that when I permitted you to ſee me, I 
imagined your ſudden departure would place us 
it a ſufficient diſtance from each other: But you 
till continue in town, and I am not diſpoſed to 
be eternally complaiſant to your defires. Adieu, 
my lord; the goodneſs I have diſcovered, by 
\ Munfolding my heart to you, without reſerve, is 
| Wnot ſo advantageous to you as you might poſſibly 
ich; but it was neceſſary to reſtore me to my 
repoſe. You would interrupt it, by engagin 
Ine to renew my paſſion; and I believe the mol 
r Weffectual method to diſſuade you from that at- 
t Wtempt, will be to convince you that my ſenti- 
- nents can no longer correſpond with yours. 


BS 1. LET. 


[7 ſeems you are indiſpoſed; and am I the cauſe ? 

1 thou artful, perfidious man ! 1 ſuppoſe then, 1 
of 1 likew:ſe be accountable for all the diſorders you 
1s Ia hereafter ſuſtain. In what a variety of ſhapes 
-I you aſſault my weakneſs! At our laſt interview, 
a I had recourſe to tears; and what have you not at- 

ar Wimpted to-day! Does your recovery depend on me? 
ve Believe me, you rate your health at too great a price. 
ye ¶ u are deſirous to find my heart as favourable ta you 
to us ever; but I am ſenſible, the pardon I am inclined 
be Ib grant you, wwould only afford you an opportunity of 
um [inſulting me a-new. The happy time you flill defire, 
mm i already paſs'd ; you have almoſt + 6 it from your 
ve [remembrance ; and why ſhould I figh, when I recall 
uſt Wt to my thoughts! All the world aſſures me that you 
Id, [ill continue to love ne; but they certainly miſinform 
n; Ine, ſince I find it ſo difficult to believe them. Regain 
we [vr health, however, that I may have the confirmation 
2n- Wi what they ſay, from yourſelf ; for ] defire nothing 
dle, more 


* 
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mvre than a convittion of that nature. I am ſenſi, edere 
that you already inſpire me with abundance of compa that 


fron ; the reſt I fhall reſerve till I ſee you, not t 
| rainf 

| even 

DOE TT. LAME were 

indee 


M Y pardon has been only too extenſive 
cruel as you are! You yeſterday behel, 
my tears, and weakneſs ; what can you defin 
more? I am not diſpleaſed at your fears, but nent 
unwilling to indulge you in too much ſecurityconſi 
Were you entirely convinced of my paſſion, 
would be leſs pleaſing to you than your preſen 
uncertainty, which proves to me, that, as ye 
you are unacquainted with all the wrongs yo 
have offered me: for your ſuſpicions that yo 
are not beloved, are ſo many confeſſions that yo 
hardly merit that favour. But do you intend t 
continue long in that doubtful ſtate ? Will you 
heart be really devoted to me again; and are yo 
ſenſible of the gratitude and tenderneſs ypu ow: 
me? I have Wa you affected with tranſportf 
that ſcemed ſincere: But ah! how apprehenſive 
am I, that vanity was their ſource! You a 
your eyes on a rival, and never thought me wor 
thy to be loved, till you loſt all hopes of regain... + 
ing my heart. It raiſed your indignation to ſe 
yourſelf on the point of loſing an enjoyment yo 
ſo long poſſeſſed, and you was more ſolicitou 
to make the Prince * * ® ſenſible of the powe 
of your charms, than to afford me any evidence 
of your paſſion, when you endeavoured to de 
prive him of the heart he wiſhed to inſpire wit 
impreſſions in his favour. You imagined I u. 
not diſpleaſed with his addreſſes, and Fes Fas 

ider 
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sdered the loſs of my heart, as a circumftance 
Mat might tend to your diſhonour. I needed 
not the aſſiſtance of your idea, to guard me a- 
gainſt any tenderneſs for him. When I was 
en oppreſſed with my utmoſt ſorrows, you 
were as dear to me as ever. My reafon would 
indeed declare againſt fo extravagant a paſſion, 
weed endeavoured to diſguiſe the emotions that 
roſe in my breaſt. I imagined I could prevail on 
Wnyſclt to hate you, but foon found that ſenti- 
ment too painful to be true. I then wiſhed to 
onſider you with indifference ; but alas ! that 
defire convinced me of my incapacity to 
xccompliſh it. I was tortured by theſe agita- 


J<Ultions of my foul, and they only abated when | be- 
J0eld you. Love then employed all my thoughts, 
0nd your ſenſibility was the only ſubject of my 
Jrarmeſt defires. Happy ſhould 1 have been a- 


nidſt the anguiſh that oppreſſed me, could I have 
onceal'd it from your obſervation, and been ca- 
able of a reſolution only to ſee you in publick. 
ow dearly did it coſt me to avoid your preſence; 
nd what confeſſions ſhould I not have made you, 
ad I reſigned myſelf to the natural propenſity of 
hy foul ! How have your tears cauſed my eyes 
o flow; and how deſirous was I to eaſe you of 
e ſhare of anguiſh you ſuſtained! Did I aſſure 
ou in my letters, that I ceaſed to love you; and 


ould you eie credit ſuch a declaration? 
ould indi 


lon that conſumed me ? Should I have writ to 
ou at all, if I had not not been as much in- 
creſted in your affection as ever. But if you 
apprehended my letters, did not my eyes rec- 
fy your miſtake? They, indeed, were the faith- 
Wu! expoſitors of my heart, and love was for ever 
legible 


erence be well expreſſed by the paſ- 
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legible in all their glances. Your ſighs were al ed 


ways ſucceeded by mine, and the torments I ſuſ 
tained, were more agonizing than yours, ſine wy 
I durſt not acquaint you with my alarms. I wal er 


Jealous, even to madneſs, and imagined you fc 


eyes never diſcloſed the leaſt indifference to thi ſh 
reſt of my ſex. You ſeemed to be inſpired wit lo 
tenderneſs for every object but myſelf; but wha MW ti, 
ever reſentment that imagination might infu m 
into my ſoul, the moment I recalled you to mi to 
remembrance, I forgot each ſubject of complain of 
you had ever given me, and my memory had q tit 
traces that were pleaſing, except thoſe that pre ot 
vented me from baniſhing your idea. My eye yc 
were rivited to your picture, and in vain did ne 
endeavour to call it the image of a perfidiou d. 
creature. I only beheld thoſe features which alÞ al 
my reſentment could never eraſe from my ſoul p- 
Barbarian as you are]! why is your heart una] m 
fected with the tenderneſs that perpetually ſoſt a 


ens mine | You can declare you love me, in a & 
the rapture of language; but why ſhould you th 
imagination aſſume the province of your heart w 
How do you injure me, if you utter what yo ol 
never experience; and yet how could you ſo wei a 
repreſent thoſe emotions, did they affect you bu vi 
faintly! As I am now ſatisfied with your ſentiſ th 
ments, be it your care to perpetuate that in ar 
preſſion. Reſolve to be mine, as entirely as fe 
determine to be yours. Live to give me all tho cy 
proofs of your paſſion, which I have a right 1 re 
demand, and receive them reciprocally from me ca 
Let our union be eternal; and may we forget pa 
amidft our tranſports, that any accident can hay an 
power to effect our ſeparation. Why, in ſon} C 


ſequeſtered part of the univerſe, ſweetly content 
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MM ed with ourſelves, remote from every care, and 
[Ml utterly unknown to the reſt of the creation; can 
ll we not behold our days renewing for no other 
end, than to preſent us with the pleaſures that 

ul flow from a warm and delicate paſſion! As we 
hal ſhould then be ſure to paſs the ſucceeding day in 
ig love, we ſhould the leſs regret that, whoſe por- 
al tion of hours was expired. The agreeeble re- 
| membrance of the paſt, would only animate us 
to improve the future; and, amidſt the charms 
of a paſſion for ever new, our after-periods of 
time would only preſent us with the certainty of 
our mutual love. Werel alone to converſe with 
you, in ſome ſerene and bliſsful ſolitude, I ſhould 
no longer be apprehenſive of beholding you ſe- 
duced from my ardours ; and as they would be 
always increaſing, they would render you inca- 
pable of entertaining an inclination to forſake 
me. But fince I am not to expect ſo compleat 
a felicity, endeavour, at leaſt, to conduct your- 
ſelf in ſuch a manner, that amidſt the tumult of 
the world, you may only be ſenſible of ſolitude, 
when you are abſent from me; and that all the 
objects around you may increaſe your wiſhes for 
a reunion with that from which you are then di- 
vided. And when you attract the glances of all 
the fair, be only ſolicitous to diſtinguiſh mine, 
and belicve me to be alone worthy of your pre- 
ference, whenever you are tempted to inconſtan- 
cy. Your utmoſt profuſion of love can never 
repay me, too amply, for the ſufferings you have 
cauſed me to ſuſtain ; and 1 ſhould die with deſ- 
pair, were I to ſee you devote that tenderneſs to 
another, which ought to be my peculiar claim. 
Could you poſſibly believe that 1 loved the Prince 
**? And tho' your conduct had extinguiſhed 
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my paſſion for you, are you ſo little acquainted 
with my diſpoſition, as to believe me capable of 
a new commerce with any of your ſex; or that 
I could poſſibly deſire a continuance of my diſ- 
honour ? I then ſhould juſtify your inconſtancy 


and contempt, too well. You know, by expe- 


rience, that my favours are not eaſily accorded : 
You are ſenſible there were certain moments 
wherein my loſs of you would have been inſup- 
portable, but that I hoped it would reconcile me 


to my duty, and teach me, by a better conduct, 
to diſcontinue the reproaches | made myſelf, and 


which, perhaps, I ſuffered from all the world. 
You never preſumed to ſolicit my ſacrifice of 


this rival to your repofe; and how happy ſhould 


T be, would you prove ſo juſt to me, as to believe 
any requeſt of that nature would have been un- 


neceſlary | But you ſhall never ſee him, for the 
Future, in my apartment; and would to heaven, 


he had been maſter of more merit, that your 


triumph might have been as glorious as I could 


wiſh. Adieu; F begin to perceive my letter has 
a very frightful length, and that I have not been 
very punctual io my promiſe : But it has been 
ſuch an age ſince I gave you any aſſurance that 
I loved you, that I can eaſily pardon myſelf, for 
repeating that expreſſion a little too often to-day; 
and if you ſhould not likewiſe forgive me, I can 


-only reproach myſelf for not having expreſſed the 


half of what I experience. I ſhall no longer give 
myſelf the trouble to abridge your viſits. Adieu. 
You will hardly gueſs at the misfortune that 
has happened tome. The Marquis my huſband 
has juſt now informed me, that my aunt is very 
much indiſpoſed, and I muſt be gone this mo- 
ment, to paſs the whole day with her. I ſhould 
| be 
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be inconſolable at this accident, if I did not 
hope to have ample amends to-morrow, for the 
pleaſure I muſt loſe this day.. Can there be any 
_ the world more unfortunate than our- 
ſelves 


BILLET. 


7 Was preparing to write to you, when I received 
your letter; and tho I thought I had a number of 
things to tell you, yet 1 find myſelf at a loſs for any 
particulars at pu a9 1 could not imagine it would 
be ſo difficult for me to anſwer your letter ; however, 
I am very ſenſible that I deſire to ſee you : But don't 
you think my cloſet too ſolitary a place for a viſit? 
Since I have removed my books from it, we have no 
excuſe for being there; and ſince——Good God, what 
a number 35 perplexing circumſtances am I creating 
myſelf ! 
had an inclination to attend Lady into the coun- 
try, but was unable to fix that reſolution without your 
conſent : Come and free me then from my uncertainty. 


* li 


LETTER LXVI. 


INCE you have retired into the country, 

x J ſeveral extraordinary particulars have hap- 
pened in town, Lady is become a devo- 
tee, and 7 is grown a mere libertine; ſhe 
has quitted her lover, and he his benefice ; but 
'tis thought they, each of them, will repent of 
their proceeding. Count ***, tho? as diſa- 
greeable as ever, is extremely fortunate with my 
ſex, and the ſerious prude Lady * * * begins to 
amuſe herſelf with amorous inclinations. The 
inſipid Marchioneſs is altogether as cenſorious 
3 as 


what conſequence is my cloſet to you I 


223 J 


as ever: She is eternally at play, and preſerves 
her reliſh for lively Champaign : She likewiſe 
continues to be extremely fond of her fluſhin 
complexion, her ridiculous ſhape, her — 
prattle, her vanity, her vapours, her rage, and 
her old lovers: In ſhort, ſhe is a moſt immuta- 
ble lady. Inconſtancy reigns to a prodigious de- 
gree at Paris, and is grown an epidemic diſtem- 
per. Heaven preſerve us from its effects! A- 
mours were never of ſo ſhort a continuance as 
now, whether it be that favours are refuſed with 
too much ſeverity, or granted with too little he- 
ſitation, I am uncertain ; but the whole affair is 
commonly finiſhed in fifteen days. D* was 
yeſterday in the good grace of Lads 0-0 V4 ut 
the has entirely diſcarded him to-day ; and he, 
in revenge, has devoted himſelf to the old coun- 
teſs, whoſe other gallant has forſaken her ; but 
the two good Jadies are not deſtitute of lovers. 
] was yeſterday with „and you had rea- 
fon to ſay we were treated a little ſenſoriouſly in 
that place. The charitable & has informed 
me of all the particulars; but why ſhould we be 
chagrined? Do you imagine that, in what man- 
ner ſoever we live, it will be poffible for us to 
eſcape detraction? What will then become of 
thoſe gay ladies, who are obliged to withdraw 
from the gallant world, to make themſelves de- 
votees out of mere neceſſity; and who are cri- 
minal from their conſtitution, and cenſorious by 
choice? A certain lady can have a thouſand lo- 
vers; and be leſs diſhonoured by their number, 
than her choice; and wul yet think it unpar- 
donable in me, to have only one, Old Lady — 
is implacable — us; but of all our cenſo- 
rious enemies, I regard her the leaſt, I am ſure 


.. ſhe 
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WE 
ſhe will ſometimes talk ſo. much like a prude, 
that ſhe is perfectly unintelligible ; and it might 
juſtly. be ſaid of her, if one. pleaſed, that a cer-- 
tain ſprightly marquis, who conſtantly viſits her, 
and is for ever publiſhing the goodneſs of the a- 
doreable. Climene, is more obliged to her conduct, 
for the particulars,. than. to his own imagination. 


She may detract from, my charms, without ceats 


ing; but I ſhall never believe myſelf diſagreea- 
ble, till you ceaſe. to love me. Little D* * 
has been extremely pert; but can you prevail up- 


on yourſelf to. chaſtiſe him? His paint, his ef- 


feminate voice, and his ridiculous airs, render 
him the jeſt of Paris. Let him live therefore, 
and we ſhall. be ſufficiently avenged. Young 
Lady begins to appear more ſparkling, and 
leſs formidable than ever : She has improved by 
the abſence of her lovers, and perhaps 1s the on- 
iy perſon of her ſex, who can preſerve ſo many 


charms, amidſt. ſuch. a variety of pangs. But. 


her galiants are now returning in crowds: "Thoſe 
whom ſhe has formerly treated with diſdain, re- 
member it no longer, and others are not at all 


apprehenſive of her rigours. Lady D- who 


has never experienced ſuch fortune, is perſuaded 
its continuance will be ſhort, and that amidſt 
the number of her conqueſts, ſhe will have fome 


loſſes to ſuſtain. Lady S „and the old 
Marquis of ——, whoſe amours were only in 


imagination, have lately conceived a real paſſion 
for each other, which ſurprizes all who know 
em. Her ladyſhip is a prude, but extremely 
tender; and the Marquis is amorous, but in the 
old faſhion. She is fond of the modern taſte ; 
but his lordſhip is devoted to the other, becauſe 
it proves ſo commodious to decayed lovers. You 
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would be infinitely diverted, were you to hear 
the melting converſation of theſe little perſons, 
and indeed it is quite hideous. Ever ſince the 
Lady has been ſo generous as to admit the Mar. 
quis into her ſervice, all the diſcourſe at her houſe 
turns upon the delicacy of love. His lordſhip 
daily ſends her his remarks on each book in 
a, and moderates the lady's ſelf-ſufficiency 
by his learhed ſpeeches. She vows that ſhe ne- 
ver ſaw love made in ſuch a manner as it is in 
theſe times, and is offended with the young peo- 
ple at court, who introduced it. The Marquis, 
however, finds it neceſſary to be thought a for- 
tunate man with our ſex ; and notwithſtanding 
all his diſcretion, he never viſits Lad 
without looking as myſteriouſly as if he had ſome 
real affair to tranſact with her. She aſſumes an 
air of perfect ſatisfaction, and believes it will be 
favourable to her reputation. It is reported, 
however, that ſhe would be more diſſatisfied with 
an amour of this nature, than ſhe really ſeems, 
were it not for the young lover ſhe keeps about 
her. He is a mere child, but extremely com- 
plaiſant, and he fills up thoſe ſpaces of time 
which are not devoted to the Marquis, Mercy 
upon me] I have furniſhed you with detraction 


enough, or I am much deceived! But I am 


piqued, and could proceed for ever. I believe J 
could even rail at you. Good morrow. 


. 


72 U are entirely irregular in all your conduct. 
1 yeflerday expected you at ſeven, but was not fa- 
voured with your company till nine; and you was ſ 
provoking as to think this a circumſtance of no great 
importance, 
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importance, in an aſſignation. You obliged me this morn- 
ing to wake from a charming ſlumber, ts read a letter 
which was not worth the leaſt particular of my dream. 
Be informed, once for all, that one never truſts ano- 


ther to wake the perſon one loves, when that office can 
be pps by one's ſelf; and you had no expedient, 


but this, ts prevent my regretting the agreeable dream” 


you interrupted. I ſuppoſe you will aſt me what this 
agreeable dream could be? I fancied myſelf in a moſt 
delightful garden, and, if I am not miſtaken, I was 
Flora herſelf. Zephyrus did not much reſemble you, 
and yet I thought him the moft amiable deity I had ever 


feen. He had committed ſome little offence, and in- 


treated me to pardon him.; and as you have _— 
the 


me to theſe condeſcenſions, I complied without the leaſt 
heſitation, and he was preparing to thank me, when 
your letter diſconcerted the you of his gratitude. [1 
muſt confeſs, I was not much offended at this interrup- 
tion: And tho you may be unworthy of the favour, 
I can't help acquainting you, that you have my per- 
miſſion to begin and end my dreams. Adieu; you ſhall 
be informed when I am diſpoſed for my next ſlumber. 


BIkKGS 


7 Can no longer pardon your negligence, and you are 

not to imagine that my 2 are trivial. 
The conduct of the Marquis my huſband, his frequent 
continuance at V „the conjuncture that makes it 
neceſſary for him to be advanced to the place that is now 
vacant ; the ſecret preparations he has been making this 
month ; his rank, his fortune, and his attention to 
things he never thought of before, are ſo many inquie- 
tudes to my ſoul. I have imparted my fears to St. 
Far——, who finds em juſt, and you alone are in- 


credulous. ¶ foreſee ſuch misfortunes as make me trem- 
K 5 ble 5 
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ble, and even thoſe that are more fatal preſent themſelves 
to my view, ſince you will not condeſcend to ſhare my 
diſquiet. Continue then where you are at preſent ; 
you will ſoon hear of my departure, which will be 
rendered leſs d farreetble your indifference. But if 
my apprehenſions ſhould really happen to be ill founded, 
15 not my intimation of them ſufficient to make you ſym- 
pathiſe in my affliftion ® You would dread the event 
that threatens me, as much as myſelf, had love taught 
you to ſhare my torments. So muc fecurity i is too evi- 
dent an idication of coldneſs; and, if we muſt be ſe- 
parated, no tears will | but mine. However, 
you ſhall not enjoy the ſatisfaction of beholding them ; 
for you would be 1 inhuman as to triumph in my ſor- 
rows; and I had rather ſuffer death, than afford your 
vanity that gratification. But why do you continue at 
fuch a diſtance from me? I am ſenſible of your averſion 
to buſineſs, and am perſuaded you would have returned, 
ere now, were you not detained by ſome new pleaſures. 
But however that may be, don't imagine that I ſolicit 
you to leave the country. Be aſſured likewiſe, that my 
affliction is not to be calmed by a letter: Your pref ſence 
alone can _y you, and cauſe me to acknowledge the 
tenderneſs I yet experience for you, as era as you 
would willingly appear. 


LAST TER LEY. 


UR cruel preſages are at laſt accompliſhed? 
Our unhappineſs is but too certain, and 

the ambition of the Marquis, my huſband, has 
plunged a dagger into my boſom. He has, at 


laſt, obtained the employment for which he ſoli- 


cited, and is preparing to carry me into a country, 
which, as amiable as it may be thought, wall al- 
ways 


© © 


ways have the aſpect of a ſavage land to me. I 
am new expoſed to all the torments that can be. 
created by a fatal paſſion. The dread of your 
inconſtancy was once my only calamity ; but I 
am not certain at preſent, whether it would not 
be leſs afflictive to me, to find you falſe, provi- 
ded I could always ſee you, than to loſe you for 
ever, when your conſtancy is untainted. Are 
you truly ſenſible of the horror I experience in 
this ſituation ? I love you, beyond the power of 
conception; — But, did I only ſay, love! Ah! 
how inexprefſive of my tenderneſs for you, is 
that faint ſyllable ! And muſt I then quit you for 
erer! Alas! you likewiſe love me, and that 
thought compleats my deſpair | How can we poſ- 
ſibly live, when we are thus to be ſeparated from 
each other! We have thought a moment's ab- 
ſence inſupportable, and were then deſtitute of. 
all delight. But I muſt now leave you for ever! 
For ever! — O gracious heaven! can I write 
that expreſſion, and continue to live! Have we 
really merited the calamities we ſuſtain ! Am I 
then fated to trouble the dear repoſe of your life! 
I, who would ſacrifice my own with tranſport, 
to render you happy | But alas! our doom is. 
igned ! we are now to meet no more; fince 
heaven has decreed that our ſeparation ſhall be 
eternal! Could we poſhbly believe that the adicus 
we ſo lately exchanged, ſhould be our laſt! The 
anguiſh of this idea ſinks me to deſpair! Muſt 
we then be parted for cver, and ſhall we be per- 
petually lamenting our abſence, without one 
flattering hope of re-union ! Each of my future 


days, then, will afflict me with a new portion. 


of woe; and I ſhall only live in a languiſhing 
ſolicitude for death. I ſhall ſee thoſe days of 


horror 
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horror roll ſlowly away, without enjoying one 
moment of your charming preſence; for alas 
my weeping eyes muſt behold you no more! 
Had my misfortunes afforded me but one dear 
probability of ſeeing you hereafter, that precious 
moment, which would always be preſented to 
my 1magination, with the delightful hope of be- 
holding you faithful, would foſten the ſeverity 
of my tortures. Can ſo exquiſite a pleaſure be 
purchaſed with too many tears? But I am not 
allowed to entertain that pleaſing expectation, 
and the continuance of my unhappineſs is the 
only proſpect that riſes before me. As the du- 
ties of your ſtation will oblige you to reſide in 
France, 1 can only be the object of your compaſ- 
ſion, and you may poſſibly not afford me even 
that, for any length of time. Alas ! I ſhall no 
ſooner arrive at the place to which I am baniſhed, 
than my image will be effaced from your heart; 
our mutual love will then appear to you like a 
dream, whoſe remembrance will afford you no 
ſatisfaction! But, can you indeed conſent to 
render me ſo wretched ? Can you poſſibly forget 
with what tenderneſs I loved you, and how in- 
finitely dear to my foul you ſtill continue ? Pity 
me ſome moments at leaſt, and let me intreat 
you to remember, that love created all the cala- 
mities of my life, and will ſoon lay me in the 
grave. Yes, my deareſt lord! I fhall not long 
f urvive my ſeparation from you, for I have no for- 
titude to ſupport me in ſuch a threatening ſcene 
of woe. Adieu; I fear I ſhall prejudice your 
affairs, fhould I defire you to haſten your return; 
but you are ſenſible how much I need your pre- 
ſence at this time. I behold the killing prepa- 
rations for our departure; and perhaps rey 
a eight 
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eight days are over, I ſhall never be permitted 
to ſee you more. They are even ſo inhuman as 
not to allow me to weep; and while I am dying 
with anguiſh, I am obliged to diſſemble a ſerene 
aſpect to thoſe who congratulate me on the new 
dignity that deprives me of your preſence for 
ever. Adieu; let me ſee you, however, that I 
may, at leaſt, mourn, with you, over the mis- 
fortunes that await me. I am ſenſible of the 
tortures I am preparing for my ſoul, by deſiring 
to ſee you; but I ſhould think myſelf happy, ta 
expire in your arms | 


— — *— „ 4 


LETTER U 5 
O, my deareſt lord; I can never conſent 
that you ſhould follow me to the land of 
my baniſhment. It would be impoſſible for you. 
to behold me in my preſent condition, without 
dying with anguiſh, and mine would be augment- 
ed by your preſence. My ſoul likewiſe preſages 
that I ſhall never ſee you again. In vain did you 
flatter me with approaching ſcenes of bliſs; for I 
am certain there are none in reſerve for me, 
Theſe fix months have I ſuſtained a Janguiſhing 
indiſpoſition, and am ſenſible it will ſoon be ren- 
dered mortal by my ſorrows. This idea alone 
could make my remains of life ſupportable ; for 
why ſhould I wiſh to continue in this world! I 
am overwhelmed with a cruel weight of woe, 
and can entertain no hopes of relief, ſince I am 
tated to love you to the [aſt moment of my life, 
and am convinced that we ſhall no more be viſi- 
ted by thoſe happy days we paſſed in mutual 
vows of an eternal paſhon. They are now for 
| ever 


1 | 
ever loſt to us, and the remembrance of the joys 
they afforded, will only contribute to our deſpair, 
How can I poſſibly ſupport an endleſs abſcence | 
I am perpetually counting the moments I paſs 
without you. But, could I have the ſatisfaction 
to be aſſured of your happineſs; could you real- 
ly be inſenſible of our ſeparation, and would 
conſent to loſe me without reluctance 
Alas I ſhould then die with deſpair! Tam 
unacquainted with my own inclinations : I 
even wiſh you would ceaſe to love me; I cannot 
think of your torments without diſtraction : and 
yet nothing renders my ſorrow ſupportable, but 
the aſſurance that you continue to ſhare it. 1 
recollect the condition in which I beheld you, 
when we were obliged to ſuppreſs our tears at 
the cruel adieus we exchanged, when the eyes of 
thoſe, who obſerved our actions, compelled. us 
to conſtrain them, and when the dying languiſh 
of my ſoul rendered me incapable of aſſuring you 
that 1 would never ceaſe to love you. But let 
me intreat you to preferve yourſelf, for the ſake 
of all that's deareſt to your thoughts! And ſhould 
I be that deareſt all, how infinite would my hap- 
pinefs then prove ! Be careful of your welfare, 
L implore you! Live in perpetual felicity, but 
forbear to baniſh me from your remembrance, 
Let my idea be ſometimes preſented to your ima- 
gination, you will ſoon receive the tidings of my 
death ; for I ſhould be too miſerable, were I long 
to linger out ſo wretched a life. I yeſterday 


thought myſelf expiring, when I approached the 


manſion that is honoured with your name. We 
happened to ſtop there, and I alighted out of the 
coach: Ah! how ſhould I have been delighted 
to have ſeen you in that charming place! We 
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s Wviſited the apartments, and I was ſhewn that 
r. {where you uſually reſide: your picture was the 
irſt object that met my eyes, and I fainted the 
s Inoment I beheld it. My diforder continued ſo 
n Jong, that I was obliged to defire them not to 
proceed in our journey. I paſſed the night in 
d Hour bed: O that fatal melancholy night f No 
— maginaton is able to conceive the anguiſh it 
m eave me. The next morning I took a view of 
1 Hour park, and thought, with a ſigh, that you 
ot [would one day return to that ſolitude, to lament. 
1d Iny abſence ; and that you ſometimes would re- 
at Nriew, with pleaſure, thoſe places where I left you 
J Kmany an evidence of my love and ſorrows. What 
u, I flow of tears did I ſhed over your picture! I 
at Iought myſelf in the laſt moments of death, 
of Irhen I kiſſed it. Perhaps my tomb may recall 
us Ine to your memory! But why do I entertain 
ſh Hou with thefe melancholy imaginations ! Can 
bu be fo barbarous as to increafe your deſpair ! 
et am ſure you love me, and I tremble for you, 
ke If your condition has any fimilitude to mine. 
nd , at laſt, quitted that charming retreat, where 
p- Dou muſt continue in my abſence. There did 
re, Hour picture preſent me with the laſt view of 
ut Four inchanting form that I ſhall ever obtain. O 
gde. Peavens! you will there ſeek for me in vain | 
la- Pur ardent wiſhes will have no power to unite 
ny I: But why ſhould I conſent to be the cauſe 
ng f your unhappineſs Ah! when ſhall I be de- 


lay Nivered from the anguiſh of that thought | Fatal 
he ſays | will you never come to your final pe- 
Ve Fiod! This is what I paſſionately defire, and 
the ſhould be delighted to die this moment. You 


ave intreated me to wait for happier times ; 
ut do you imagine my ſoul can riſe above the 
; Woes 
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woes that aſſault it? 


1 232 J 

I am ſenſible that I ſink 
beneath their weight, and I reſign myſelf to my 
doom, without a murmur. Adieu, my deareſt 
Count; you occaſion all the calamities of my 


life: Heaven grant that I may not be the cauſe 


of yours! Devote ſome few moments to the 
remembrance of an unfortunate creature, who 
lives for you alone. Once more adieu; and 0 
that it may not prove the laſt! Alas ! I haye 
loſt you for ever, and ſhould eſteem death my 
greateſt felicity. | 


LETTER LEAVIL 


H RE E hours have I vainly lingered out, 
in expectation of a letter from you: My 
fears are too juſtly founded, and you love me 
no more. I am now deſtitute of every enjoy- 
ment. I had no reſource, but the hope of liv- 
ing in your remembrance. Ah ! why was 


I willing to be ſo credulous ! I deceived myſelf, 


when J imagined my misfortunes would in- 
creaſe your paſſion, Ungrateful man ! can you 
then abandon me in this inhuman manner, 
when you are ſenſible I am this moment dy- 
ing for you! You will not long be diſquie- 
ted by me, and I am aſtoniſhed that I can yet 
deſire to be the object of your tender affection. 
What are the hopes I would entertain? In the 
unhappy ſituation to which I am now reduced, 
the certainty of your paſhon would add to my 
calamities. I am perſuaded I fhall ſee you 
no more; why then do I cheriſh thoſe deſires 
that can only torment me? Have you an in- 


clination to teach me to forget you? Reſtore 
me 


1 

me then to myſelf; reſtore me, if poſſible, to 
my loſt repoſe. Barbarian as you are! is it not 
enougb that your abſence overwhelms me with 
deſpair; but muſt you render me ſtill more mi- 
ſerable, by convincing me that 1 have loſt you 
for ever! Are you then reſolved to abandon 
me ! Ah! if you ſtill retain any ſlight remem- 
brance of me, let me intreat you to caſt your 
eyes on my wretched condition, Death would 
now be the leaſt of my calamities: But, O 
merciful heaven ! what a ſcene of terror does 
it daily preſent to my view | How does it re- 
proach me with all my crimes ! with what a 
dreadful fatality does it recall your idea to my 
ſoul ! You are incapable of conceiving the 
tortures I ſuſtain, and they are not to be deſ- 
cribed by the utmoſt power of language | Tho 
you ſhould {till continue to love me, and were 
as much racked at our abſence, as myſelf, your 
ſorrows would have thoſe mitigations which I 
muſt never expect. Tis, true, you have loſt 
me for ever, but you can lament that loſs with- 
out the leaſt conſtraint. No perſon interrupts. 
your ſorrows, and you are not required to un- 
fould the cauſe of your tears. No one com- 
pels you to diſſemble a tenderneſs to an ob- 
ject you cannot love. You offer me all your 
thoughts, and are at liberty to pour out the 
anguiſh of your ſoul, without reſerve. You 
are not fated to any ſubjection, and may have 
the ſatisfaction of devoting all you hours to 
grief. But, O how unfortunate am 11 Have 
1 once enjoyed a moment's tranquility theſe 
ſix days paſt! Ah ! why am I not ſequeſtered 
from the reſt of the world! My ſighs would, 
at leaſt, be allowed me in ſolitude, and I — 

then 
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then be ſo happy as to enjoy your amiable 
idea without interruption. But, is it poſſible 
that you ſhould exhort me to forget you ? 
Tho' this counſel ſhould be only ſuggeſted by 
your generoſity, and that, in compaſſion to 
my misfortunes, you ſhould determine to end 
them, by reſolving to be no more belov'd, what 
can you render me in the room of my ſorrows? 
Perhaps you will tell me, that I ought to forget 
you: But what would be the conſequence, 
were I capable of obeying you? You ! who are 
ever preſent to my thoughts, as well in the tu- 
mult of the world, as in the calm of folitude, 
and the filence of night. You ! who are the 
ſole cauſe of all my woes: You ! whoſe in- 
difference could never rend you from my heart. 
The more you wound it, the ſtronger 1s it ri- 
veted to your dear image. O remembrance too 
painful, of thoſe moments that glided away in 
lovely raptures ! Fatal, pleaſing moments, that 
are now loſt for ever! Why are you ſtill 
preſented to my memory! Vainly do I en- 
deavour to baniſh em; they purſue me through 
all my retreats. If ſlumber at any time ſteals 
upon my ſorrows, and cloſes my eyes for a few 
moments, don't imagine it affords me the leaſt 
repoſe. My calamities then riſe before me in a 
ſtronger glare; your image dwells upon my 
ſenſes, I behold you lanouithing with love; you 
ſympathize in all my anguiſh ; I have the plea- 
fure to intermix my tears with yours ; I hear 
the melting muſick of your voice, and all my 
ſad ideas are then brightened into extacies too 
great to be deſcribed, I ſeem to wander with 
you, in thoſe delicious verdant ſcenes, where 
we once reſigned ourſelves to the ardours of 
our 
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our mutual paſſion, and gave a looſe to all 


the ſoftneſs that love could inſpire. I then 
fancy that I am folded in your arms; I liſten 
to the gentle breathing of your ſighs; I indulge 
you with a profuſion of the warmeſt careſſes; 
my tranſvorts are kindled by yours ; I am loſt 
in extatic bliſs; I faint; I die; and then 
the dear illuſion is over: But the torment it 
creates me, makes me believe the whole ſcene a 
reality. I ſearch for you all around; I call you 
with the voice of love, and would willingly 
imagine you are near me. My deſires affliẽt me 
with painful inquietudes; my tears trickle a- new, 
and I paſs the remainder of the night in thoſe 


cruel imaginations which the day has no power to 


diſſipate. I only view the riſing dawn, to de- 
teſt it, and my pleaſing hope that you continue 
to love me, is my only conſolation. One letter 
from you, calms all the anguiſh I have ſuſtained, 
and I read it without ceaſing. Why then do 
you refuſe” me this reviving ſolace | Do you 
imagine, that ſomething is {till wanting to com- 
pleat my miſery ; and muſt I receive it from your 
dear hand alone? To whom ſhall I have re- 
courſe, in this my deſtitute condition ? Should 
you reſolve to forſake me; who will aid me to 
ſupport the remains of a languiſhing life ? Per- 
haps ſome new paſſion has for ever eraſed me 
from your remembrance ; be ſo generous then 


as to Jet me continuce ignorant of your infide- 


lity. Endeavour to deceive me, in mere com- 
paſſion, that, if poſſible, I may never know to 
what degree you have cauſed me to be wretched. 
Let me breathe my laſt, without complaining of 
your barbarity. You defire me in your letter, 
to forget you, and you may poſſibly hope that 

| my 
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my obedience will render your ingratitude leſs 
viſible. Perhaps I injure you by that ſuſpicion, 
and my abſence may probably furniſh you with 
new motives to love me with a conſtant paſ- 
ſion. But you negle& to viſit me, and no 
longer revive me with your letters. Adieu | 
If I really continue to be dear to you, remem- 
ber the tenderneſs you owe me ; but If you 
conſider me with indifference, think how much 
I need your conſolation and pity. 


CT 


LATTER LEVIE. 


() Heavens ! what fatal tidings have you 
ſent me in your letter ! Is it poſſible that 
after all the unhappineſs I have already ex- 
perienced, there ſhould ſtill be more calamities 
for me to ſuſtain ! Can it then be true, that 
Lady * * *, that generous conſtant friend, is 
dead ! You have then beheld her in the con- 
dition that will ſoon be mine, and your ſor- 
rows, e'er long, may have fome affinity to 
thoſe of the deſolate St. Far * * * How 
do I tremble at this diſmal thought ! Not 
that I am intimidated at the mere approach 
of death , but, O righteous heaven ! what ſcenes 
of guilt and horror ; what melancholy ſubjects 
for repentance riſe before me | I ſhall ſoon be 
joined to my dear departed friend: But alas 
how little thall I reſemble her in the circum- 


ſtances of my death ! She had no convictions 
of guilt to wound her ſoul, and her laſt mo- 
ments were not diſcompoſed by thoſe cruel 
reflections that will embitter mine. When ſhe 
beheld herſelf on the point of being my 
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from her deareſt object, ſhe was under ne 
neceſſity to conſtrain her ſorrow. Her tears 
were blended with innocence ; but, what will 
be my wretched ſtate, fince I ought to re- 
proach myſelf for thoſe ſighs which even my 
calamities extort from my breaft ! I am con- 
ſtantly haunted by the moſt criminal ideas, 
and find it impoſſible to chaſe them from my 
remembrance. My eternal ſeparation from you; 
the declining ſtate of my health ; the near proſ- 
pect of my death; the conflicts of remorſe, that 
perpetually rend my foul ; my paſſion, which 
neither a waſting conſtitution, nor a trembling 
ſoul can diminiſh, and which is even cheriſhed 
by its own torments ; the woes that afflict me 
at preſent, and my apprehenſions of thoſe to 
which I may be fated hereafter ; my fears to re- 
collect my paſt conduct ; my burning impatience 
for your return, and my deſpair of ever behold- 
ing you more; theſe are the entertainments in 
which I paſs my forlorn days. I am fettered by 
crue] decorums, and, of all my misfortunes, 
can only bewail the untimely death of my friend, 
and with which Lord ſeems to be as 
much affected as myſelf. His inflexibility in tor- 
menting me with his hateful paſſion, and the 
ſympathiſing tears he devotes to my grief, en- 
tirely compleat my deſperation. I ſhould rejoice 
to be the object of his averſion, and with he 
would for ever deteſt me, as much as I deteſt 
myſelf. My ſoul is chilled, whenever I behold 
him. In vain do I ſometimes endeavour to ex- 


cuſe my own frailties, by recollecting the diſor- 
ders of ſoul he ſo often diſcovers: I am ſenſible 
they can never juſtify mine, and I refign my- 
ſelf to all the horror with which my crimes in- 


ſpire 
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Tpire me. I am ſometimes inclined to flatter my. 
ſelf, that my paſſion has been ſucceeded by repent- 
ance but alas ! I find it impoſſible to forget you 
And could I ſay, forget you l you reign triumph- 
ant, amidſt the ſevereſt — 2 that rack my 
heart. I eaſily perſuade myſelf that you regret my 
© abſence, and that dear belief teaches me to ſubmit 
to death without a murmur. But, may I not be 
privileged to behold you once more? Ah ! if you 
{till continued to love me, could I need to aſk 
you that queſtion | Are you not ſufficiently 
ſenſible, that the fight of you would ſooth my 
torments, or, at leaſt, would cauſe me to die 
with leſs reluctance ? But alas ! what would 
your entertainment be in this place! Why 
ſhould I be deſirous to pierce your ſoul ! What 
a fatal ſpectacle ſhould I preſent to your view 
You could only know me by my paſſion, and 
I ſhould be acceſſary to the increaſe of my tor- 
menting remorſe. Adieu: Do not forget me, 
my lord, but permit me to live in your heart. 
This is a conſolation you owe me, fince nothing 
could ever rend you from my ſoul ; and, if | 
had not loved to idolatry, I ſhould not have 
ſuſtained the calamities that fink me to the 
grave. But, do not believe I reproach you for 
what I have ſuffered ; this may poſſibly be the 
laſt time I ſhall be able to write to you ; but 
if heaven has not otherwiſe ordained, I will 
continue to aſſure you that I will be yours 
alone to the laſt moment of my life. Adieu: 
Let St. Far have the letter I have incloſed ; 
aid him to ſupport his deſpair, but let him not 
be acquainted with my condition. Alas ! you 


yourſelf may poſſibly have too much occaſion 
for the relief you offer him. LET» 


/ 
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LETTER 


| OU are not ſenſible, while you are ſo in- 
tent on your journey te this place, and are 
affording me ſuch endearing proofs of your 
tendernefs_; I ſay, you are not ſenſible, that 
with all the expedition you can poſſibly make, 
you will only arrive time enough to ſee me 
breathe-my laſt. Is notdeath ſufficiently doleful 
in itſelf ; but would you add to the horrors of 
mine, by your unvailing preſence ! Such a ſight 
will be too fatal for you to ſupport ; for you 
cannot behold me in my deplorable condition, 
without dying yourſelf, Fly then from an ob- 
ject that would add new anguiſh to your deſ- 
pair, and leave me alone to ſuſtain the ſeverit 
of my laſt pangs. We muſt now indeed be 
parted for ever! No more hopes are in re- 
ſerve for us, and we ſhall never behold each 
other again. Receive this ſtroke of fate with 
fortitude ; and, ſince our calamities are not to 
be eluded, ſubmit to them with the reſigna- 
tion I have acquired. Ever ſince I have been 
ſevered from you, what could I wiſh for more, 
than to finiſh the remainder of a life that was 
doomed to ſuch deſpair as knew no intermiſ- 
ſion! My days have, at laſt, attained their 
final period; and as you ſincerely love me, and 
can judge, by your own cxperience, of the 
inſupportable woes I ſuſtain, inſtead of wiſhing 
me to live, congratulate me on the death that 
releaſeſs me from tortures a thouſand times 
more dreadful than all its terrors. Had I been 
permitted to ſee you once more, might I not 


have 
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have beheld you inconſtant ? and would that 
racking idea have comported with my expiring 
Nate ? Ah ! what are the preſent diſpoſitions 
of my ſoul ! Great God ! wilt thou then permit 
death to ſurprize me in the unprepared bloom 
of life! How do I ſtill reflect, with pleaſure, on 
thoſe moments that ought to ſhake my foul with 
horror! What a fatal confuſion of thoughts 
crowds upon me! Ah why, my deareſt lord, 
can I only think on you, when there are fo ma- 
ny awful ſubjects that ſhould engage my atten- 
tion ] In a few moments, I ſhall be yours no 
more; the object you have loved with ſo much 
tenderneſs, and who conſecrated all her vows to 
you alone, till the at laſt became the victim to 
her own paſſion; that object is now preparing to 
expiate her crimes and frailties by death. O the 
dreadful image! To what ſtate ſhall I now be 
conſigned ! What compunctions of ſoul do I 
experience! Great God |! ſhall they be all una- 
vailing | Adieu; let me intreat you to write to 
me no more. Live, my beloved lord, and, if 
it be poſſible, live happy. My fortitude begins 
to forſake me. Fatal, cruel moments ! Adicu. 
Forget me for ever, if it be neceſſary to your re- 
poſe. Alas! death itſelf is leſs painful to me 
than that requeſt ! 
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LETTER LXX. 


1 Muſt now flatter myſelf no more with life: 
1 The fatal moment approaches, and I muſt 
leave you for ever; for death has begun his work 
It is no no longer the frail perſon enſlaved by a 
fatal paſſion, who writes to you now. It is an 

unfortunate 


= 


g ; 
unfortunate creature, who repents of all her 
crimes ; who reviews them with horror; who is 
ſenſible of all their weight, and who yet is una- 
it lle to refuſe you new proofs of her tenderneſs. 
: dad remains of my frailty, which, amidſt the 
terrors and apprehenſions of death, ſtill preſent 
tn Jou to my imagination] I have burnt your let- 
ts ers, and began, by that ſacrifice, to diſengage 
d. Nayſelf from life. I have depoſited your picture 
*in faithful hands; and would to heaven that I 
Aud likewiſe parted with all my remembrance of 
the original! What ſweet - tranquility would 
n Iden compoſe my ſoul! With how much calm- 
© Nees could I u. my life, had all its moments 
o deen leſs devoted to you! I am an object of hor- 
ror to myſelf; and how infinitely wretched ſhall 
, [ be, if I am not an object of compaſſion! How 
'b joyfully could I ſupport my preſent woes, did not 
7 the proſpect of greater preſent itſelf to my view ! 
And, muſt death cloſe my eyes for ever! What 
pangs have I yet to ſuſtain, before this dreadful 
= ſcene be over! How little ſhould I regret the loſs 
1 fer life, would its. period likewiſe end my anguiſh! 


pins But, O great God, what fate am I yet to expe- 
eu. Frience! And what, my deareſt count, will be- 
2 ome of you! I behold, in an hereafter which 


am not permited to enjoy here, thoſe agonies of 
yours, that now render me completely wretched. 
ſee your tears; I hear the killing anguage of 
your ſorrows, and ſympathiſe in all your deſpair. 
\h fatal idea! My tears have already flowed be- 
ore yours, and I can no longer ſupport my an- 
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_ wiſh, Adieu. May your days be more fortu- 
muß ate than mine have proved! And oh, may all 
21 ny vows for your welfare be heard! Adieu; I 


nuſt loſe you for ever! mas of me ſometimes, 
at 
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at leaſt, but ceaſe to remember my frailties. Aſ- 
ſure St. Fan — that: I die his faithful friend. 
Tender him your aſſiſtance, and may he be ſo 
enerous as not to forſake you in your ſorrows. 
id: he but know how much I have fympathiſed 
with him in his deſpair ! Let me intreat both 
you and him to continue conſtant friends. My 
tears, and: the pangs of death, render me inca- 
pable of writing more. Pity me, I befeech you; 
but be careful of your own welfare! Perhaps! 
ſhall he: no more, when you receive this letter, 
Adieu. E muſt endeavour to improve my few re- 
maining moments. I am now come to the laſt 
period of my days, and am preparing to end them 
with. fortitude. Adieu! Adieu! Adieu! for 

ever | 
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